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Army Day 


PRIL 6, each year, is set aside as a day on which 
to honor and pay tribute to the soldiers of the 
United States Army. Just as November 10 is cele- 
brated to recall the birthday of the Marine Corps, 
and October 27 is Navy Day, so is April 6 called Army Day. 

It is particularly significant this year, for it is the twen- 
tieth anniversary of our entrance into the World War. A 
score of years have rolled by since that hectic April 6 of 
1917; and Time has wrought many changes. 

Soldiers and Marines have served together many times: 
Mexico, the Philippines, China and France. Each has 
learned to respect the other. 

To most civilians the Army is merely a unit of men wait- 
ing for the next call to arms. They are prone to forget 
that the duties of peacetime are more arduous and trying 
to loyalty and courage than are the blood-tingling days 
when trumpets sound the charge. 

We take this occasion to pay our respects to the greatest 
army assembled under any flag in the world: THE 
UNITED STATES ARMY. 
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The Business of Taking It 


HEN we say a man or a woman we know is a thor- 
oughbred, we pay him or her the greatest compli- 
ment of which we are capable. There is not in the 
vocabulary of pleasant terms a stronger word. 

Visit a stock-farm, the home of high-grade horses or eat- 
tle, and you will see that the physical signs of the thorough- 
bred are fine eyes and an erect bearing. These are the sym- 
bols of a high, generous spirit. 

The keeper of the stock-farm will tell you that a thor- 
oughbred never whines. One illustrated this to me by 
swinging a dog around by the tail. The creature was in 
pain, but no sound escaped him. ‘‘You see,’’ said the 
keeper, ‘‘they never complain.’’ It ain’t in ’em. Same way 
when a stable burns. It ain’t the best horses that scream 
when they’re burnin’. It’s the worst.’’ 

All this is quite as true of the human thoroughbred. The 
visible signs of the invisible spirit are the eyes that are 
steady and shoulders that are straight. No burden except 
possibly the weight of many years bends his shoulders, and 
his eyes meet yours in honest fashion, because he neither 
fears, nor has been shamed, at the bar of his own soul. 

He never complains. He keeps his troubles to himself, 
having discovered, as thoroughbreds do, that to tell troubles 
is to multiply them, and to lock them in the breast is to 
diminish and finally end them. He never talks about what 
Fate has done to him. He knows he is master of his own 
destiny. He never bewails the treatment he has received 
from another, for he knows no one can do him lasting harm 
except himself. 

In all ages, civilization has been trying to teach this les- 
son. When a man has so developed himself, by the exam- 
ples of others or through education or through heredity, 
he has not made himself courageous; he has developed a 
trait of character that enlists him in the ranks of the best 
of civilized men. A man who ‘‘cannot take it’’ is not yet 
‘‘out of the bushes.’’ He is still a bit of a tree-climber, and 
if you look closely at the rays of the glittering sun upon his 
back, you can see a touch of yellow. 

A worried father once asked a recruiting officer whether 
the Navy would be a good experience for his son. The re- 
cruiting ofticer’s answer was to the effect that the Navy 
required certain items of physical perfection, a certain 
amount of education, but until the doctors were able to 
candle a man’s heart, the rest would be in doubt. Through 
the mills of the Navy pass thousands; but every now and 
then we come across a few who cannot pass the ‘‘candle 
test.’’ In time, they prove they cannot take it. They are 
constitutional chiselers, individuals who seriously take for 
granted that, while all the rest should go over the hard, 
high road, they should be able to take a short-cut. There 
aren’t any short-cuts!—Great Lakes Bulletin. 





Too Late 


ECEIVED too late for publication in this issue were 
the following: Broadeast and pictures from the Vir- 
gin Islands; pictures of the 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5 Platoons, 
San Diego; picture of Medical Department, FMF, 
San Diego; news from Newport, R. I.; broadcast from 
Guam, and others. Copy for May must be received before 
8 April. 





Cc. Acceptance for mailing at the special rate of postage provided 
5. Price $2.50 per year Advertising rates upon application to 
Manager. 
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ever smoked, return the pocket tin with the rest of the 
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**For some we loved, the loveliest and the best 
That from His vintage rolling Time hath pressed.”’ 
—(O MAR. 
N THE greatest tragedy suffered by the Marine The men, too, exhibited courageous self-sacrifice. ‘‘Men 


Corps since the Achuapa massacre of 1930, one offi- died with a joke on their lips, and others, though fearfully 
cer and six enlisted men perished aboard the USS. maimed, concerned themselves with their shipmates,’’ said 
Wyoming off San Clemente Lieutenant H. R. Trump, Navy 
Island on February eighteenth. The CAPT. EDWARD J. TRUMBLE Chaplain. 

Pyt. Clyde Byrd asked the chaplain 
for a cigarette. Then he noticed two 
other Marines, terribly wounded, be- 
side him. ‘‘I’ll skip the smoke,’’ Byrd 
said. ‘‘Those fellows may not like it 





disaster occurred during battle prac- 
tice, when a terrific explosion blasted 
out from a 5-inch gun in the secondary 
battery. In a flash six Marines were 
dead, one dying, and ten injured. The 
Wyoming limped back to port with its in their lungs. I can wait.’’ 

The tragedy is comparable only 
with the Dover explosion in 1926, 
which took the lives of ten Marines; 
and the blowing up of the 14-inch gun 
aboard the USS. Mississippi, in 1924, 
killing three naval officers and 45 


dead and wounded, transferring the 
latter to the hospital ship Relief. 

In the many golden traditions of the 
Marine Corps we find brave words, 
from ‘‘Retreat! Retreat, hell, we just 
got here!’’ to Sergeant Bill Anthony’s 
blue jackets. 

Press dispatches report that on the 
day following the Wyoming explosion, 
officers aboard the battleship met in a 
board of inquest and attached no blame 
to any member of the personnel. ‘‘ That 


calm report that ‘‘The Maine is blown 
up, Sir, and we’re sinking.’’ And 
now the words of Captain Trumble 
will perpetuate his unselfish devotion, 
they will outlive any monument man 
may fashion for him. There was no 
thought for himself in his dying mo- “Get a Doctor for the Men!” bare statement was all the board made 
ments, no complaint of the pain he public as it concluded an inquiry as 





must have been enduring. ‘‘Get a doctor for the men,’’ secret as the war games to which the explosion lent a note 
he said. ‘‘I’m afraid they’re hurt.’’ But to those of us of tragic realism.’’ 

who were privileged to know Captain Trumble, this de- Those killed were: Captain Edward J. Trumble, Alex- 
votion to his men comes as no surprise. andria, Virginia; Private John (Continued on page 56) 
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T fifteen minutes past noon, a tall, heavy-set man 
wearing a black hat entered the Citizens Bank of 
Granite Wells. He walked to the teller’s window 
halfway along the bank room and laid a check on 
the window shelf. ‘* Will you cash this?’’ he asked. 

The teller looked at it and shook his head. ‘‘I 
eash fifty dollars without identification,’’ he 
‘*Are you known here?’’ 

**Of course I’m known!’’ the heavy-set man snapped ir- 
ritably. ‘‘Where’s your president ?’’ 

‘*‘I’m sorry. He’s out to lunch. 


Mer 


can’t 
answered. 


Perhaps our cashier 


knows you.’’ The teller nodded toward another man 
seated in a section fenced off by a low counter. 
‘*Ile ought to,’’ the heavy-set man grumbled. ‘‘ Ask 


him, will you?) And I’m in a hurry, if you don’t mind!”’ 

Obligingly the teller moved out into the cashier’s see- 
tion. The cashier turned from his desk and looked up. 
They were close together. The man in a black hat had 
come along outside the counter and now stood at its small 
low gate. He was no longer interested in cashing a check. 

**This is a hold-up!’’ he said suddenly. ‘‘Don’t move!’’ 

The teller and cashier stared into the muzzle of a flat 
blue automatic. 

In the lull of noon hour no one else had come into the 
bank. Only these two men were on duty. Outside, Granite 
Wells dozed in the mid-day Mojave Desert heat. It was 
hotter than usual, even for the last of May. Along the 
three short blocks of the desert town there was only one 
horse tied at a hitch rack in front of a restaurant, and a 
tan-colored roadster which stood at 
the sidewalk curbing of the bank. 
The roadster’s motor was idling. 

The hold-up had apparently 
been well-planned. The time of 
the day was right. And the last 
of each month the Citizens Bank 
always had money on hand to cash 
pay-checks for desert ranchers, and 
for the government checks brought 
down by ranchers from the Sierra 
Nevada mountains westward. 

The heavy-set man drove the teller and cashier back into 
the cash vault. He pulled a canvas bag from under his 
coat. ‘‘Fill it up!’’ he snapped. ‘‘Quick!’’ His auto- 
matic covered both men. 

The teller scooped piles of bills from the vault drawers 
and stuffed them into the sack. When it was full the ban 
dit grabbed it in his left hand and stepped backward. He 
hooked one foot around the heavy vault door and began 





to close it. 

Until that moment the cashier had stood motionless be- 
side the teller. Now, suddenly his hand darted toward a 
shelf. It touched a revolver hidden there. Perhaps his 
desperate move was from fear of being suffocated in the 
vault; or perhaps he was thinking of the desert ranchmen 
whose money was trusted to this bank. He moved so swift- 
ly that the gun was in his hand and half lifted, when the 
blue automatic cracked in a single whip-like report. The 
cashier pitched headlong upon the vault floor and lay still. 

The door swung shut, the locks clicked, the heavy-set 
man, carrying his sack, moved rapidly outside. 

Thick walls had muffled his shot; Granite Wells still 
dozed in mid-day siesta. He stepped into the tan-colored 
car, meshed the gears and rolled out of town. 

It was all of fifteen minutes later before a clerk, return- 
ing to the bank, discovered what had happened. Then 
Granite Wells became suddenly and savagely awake. Cars 
roared into the street Ilorses were saddled. A cowboy in 
the restaurant having tan roadster 
shoot past, and at once a sheriff’s posse in a topless tour- 


remembered seen a 


6 








RANGER 


By H. C. WIRE 


ing ear raced out in the direction it had gone. 

But where the desert road struck upon a dry lake-bed, 
the mud now cooked as smooth and hard as conerete, they 
lost all sign of the roadster’s trail. 

Meanwhile in town, telephone warnings were flashed 
north and south along the desert highway. The Panamint 
Range and Death Valley lay to the east. It was impossible 
to believe the bandit would try to escape in that direction. 
West of Granite Wells towered the sheer gray wall of the 
Nevadas. It was equally impossible to think he 
would attempt to cross their snow-packed barrier. 

Besides, that was national forest country up there. 
the rangers watch that. 


Sierra 


Let 


N service headquarters at the mouth of Bear Trap 
Canyon, District Ranger Preston stood beside his 
office window, looking out. It was late afternoon, 
five hours after the bank robbery down at Granite 
Walls. 

Preston was a short, compact man with gray eyes 
and gray hair, whose stiff-brimmed service hat, still 
on his head, was always raked forward at a belligerent 
fighting angle. 

Fifteen years of battling the various and never- 
ending sorts of range troubles in the Sierra Nevadas 
had given him a leather-brown, deeply lined face. 
Yet its expression had not hardened. From one battle 
to another, Tom Preston could still wonder humor- 
ously just what the deuce was going to happen next. 

But just now Preston was unusually worried. His 
vray eyes narrowed soberly, as he watched his young- 

est canyon rider come out of the pine trees, and dismount 
at a hitch rack in front of the office window. An hour ago 
he had connected with young Art MeCann at a patrol tele- 
phone box, and called him in to headquarters. Then hav- 
ing done that, Preston had wondered if, after all, Art could 
handle the job he had in mind. 

Yet as he watched the boy swing from his dun-colored 
pony and tie up at the hitch rack, the district ranger was 
reassured. 

Art MeCann was only nineteen, but in every move of 
his lean, hard body, he somehow had the stamp of one who 
belonged to the high top country of giant timber, plunging 
rivers, and granite peaks. More than that, he could trail 
through these mountains like an Indian; Art MeCann knew 
the Pinetop better than most old-timers in the district. 

Preston continued to watch him. He had never known a 
young fellow to pick up ranger work so quickly. For Art 
had been in the service on full-time duty only two years. 
Before that he had been temporary lookout on King’s 
Peak for six months. Preston knew that while on the soli- 
tary lookout job, Art MeCann had studied topographic 
maps of the whole Pinetop area. He seemed to have memo- 
rized them in detail, the maze of canyons and interlocking 
So when Art was put on patrol later, his knowl- 
edge of the country was almost as good as if he had already 
ridden every mile of it. Because of that knowledge, Pres- 
ton had ealled him in today. 

With his dun pony tied, Art turned and came toward 
headquarters. Preston stepped back to his desk. 
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AT LARGE 


Illustrated by D. L. Dickson 


The moment Art McCann entered and took one look at 
his chief, he knew there was trouble in the mountains. A 
slow grin left his brown face. He pushed up his stiff- 
brimmed hat and ran a puzzled hand through his mat of 
dark hair, but asked nothing. It was his habit to let other 
people do most of the talking. It was the way he learned 
things. 

H#s spurs jingled as he kicked back at the door, closing 
it. Over his khaki breeches and service boots he wore 
brown undeecorated chaps, darkly dyed by many rains, and 
searred in long deep seratches where thorn brush had 
raked him. 

Preston leaned across his desk, arms folded. ‘‘ Art,’’ he 
said, ‘‘I’m pulling you off the King River patrol.’’ 

**And then?’’ Art asked. 

**I’m sending you north along the divide.’’ 

Art whistled softly. This was only the last of May. It 
was still winter on that high roof, where peaks of the Sierra 
divide reached levels above fourteen thousand feet. He 
looked at his chief. ‘*‘ What for?’’ 

‘*On a hunch,’’ Preston said. ‘‘Sit down, Art. We'll 
have to work fast. I can’t tell you much, so I want to make 
it clear. I didn’t let vou know over the telephone that the 
Granite Wells bank was robbed this noon. It was; and the 
cashier was killed. A man who pulled the job single- 
handed got away.’’ 

**Judas!’’ said Art. 
and sat down. 

Preston wasted no words. ‘‘Our service line into Gran- 
ite Wells was cut,’’ he explained. ‘‘I didn’t hear of the 
robbery until the wire was patrolled and hooked up again. 
That was an hour ago, just before I connected with you. 
Before that, around two o’clock a man came over the can- 
yon ridge on a lame horse. He wasn’t following the trail. 
I saw him down there at the blacksmith shop. Later one 
of the boys told me the horse had a worn shoe, and they 
had changed it. The man said he was just taking a day’s 
ride up from the desert. 

‘*The thing is this, Art: If I had known about the rob- 
bery I would have stopped him. Do you remember a 
heavy-set fellow who was here in the office two months 
ago, asking how he could get north into the primitive 


araga 9’? 
area : 


He backed against a wall bench 


S Art nodded, Preston said suddenly, ‘‘It was the 
a same one! Remember, we told him not to go into 
We the primitive area without a guide? But we gave 

him some maps. I think he was planning the hold- 
up then, and planning ahead for a hideout!”’ 

With sharp jangling before Art could speak, Preston’s 
desk telephone rang three long rings. 

Preston answered : ‘‘Bear Trap Ranger Station. Yes?’’ 
He sat listening, turned, looked at Art, said again, ‘‘ Yes, 
all right,’’ then hung up the receiver. 

He sent his gray glance across the desk. ‘‘That was 
Granite Wells. A tan roadster used by the bank robber 
has been found abandoned in a wash above Dry Lake.’’ 





Art rose, drew his arm back and put all his strength into 
hurling the rock 






‘Good enough! Your hunch is 


Art sprang to his feet. 
right! He must have had a horse planted there. What do 


, 


you want me to do, trail him?’ 

** Just a minute,’’ Preston said gravely. ‘‘This man is a 
murderer. Besides, he may have someone helping. He 
didn’t have any sign of supplies. If he is heading for a 
hideout, he either has already packed grub up there, or 
somebody is going to follow in with it. I have to risk you 
on a job like this, Art, but it would be a big thing for the 
forest service if we landed the fellow.’’ 

Art was already cinching up his chaps. He grinned down 
at Preston. It would be a big thing for the forest service— 
but it would be even a bigger thing for a patrol rider named 
MeCann! 

There was an assistant ranger examination coming up 
next year. Art wanted to be recommended for that exami- 
nation. He had to make a strong record first. Always, 
these days, that was in the back of his mind. For it was a 
beginning on the ladder up and up. He had ambition. He 
saw himself an assistant ranger, then district ranger, then 
supervisor no telling how far you could go if you 
worked, and used your head! 

Preston understood. He nodded, but without smiling. 
This was too serious. Art McCann knew the country; he 
could trail like an Indian . .. yet the man was a killer. 

Art saw his chief’s doubt, and laughed. ‘‘Don’t worry. 
I’ll be back. How much time are you giving me?’’ He had 
reached the door and was opening it. 

‘*There’s a limit,’’ said Preston, rising behind his desk. 


**On this job I’m making you a ranger at large. You can 
go as far as you like.’ 

At the corrals Art caught up a red pack mule. He would 
He threw on only his bed roll and two emer- 
those cotton (Continued on page 61) 
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K 1 MME- 


FROM THE 


\\ SCUTTLE. 


{BUT 


WINNING EXCUSE 
always late and 
‘Arriving an 


The 
always had a different excuse. 


new assistant was 


hour late one morning, he was greeted by 
the manager with, ‘‘ Well, Brown, what’s 
your story this time?’’ 

‘*Well, sir,’’ was the reply, ‘‘my daugh 


ters were afraid of the storm last night and 
turned the over the mantel-shelf 
round to the wall. When I eame downstairs 


mirror 


this morning I couldn’t see myself in the 
looking glass, and, naturally, I thought I’d 
gone to work.’’ 

‘*You win,’’ gasped the manager. 


Ambassy Guard News. 


**What would you say, Jackie, if I mar 
ried your mother and became your Daddy?’’ 

**Don’t do it, Mr. Smith.’’ 

Der Lust ge Sachse. 

Two men were out shooting, when sudden 
ly a policeman popped up and demanded to 
see their licenses. One immediately took to 
his heels, and the cop rushed off in pursuit, 
which continued for ten minutes before the 
man was caught. The latter surprized his 
eaptor by pulling a 
his pocket and presenting it. 

**Why the dickens did you bolt when you 
had a license? 

** Well, 
reply, ‘‘ the 


hunting-license out of 


4 queried the cop. 
officer,’’ 
other chap hadn’t.’’ 

Boston Transe pt. 


you see, was the calm 


Captain: ‘*‘ How did hands 


7) 


you get you! 
80 dirty 
Reeruit: face, sir.’ 


The Bualer. 


‘*Washing my 


Private Percival in P. X.: ‘*Why don’t 
you shoo your flies?’’ 

Steward ‘*Well, it’s so hot today I 
thought I’d just let ’em run around bar 


footed.”? 
Marine on Furlough: ‘‘ Where will I find 
the bus for Pumpkin Corners?’’ 
Native: ‘‘On top of you if you don’t get 
out of the middle of the street.’’ Florida 
Times-Union (Jacksonville 


Seene: Kit inspection on the British trans 
port lines. 
Officer: ‘‘Driver Jones, you have only 


one spur here. Where’s the other?’’ 
‘*Blimey! Must have left it stick 
’’.Boston Transcript. 


Jones: 
ing in the ‘oss, sir. 


Me? 


oe W/ > 


HE KNEW HIS CROWD 
When men long whiskers, a wife 
allowed her husband to play poker twice a 
month while she had a party of lady friends. 
The husband came home one night while all 
were there, his whiskers loaded with tobacco 


wore 


juice, 
Wife: ‘‘Dear me, John, couldn’t you turn 
your head to spit? 


Husband: ‘‘Nope, not in that game.’’ 


He reule s Re cord, 





“Have you any good pork?” 

“Good pork?” Say, I’ve got some pork 
that will make better chicken salad than 
any tuna fish you can buy.” 


Officer (to eolored driver who has been 
whipping his horse): ‘‘Don’t whip him, 
man—talk to him.’’ 

Driver (to horse by way of opening con 
versation ‘*Ah comes from N’Awleans. 


Wheah does you-all come from?’’—South 


ern Lumberman., 


at the theater was annoyed | 
behind. 
‘*but we 


The man 
the conversation in the 

‘*Exeuse me,’’ he 
hear a word.’’ 

‘<Oh,’’ replied the talkative one; ‘‘and is 
it any what I’m telling 
my wife?’’—Portland (Me.) Express. 


y 
row 


said, ean’t 


business of yours 


- 

















LESSON ENOUGH 


An old Negro had just paid the last in 
stalment on a small farm when the realtor 
who sold it to him said: ‘‘ Well, Uncle Joe, 
I will make you a deed to the farm now 
since it has been paid for.’’ 
the old darky replied, ‘‘if it 
am all de same to you I had much rather 
you would give me a mortgage to de place.’’ 

The realtor, somewhat surprised, said: 
**Unele Joe, you don’t seem to know the 
difference between a mortgage and a deed.’’ 

‘Well, maybe not,’’ said Uncle Joe rem 
iniscently, ‘‘but I owned a small farm once 
to which I had a deed and de Fust National 
Bank had a mortgage, and de bank got 
de farm.’’—Hercules Record. 


> ”” 
"7 Boss, 


Neighbor Lady: Willie, I need a dozen 
eggs from the store. Do you suppose you 
could go for me? 

Willie: No, but I heard Pa say 
could.—Earthmover. 


that he 


Him: ‘Well, I suppose you’re plenty 
angry because I came home with this black 
eye last night.’’ 

Her (sweetly): ‘*Not at all dear. 
may not remember it, but when you 
home you didn’t have that black eye.’ 

—Hercules Record. 


You 


came 


Dizzy Izzy says that the little girl who 
used to want an all day sucker now wants 
one for just one evening when she desires to 
go to a swell dance or see a new show. 

Wyskraks. 


The Marine Corporal, proud of his new 
blues, was standing in the railway station. 


A nice old lady saw him and made the 
obvious mistake. 

‘Here, boy!’’ she said, holding forth 
a battered suitease. 

‘*But, ma’am,’’ protested the blushing 
eorporal, ‘‘I’m a Marine.’’ 

‘*That’s all right,’’ she answered. ‘‘I’ll 
trust you anyway.’’ 

The second hammered on the _ resined 


boards. 

‘Hit ’im, hit ’im!’’ he vainly entreated 
his principal, but the heavy-weight aspirant, 
hopelessly outclassed, failed to comply. 

He recoiled dazedly from a vicious at- 
tack and clutched despairingly at the ring 
post. 

‘‘Not with that, you fool,’’ shouted his 
second, ‘‘you’ll be disqualified!’’ 
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ALL’S WELL 


Gas Station Attendant: ‘‘How’s your 
oil?’’ 
Negro Motorist: ‘‘Ah’s fine. How’s yo’ 


all ,?? Hercules Record. 





Blackgang: “‘What’s a steam turbine?” 
Deckforce: “It’s what a Hindu wears when 


he has a cold in the head.” 


Magistrate: ‘‘What induced you to strike 
your wife?’’ 

Husband: ‘*Well, your Wuship, she ‘ad 
er back to me, the frying-pan was handy, 
and the back door was open, so I thought 
I’d take me chanee.’’—The Earth Mover. 


Scene: A lonely spot on a dark night. 

*‘*Would the gentleman be so kind as to 
assist a poor man. Besides this revolver, I 
have nothing in this wide world!’’—E-v- 
change. 


A mountain man, who rarely, if ever, vis 
ited a town of any size, came to a city with 
his son, traveling in a rattletrap ear. 

Climbing out on one of the main streets, 
the old man appeared fascinated by the 
pavement. He seraped his feet on the hard 
surface, and, turning to his son, remarked: 

**Well, I don’t blame ’em for building 
a town here. The ground is too darn hard 
to plough, anyhow.’’—Earthmover. 


Twins having arrived, the father told lit 
tle Peter that he needn’t go to school that 
day. 

Little Peter: ‘‘But wouldn’t it be just 
as good to tell the teacher tomorrow I’ve 
got one new little brother, and next week 
stay home again and tell her I’ve got one 
more ?’’—Family Cirele. 


First Kid: ‘‘You got the same daddy 
what you always had, and I’ve had three 
so far.’’ 

Seeond Kid: 
trade-in value.’’ 


**T guess mine ain’t got any 
Erchange. 


Customer: ‘*Can I change these pants at 
this counter?’’ 

Clerk: ‘‘Well, I’ll tell you, mister, we 
have quite a few women shoppers, so maybe 
you’d better go to the dressing room in the 
rear.’’—-Ercavating Engineer. 

Jack:—‘‘ What’s become of the little red 
head you’ve been rushing?’’ 

Bill:—‘‘I ditched her—she was too west- 
ern,”’ 

Jack:—‘‘I don’t getecha.’’ 

sill:——‘‘ Always talking about her native 
state—‘Iowa month’s rent’, ‘Iowa dress 
maker’s bill’, and so on.’’—Wyskraks. 
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NO LOST MOTION 
*‘*Now suppose,’’ said the teacher, ‘‘a 
man working on the river bank suddenly 
fell in. He could not swim and would be in 
danger of drowning. Picture the scene. 
The man’s sudden fall, the ery for help. 
His wife knows his peril and, hearing his 
screams, rushes immediately to the bank. 
Why does she rush to the bank?’’ 
Whereupon a boy exclaimed: ‘‘To draw 
his insurance money.’’—Hercules Record. 


“c 


Then there was the sad case of the actor 
who fell off a ship passing a lighthouse. He 
drowned swimming circles to keep in the 
spotlight.—Judge. 


Jock: ‘*And how do you like your radio, 
Mae?’’ 

Mae: ‘‘Mon, it’s grand, but the wee 
light’s hard to read by.’’—The Weekly 
(Auckland, N. Z.) News. 


Mr. and Mrs. Barnes had been discussing 
an arrangement which implied the exercise 
of the ‘‘give-and-take’’ theory. 

‘You know,’’ declared Mr. Barnes, ‘‘ that 
it always takes two to make a bargain.’’ 

‘*VYes,’’ returned Mrs. Barnes, ‘‘ but only 
one of them gets it.’’—Eyrcavator. 








“So, you want a ten-day fur- 


” 


Ist Sgt.: 
lough. I suppose your grandmother died. 
Boot: “No sir. . . . She eloped.” 


Colonel: ‘‘ Lieutenant, you marked Pri 
vate Smith’s examination for promotion 101 
per cent. Don’t you know nothing ean be 
more perfect than 100 per cent?’’ 

Lieutenant: ‘‘Yes, sir; but Smith an 
swered one question that he wasn’t asked.’’ 


The barracks dance was in progress. One 
of the men, who went in for the art in a 
big way, executed an intricate series of 
pirouettes. As he whirled and twisted past 
the stag line, someone remarked: 

‘*What’s the matter with that guy? Is 
he goofy?’’ 

‘*Nope,’’ came the answer; ‘‘he’s one 
of the watch. He’s got a case on that gal. 
He had a little time on his hands so he 
just run down for the dance and now he’s 
windin’ hisself up!’’ 


A recruit, arriving at a new station, was 
on his way to the guard house to report to 
the sergeant on wateh. He got that much 
of his instructions right, anyway. It so 
happened that he overtook the commanding 
officer, headed the same direction. 

The sentry spotted the colonel and out 
tumbled the guard to render the proper 
honors. As a snappy present arms was 
executed, the boot turned to the colonel 
and beamed: 

**Gee, you birds sure know how to make 
a new man feel weleome!’’ 


Doing business without advertising is 
like winking at a girl in the dark. You 
know what you are doing but no one else 
does.—Earth Mover. 


THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE 

A Frenchman was relating his experience 
of studying the English language. He said: 

**When I first discovered that if I was 
quick, I was fast; that if I was tied I was 
fast; if I spent too freely I was fast and 
that not to eat was to fast, I was discour- 
aged. But when I came across the sen- 
tence, ‘The first one won one one-dollar 
prize’ I gave up trying to learn the English 
language.’’—The Earth Mover. 

Teacher: ‘‘ Every day we breathe oxygen. 
What do we breathe at night, Willie?’’ 

Willie: ‘‘ Nitrogen.’’—Earthmover. 


A little girl was watching her daddy milk 
the cows for the first time and when he had 
finished she said, ‘‘daddy, what do you do 
with the empty cows?’’—Sub Base Ballast. 


A girl friend of one of our wholesale 
lovers got wise to herself and demanded that 
he send her picture back. 

In a few days she received a bundle in 
which there were two dozen photos of vari 
ous young ladies. In the bundle was also a 
note which said: ‘‘Take your picture out of 
this crowd. I forget what you look like.’’ 

—W. Va. Mountaineer. 


Pat determined to pass his favorite sa 
loon on his way home. As he approached 
it he became somewhat shaky, but plucking 
up courage, he passed it. Then, after going 
about 50 yards, he turned, saying to him 
self: ‘Well done, Pat, me boy. Come back 
and I’ll treat ye.’’—Ezxrcavating Engineer. 


Lecturer (giving travelogue on_ wild 
‘*When the bull moose—’ 
‘Beg pardon, sir, the bull bel 


beasts 
Student 
lows—the cow moos.’’—Log. 
Top-kick (rushing into barrack): Good 
news, fellows! We work only half a day 
Friday morning. 
Eneore: Hooray! How come? 
Top-kick: We work the other half in the 
afternoon.—The Rattler. 


Jack:—‘‘Why so gloomy, Gus? Your 
girl’s coming to our house party, isn’t she?’’ 

Gus :—*‘‘ Yeah, she’s coming, but she can’t 
even wire me without saying ‘stop’ a dozen 
times.’’—Wyskraks. 

Two noncoms were discussing their new 
company commander. Said one: ‘‘I’ll bet 
he’s a married man. When he voices his 
opinion and no one gives him an argument 
he looks so surprised and pleased!’’ 

Foreign Service. 





Bottle: “Did her father invite you to call 
again?” 
Cork: “Naw; he dared me to.” 
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ARMISTICE 


WAR MEMOIRS OF DAVID LLOYD 
GEORGE, Vol. VI (Little, Brown). 
You have undoubtedly followed the per 

secution of the war throughout the previous 

volumes of this series. In this, the sixth and 
final volume, Mr. D. Lloyd George brings 
the war to its conclusion, 

The great British statesman has evoked 
considerable criticism in his frank censure 
of the High Command; for his pen was 
dipped in vitriol, and 
eral was burned by the acid. 

This book begins with the appointment of 
Foch as Commander-in-Chief of the Allied 
forces, and ends with the capitulation of the 
Central Powers. But between those two in 
cidents lay the drama of toppling nations 
and a world gone mad, 

Mr. George is generous 


$3.00. 


more than one gen 


with praise for 
the American elements, especially the com 
bat units. He tells of the Ameriean Engi 
neers, ‘‘who were helping us to throw up 
defences around Amiens, threw down their 
engineering tools, picked up their rifles and 
fought with valor 
side with an improvised gathering of strays, 
to arrest the enemy. advance.’’ 

He tells of the humorous ineident at 
Hamel when troops of the 33d Division were 
ordered to stay out of the fight. Their Aus 
tralian were quite sympathetic. 
They made certain suggestions. Thereupon, 
because it was July Fourth, an inspiring day 
for all Americans, the Yanks followed the 
advice of the Aussie comrades, They suf 
fered some casualties, of course; and they 
won a host of medals. But the commenda 
tion that division will always cherish was 
from the rank and file of the boys from 
down under, ‘‘You Yanks are a bit rough, 
but you'll do!’? 

Thence to the St. Mihiel, where the Ameri 
cans in a ‘‘brilliant action pinched out the 
St. Mihiel salient .... and taught the enemy 
an uncomfortable respect for their fighting 
quality.’’ 


beyond praise, side by 


colleagues 


Now, as Europe is one: 
war, they could well heed the venerable 
statesman’s warning that ‘‘War is 
method of settling 
amongst the nations of the earth.’’ 

Each of these volumes is available All 
are recommended as 
structive. 


more girding for 


much 


too costly a quarrels 


interesting and in 


BAR DIAMOND RANCH 


THE ARIZONAN. By Jay 

Cirele Books). $2.00. 

Big Bob Edwards returned to the Bar 
Diamond outfit because he wanted peace and 
quiet. Also there was Stella, lovely daugh 
ter of old Newt Davis. 

It looked as if Bob had found what he 
sought. He had saved a bit of money, and 
old Newt wanted to lend him enough more 
to start a small outfit of his own. But even 
as they talked it over a rifle cracked some 
where outside the room and the rancher fell. 

From then on things moved! The cold 
blooded assassin was sought near and far; 
and in the search other things were uncov 
ered. 

Bob took charge on the Bar Diamond. 
Clues indicated that a nester named Boyd 
might have had something to do with the 
So he dropped in at Boyd’s shack 
surprises: the nester’s 
beautiful wife and the business end of a 
carbine. job turned his back on the man 
and walked away. 

Shortly afterward murder is committed; 
and then Clay Bozart, owner of the V4 
Ranch, loses part of his Stetson from a rifle 
bullet. Butch Johnson, sheepherder, starts 
the next trouble; after which Bob is dry 
guiched and left for dead. Stella is kid 
napped and Bob sends for an Indian trailer. 

No one seems safe from the mysterious 
ambush-killer. Then, one day, Bob 
through his field glasses where Boyd takes a 
shot at Clay. He hits him, but not fatally. 

Boyd is jailed. The sheep-men and the 
cattle men tangle in a short, bloody fight. 
An attempt is made to poison the horse 
trough at the ranch and the already wound 
ed Clay gets mussed up a bit more. 

In the meantime the range war is costing 
both plenty money, and the results 
appear to hinge on which has the greater re 
sources. The Bar Diamond is breke and 

sob is putting in his own money. 

This story moves fast, six-guns blaze on 
every page, with all the regular pattern of 
western range wars. 

Mr. Lucas has the happy faculty of pre 
senting blood-and-thunder narrative with a 
degree of dignity that robs it of no force. 
His characters are cleverly delineated, and 
the difficulties in which they become involved 
are always plausible. 


Lueas (Green 


shooting. 


and ran into two 


sees 


sides 
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MARSHAL NEY: A DUAL LIFE. By 
Legette Blythe (Stackpole Sons). A _ sur- 
prising and interesting story based on the 
legend that Marshal Ney escaped the firing 
squad and fled to America. Accompanied 
by data which transcends mere postulation. 

$3.50. 

THE LONG DEATH. By George Dyer 
(Seribners). An unusual and outstanding 
mystery thriller, proving that there are mur 
ders and murders, and always new ways to 
commit them. $2.00. 

THIRSTY EARTH. By Will H. Robin 
son (Messner). A young engineer struggles 
against man, nature—and his own wife. 
Thrills and gunplay on the southwest bor- 
der. $2.00. 

YOUR WINGS. By Assen Jordanoff 
(Funk & Wagnalls). Just about all there is 
to know about flying can be found between 
the covers of this aviator’s textbook. Highly 
recommended for all hands from grease 
monkeys to pilots. $2.50. 

AND CALL IT ACCIDENT. By Mrs. 
Jelloe Lowndes (Longmans, Green). A 
chill-provoking thriller wherein an unscru 
pulous adventurer insures a girl’s life, and 
then does his best to collect. $2.00. 

JOHN L. LEWIS. sy Cecil Carnes 
(Speller). The life story of the labor lead 


er whose activities land him on the front 
page of the daily papers. $2.50. 
THE KIDNAP MURDER CASE, By 8. 


S. Van Dine (Seribners). Philo Vance 
solves murders and abductions, and indulges 
in a gunfight in a Chinese dive. More men 
ace and action than usual. $2.00. 

NOT MADE IN HEAVEN. By Rian 
James (Messner). A novel of love, marriage 
and divoree; with strange characters on 
parade. $2.00. 

KHYBER CARAVAN. By Gordon Sin 
elair (Farrar & Rinehart). The smell of In 
dia’s burning ghats, and the romance and 
thrills of the mountain feuds; the fighting 
in Khyber Pass, are all made real to us 
through the pen of traveler Sinelair. $3.00. 

COWBOY LINGO. By Ramon F. Adams 
(Houghton, Mifflin). An interesting study 
of the cowboy, his work and play. An ex 
planation of brands and other details, writ 
ten in an entertaining fashion. $2.50. 

MEN IN SUN HELMETS. By Vie Hur 
ley (Dutton). Sketches of persons and 
events in the Philippines, from the jungles 
to the cities. $2.50. 

THE DARK WATERS. By William Cor 
ecoran (Appleton-Century). One of the bet 


ter mob stories, involving kidnappings, 
smugglings and gun-running. Fast action, 
and plenty of it. $2.00. 


BRONCHO APACHE, By Paul I. Well 
man (Maemillan). Massasi, an Apache, es 
eapes from his military captors to weave a 
bloody thread through the tapestry of our 
western frontier history. $2.00. 

MODERN CRIMINAL INVESTIGA- 
TION. By Dr. Harry Sodderman and Dep 
uty Chief Inspector John B. O’Connell 
(Funk & Wagnal!s). A text-book of unbe 
lievable criminology. You Marines with am 
bitions for the various police forees would 
do well to study this one. $3.00. 
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GREEN BE THEIR NAMES! 


By The Solicitor 
Green be their names that are 
and all other Saints’. 
This is St. Patrick’s Day there: At Ro 
magne and at Toul, 
Forges, Belleau, Bois de Pret, should be 
shamrocked for them 
Though they sleep far away from the land 
where the shamrock holds rule. 


Patrick’s 


Bell-laughter’d O’Connor, his laugh ringing 
clear in the dawn 

That showed us Souville—and the scene of 
his last laugh on earth! 

‘*The little man’’—Gray—that recited us 
Moore in the dusk! 

**Oh, believe me,’’ dear comrade, one heart 
keeps vigil and worth. 


Big Sullivan, cursing and crawling alone 
through the bursts 

To reach little Gray . .. and he died seant 
half way to the place. 

Ah, Erin Go Bragh! And forever my pride 
that can say 

Green be their names for eternity: 
are my race. 


WHAT, NO GROG? 
By Don Munro 


Now many hundred years ago there sailed 


These 


across the sea 

A gilded Roman galley in the time known 
as B. C. 

Upon her quarterdeck there stood her 
Captain big and hairy 

Who yelled for speed and took his ease 
*tween sips of Tom and Jerry. 

This Captain had the right idea, and this 
idea it grew. 

In later years on other ships we find the 
heady brew. 
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Sir Francis Drake who chased the ‘‘ Spies’ 
upon the Spanish Main 

Was never wroth to lift the eup, its econ 
tents thus to drain. 

So down the years we make our way upon 
old Baechus’s trail 

And find New England’s Clipper ships rum 
loaded to the rail. 

They made their way through sleet and 
snow, through stormy winds and fog, 

And when they had a cold wet watch they 
downed a spot of warming Grog. 

And e’en today the ‘‘Limey’’ crews gulp 
down their daily ration. 

Perhaps that’s just the reason that they’re 
such a hardy Nation. 

L’ENvo! 

So now you see my story’s done and since 
I’m not quite broke, 

Let’s go up to the ship’s canteen and have 
a Cherry Coke. 


DEATH 
By H. C. B. 
ADIEU, kind life, though you have often 
been 
Lavish of quip and secant of courtesy, 
Beneath your roughness I have often found 
in thee 
A host who does my parting favor win. 
Friend, teacher, sage and sometimes harle 
quin, 
Your every mood has held some good for 
me, 
Nor ever friendlier seemed your company 
Than on this night when I must quit your 


inn. 

I love you, Life, in spite of your rude 
ways! 

Dear is your pleasant house, so long my 
home. 


I thank you for the hospitable days, 

The Friends, the rugged cheer. Now, Land 
lord, come! 

Pour me a stirrup cup,—our parting nears; 

I ever liked your wine, though salt with 
tears. 


DA RADIOMANS 


I gotta da job ealla radiomans, 

I sitta alla day in da chair; 

And poosha da leetle brass switch, wid da 
hands 


Which maka da sparks in da air. 


Now one guy hes sitta a long waysa way, 

And putta da cans on da head; 

And when me I poosha da leetle brass 
switch 

Hesa hear justa wot me I said. 


One time da Admiral he says “John 

Poosha da switch, ’turna nine”; 

But I make da mistake and poosha wrong 
way, 

Great guns! you should see da Batline. 


Da Missy shesa head fora China, 

Da Colorad turna straight for da Lex; 
And when me, I seea da Admiral 
Hesa maka for me wid da ax. 


Da Wee Vee sheesa stay on her coursa 
And no turna lefta or right; 

So da Admiral he say, “Gooda stuffa’ 
And da O—dee hesa thinka hes bright. 


’ 


But John hesa know dat da O—dee, 

Heesa not so hot as he theenk; 

Becausa when John hesa poosha da switch, 

Da guy on the bridge weeth da cans on 
hesa head 

Hesa dope off and no hear wotta John 
hesa said. 


—W. Va. Mountaineer. 


LAST PUNCH COURAGE 
Author Unknown 
My boy, when the fight is grimest, 
And it seems that you cannot gain, 
You’ve hurled yourself at the steel-like line 
Again and again and again; 
The tackles rebuff your plunger, 
The ends seem as swift as light; 
You’ve hurled yourself at the steel-power— 
Right then is the time to fight! 
You feel that you’re shot to pieces, 
But some day, my boy, you’ll know, 
That the battles of life, like in football, 
Are won by the final blow. 
The ones who have hit you the hardest 
Are as weakened, my boy, as you. 
So this fight must come down to courage, 
The last final drop or two. 
So buck up your heart, old fellow, 
Tho’ all the Heavens may fall, 
And give ’em that heart-core wallop 
The weakest yet best of all; 
And I’ll tell you, dear boy, the heroes 
Who watch from heights will say: 
‘*There’s a boy with the last-punch 
courage, 

Make way for a man, make way!’ 


ALL MEN ARE PIONEERS 
By Lionel Wiggam 


All men are pioneers inside their hearts. 

They are forever seeking wilderness. 

Behind strong teams they ride in hooded 
carts, 

Avid for life, and masterless. 


They would take their women west or north, 

They would invade a country terrible with 
peril, 

They would eternally be riding forth 

Out of the cities they have found so sterile. 

In their hearts they are forever cutting 
clover, 

They are forever drawing water from a well. 

In their dreams they are observing, over 
and over, 

The ground they would clear, the forests 
they would fell. 


They are dreaming of lands uncivilized that 
sprawl 

Unfound, or unimagined, or forgot... 

Knowing they will not leave the town at all, 

As like as not. 


BUCKAROO BILL OF THE 
BAR NONE RANCH 
By Jayhawker 


Old Buckaroo Bill of the Bar None Ranch 
Can ride the range no more. 

His wild carousals are things of the past; 
His days of adventure are o’er. 


He can tell you tales of the Indian raids, 
When their signal fires burned red, 
And he was captured and tortured and left, 
Half scalped, in the hills for dead. 


He can tell you of play in a gambling hell, 

When he won and lost a fortune, 

Knifed the dealer, shot out the lights, 

And took the trail ‘‘a-secorchin’.’’ 

He ean tell you of round-ups out on the 
range 

That’ll match any Western thriller 

and throw in gratis— 


’” 


You can see or read 
Stories of ‘‘ Frisco, the Killer. 


Old Buckaroo Bill of the Bar None Spread 
Is done with Wild West feuds— 

Eight hours a day he grimly plays 
Contract bridge with the dudes. 





WELCOME TO THE RANKS OF THE UNITED STATES MARINES 


Platoon 30, San Diego; instructed by Sgt. G. A. Shaffer, Sgt. D. R. McGrew, Cpl. E. J. Jessen and Cpl. W. W. Alford 
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West Coast News 


HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, 
2nd MARINE BRIGADE, FMF 


By Poche 


NCE more we greet you from the land 
of sunshine (a bit wet lately, which 
77a is ‘‘quite unusual’’), and give you 
the lowdown on happenings in and around 
our headquarters, 

Maneuvers are terminated and with mur 
murs of joy and sighs of contentment we 
pitched right into our everyday routine 
without hesitation. Quite contrary to past 
procedures, all bunks have been well occu 
pied for the past week, indicating a desire 
for more sleep rather than beverages or 
femmes. 





Inter-Brigade transfers became effective 
today and we did hate to see some of our 
buddies leave us. It was with back slap 
ping, hand shaking, promises to correspond 
with each other and able assistance with 
the luggage, that made it easier to say 
‘“goodbye.’’ ‘*Bon voyage, fellows’’ and 
may your duty be of the best. 

Our ‘‘skipper,’’ Capt. Griebel, has been 
ordered to duty with the 4th Marines in 
Shanghai. We hate to see you leave, Cap 
tain, but we can wish you the best of 
luck in your Oriental tour of duty. 

Perhaps one of the most spectacular 
sights ever witnessed by San Diegans, and 
some of the old-timers too, was displayed 
today at this base in the form of a parade 
‘*par exeellence.’’ Amid hoarse throated 
commands, tramping of thousands of feet 
in unison and snappy marches rendered by 
our inimitable band, it was (I’d venture 
to say) the best ever put on by our 
Fleet Marine Foree. Snap, precision of 
movements and uniforms immaculate com- 
pany after company marched or rode by 
the reviewing stand greeted by applause 
from the spectators. ‘‘Shipping over stuff,’’ 
someone said. It is of my opinion that 
whenever a man is due for discharge, if 
he were made to attend a parade, no doubt 
he would be foreed to ‘‘ship over.’’ It 
gets you. 

Shots at Random 

Private Hanson back from the Hospital 
with everything cut out of him. 

Private Hardin sitting in Balboa Park 
listening to an organ recital. ‘‘Gone clas- 
sical on us, Homer?’’ 

Our message center runners bidding on 
a ‘*blaneo job.’’ 
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John Otis O/’Sullivan 
holding ‘*‘bunk fatigue.’’ 


Cpl. Coates, Pfe. Stanaland and Prfe. 
Barksdale holding ‘‘Charles Atlas’’ Drills. 


Cpl. ‘* Willie’’ 
bush again. 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF: 

Buckley quit giving his ‘‘ Mouse Dance’’ 
onee a month. 

Knoll quit going to see his ‘‘ cousins.’ 

Cpl. Coates quit saying, ‘‘I’m so darn 
tired it’s pitiful.’’ 

Our radio went on the blink (hurrah). 

Something to try on the gal-friend: 

If you love me, say so. 

If you don’t love me, say so. 

If you love me and don’t want to say 
so, squeeze my hand. 

As Snuffy Smith, of funny-paper fame, 
says, ‘‘Time’s a’wastin’.’’ So until next 
time, keep your noses clean. 


sont Mh ae 


Tunnel that passes through Yerba Buena Island, looking toward the San Francisco side of 
the San Francisco-Oakland Bay Bridge. 


(Speedy) Coe 


White falling in the rose 


SECOND BATTALION, 6TH 
REGT. FMF 


By M. A. Wilson 


A red letter day was the 19th of Feb 
ruary. Winter maneuvers faded into the 
dim, dark pages of history and the Bat 
talion once again returns to the normal 
routine of garrison life. Came the dawn 
and with it the USS Utah, Bridge and 
Antares, bringing the boys home from a 
mighty rough two weeks off San Clemente 
Island. The joint Army, Navy and Ma 
rine maneuvers were a colossal success and 
higher commands went away rejoicing at 
a good job well done. Lots of the fellows 
have expressed the desire never to see the 
sea again. Seems it wasn’t quite as en 
joyable as hiking over the roads of the 
country. The fishes fared exceedingly well 
however, and hope we come again next 
year. We will, Mr. and Mrs. Fish! 

In spite of their lack of experience in 
the finer art of doing a ‘‘Steve Brodie’’ 
from the bow of a motor launch, the 
Army did very well for themselves in the 
landing operations. We hope to have them 
with us again next year. 

The high-light of the second week was 
the overnight liberty in Long Beach. It 
was a welcome respite for those who suf- 
fered the punishment that Father Neptune 
metes out to all those who desecrate his 
smooth(?) bosom. A few minutes on the 
‘“beach’’ and everything was forgotten. 

Who was the champion swimmer in H 
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Co. who had to swim for his life and hon 
or, from the motor launch to the beach? 
How’s about it, Brock? Wasn’t that 
breaker an old meany? 

Enough of the maneuvers. .... Now 
about the present and near future doings. 
The big bust-up is about to take place 
and friends will be leaving. Many of the 
East Coast boys will be returning to their 
old stamping grounds, and are they glad! 
Some will be going to Honolulu, the land 
of grass skirts and hula dancers. The 
less fortunate will be disappointed, but 
will carry on in true Marine spirit and 
make the best of it here. When the whole 


thing is finished, just a skeleton of the 


former Sixth Regiment will remain to 
earry on the work of rebuilding. To thos 


who are leaving may we offer tribute to 
the efficiency in helping to make the Sixth 
a crack outfit, high in the esteem of those 
who know it Carry on the traditions in 
your new posts and show them how wi 
train them here on the West Coast. 


The transfer orders will include some of 
our well liked officers. Included among 
those who ar to leave us will be: lst Lt 
MeKee, who is to be transfered to the 


USS Utah; 1st Lt. Billy King, to the USS 
Oklahoma, and Marine Gunner Davis to 
Boston. Best of luck to you in your new 
stations 


Sand box days are here again, but on a 


much larger seale than the ones of our 
childhood Onee more the Seeond Battalion 
has taken over the job of constructing 

miniature range for use In solving prac 
tice problems Against a backstop of 
boards and sand a mighty terrain is taking 
form. Houses, hills, roads, lakes and riv 
ers, shaping a formerly desolate spot into 


faigtly resembles Ye old 


something that 
homestead 


Distinguished visitors on Mareh 3rd re 





BASE SERVICE BATTALION 
By Marvin D. Andrews 


L’ve been hunting all month long for 
something to say—like the Arkansas Bee 
Courser hunting for strawberries, I sup- 
pose, for there is always something to 
‘*blat’’ about if a person looks in the 
right direction, and I reckon as how I’ve 
been lookin’ in the wrong one. 

Referring to a Bee Courser reminds me 
of a story which I heard many years 
ago, and which I do not think has ever 
been published—at least it hasn’t to my 
knowledge. 

It seems that a fellow in Giles County 
Arkansas, traded four hundred bushels of 
soap for a bee-course in that county. Now, 
this person was considered to be an ex 
cellent beeause of an 
influx of ‘‘furrin’’’ bee-coursers to that 
neck of the woods, the bees had become 
wary, and used many artifices to conceal 
their destination upon leaving the watering 
places, with the result that this bee-courser 
was having considerable difficulty finding 
the bee-tree for which he had paid out his 
good money—I mean soap. 

You know, the bee-courser lies in wait 
for the bees at a watering place (creek 
bank, spring, or other place where water 
abounds) and he watches one particular 
bee. Now, there may be many hundreds 
of bees around this particular watering 
place, but the expert courser has so trained 
himself that he can single out a bee, keep 
his eye on this bee, and when the bee 
has had his fill of water, and flys away, the 
courser’s eye is so keen that he immedi 
ately gets the dope on the bee’s destina 
tion, and all of this in spite of the fact 
that a hundred or so bees may fly away at 


bee-courser, but, 


the same time. 

I tell you, a real Bee Courser is a very 
clever and well trained person. 

Now, the bee, when leaving the water 
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Post Exchange Lassies of the San Diego Base. Left to right, they are, Eva Hoy, Virginia 


Brown, Bess Brown, Beauhlah Fleming, and Lillian Williams. 
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Somebody said this was the Unholy Trinity, 

but we’d prefer to call them the Smiling 

Trio: Sgt. E. C. Harris, Pfc. Frank E. Pick, 

and Pvt. Thomas A. Smith, of the Marine 
Corps Base. 


ing place, doesn’t just get up from his 
drink, say to the other bees ‘* Well, gals, 
I’m shovin’ off,’’ no siree. She just quits 
drinking and without saying anything or 
giving any sign of her intentions, she just 
flys right up into the air and begins 
circling, inereasing her speed at each 
turn, and then, without warning, darts 
away. 

As I have explained before, because of 
an influx of bee-coursers to Giles County, 
the bees had become wary, and they had 
discovered that they were being coursed 
from the water-hole. Bees, my friends, al 
ways drink a lot of water right after they 
knock off work in the fields, for they need 
lots of spit to make up their batch of 
honey for the day, and after a bee has 
worked all day long she is pretty dry. 

Well, to go on with the story, these 
bees had taken to (1) flying in a re 
verse circle, which in itself is enough to 
upset the caleulations of a _ bee-courser, 
and (2) what was worse, they had learned 
how to zig-zag, back-track, and do barrel 
rolls, and these anties being completely 
unorthodox, the bee-courser was unable to 
eourse the bees. This was such a blow 
to this bee-courser that for a while he 
was literally stunned. He would sit for 
hours, with a glassy stare in his eyes, 
thinking, thinking. Then, as time went 
on his dulled brain awakened and he was 
seen running ‘round and ’round, like a 
blind dog in a meat house, and the news 
rapidly spread over the countryside that 
Giles County’s best bee-courser had taken 
leave of his senses. 

Such people as said that were mistaken, 
though, for it soon became apparent that 
the bee courser was just beginning to 
fight—he was just regaining his mental 
equilibrium, rather than losing it, for some 
days later the Champion Bee Courser was 
seen to enter the woods carrying a pair of 
scissors in his hand. 

Nothing further was heard from this 
Bee Courser, and after the elapse of four 
days and nights, a searching party was 
organized. This searching party found 
the water-hole where the Bee Courser 
watched the bees, but were much puzzled 
to see leading away from the water hole 


(Continued on page 60) 
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SECOND BATTALION, TENTH 
MARINES 


H. Q. and Service Battery 
By Cutchin 

The battery has about recuperated from 
the recent maneuver, with a few excep- 
tions, ‘‘that is kinks,’’ and by the way, 
the seribe is wondering why most of the 
men are sleeping under their bunks instead 
of on them. How about it, Gédwin? I 
didn’t think the deck was so hard. 

We all had a swell time, with an occa 
sional hike up into the hills (did you say 
‘‘hills’’?) and I suppose we all could 
write a book about the magnificent scenery 
at San Clemente, but it is not in form 
on the pages of Tir LFATIHERNECK, so we 
will skip it. 

We recently have joined a new member 
to our command, Private First Class (Bat 
tery Stooge) Cox, we welcome him to our 
organization. 

As diggings are searee the writer will 
have to check up on all the happenings of 
the battery for news next writing, so we 
will be back with all the dope next month. 


Battery D 
By Tschetter 

Well, fellows, the war in the Pacifie is 
over, and our sojourn on the USS Bridge. 
Back to the Base once more, what a relief! 

Let’s have no fibbing, boys, we want 
straight facts. Who did win the war? 
I think Sgt. Floyd did his share. You 
could see him most any time, reaching for 
something substantial on the overhead and 
remaining there with a big audience gasp 
ing for air. ‘‘Boys, that’s nothing, you 
should have been with me in Shanghai 
when the French cruiser Joan De Brest 
came steaming up the Yangtze making 45 
knots (ain’t that so, Mike?).’’ It is due 
to Floyd’s persistent and penetrating line 
that we won the war. We thank you, 
Sergeant Floyd, you made the eruise to 
San Clemente a pleasure. 


Platoon 31, San Diego; instructed 
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Our stay on the Bridge was a pleasant 
one. Our sleeping quarters were de luxe. 
Uniforms for Marines incognito, ask Engle 
(dungarees, khaki trousers and green 
blouses ). 

The Island of San Clemente will be re 
membered as the only island that ever 
jumped its population to 5000 in three 
weeks. The climate is wet and dry, theo 
retically speaking, mostly wet. The atmos 
pheric conditions are terrible. Although 
located as it is, it has the Alaska climate, 
California sunshine, and a population of 
Army, Navy and Marines. 

The landing parties to the Island were 
few, and perfect, The meals that were 
served to us from the Bridge were excel 
lent. I sineerely and honestly believe that 
we won all honors, bar none, although I 
don’t believe it—see you all next month. 


Battery E 
By “The Count” 


Well, we’re back with a ‘‘Splash,’’ for 
that seems to be the word of the day, es- 
pecially after three weeks off San Clemente 
Island. But, alas, life was not so dull for 
us for in between splashes we had a few 
muddy wrinkles to cope with. We wish 
to thank the Q.M. Dept. for their foresight 
in furnishing us with boots and saddles, 
as for the horses, why we’re speechless 
with praise. Let’s hope QM-Sgt. Finlay 
doesn’t see this, for it will mean the 
‘‘Swan Song’’ for us. 

Our stay aboard the USS Bridge was 
made as comfortable as possible. Oh! the 
chow makes us wish we could be there 
now. I won’t mention those pies, because 
it’s almost heresy to talk about them with 
out being able to sample some more. Well, 
we might be lucky again next cruise, we 
stand by, USS Bridge. 

Baugh, lately from the briny deep, wins 
the fur-lined mug. It seems said person 
had ambitions of becoming a great abalone 
hunter. But after his experience with one 


A. W. Everts, and Cpl. P. S. Krisch 


of the denizens of the deep, which turned 
out to be a cannibalistic eel, Baugh is 
thinking of safer places to put his hands 
in the future. But Huneven, Runner and 
Jason are still praising those abalone 
Incidentally our thanks go to the 
mess steward for preparing them. 
Maneuvers may come and go as the sea 
sons of the year, but 1937 will be remem 
bered for many years by weather-beaten 
leathernecks, for ’twas here that some 
of these stalwart lads of land and sea 
were seen to be leaning over the sides. 
But here’s the rub: were they meditating 
to themselves or were they emulating zoo 
keepers? At least some one must feed 
the fishes. Marines are so humanitarian. 
Notwithstanding the hardships and ob- 
stacles, San Clemente was captured accord- 
ing to schedule, and the natives are still 
rejoicing for their deliverance from some 
thing or another. Don’t mind these rav- 
ings, but they were just overheard, and 
your s¢ ribe 1s passing them on to vou. 


steaks. 


Our ‘‘boot cannoneers’’ were christened 
and are now considered real artillery salts. 
Didn’t we fire a couple of hundred rounds? 
At least some of them are planning for 
an extended tour with our battery. So 
that’s rather complimentary. 

Bull’s-eyes will be in the vogue next 
month, for we must prepare for that extra 
five bucks. As O. B. Wells says, ‘‘ that 
would make four liberties in Peking, not 
including the extra ricksha rides.’’ 

A few thoughtful reminders lest we 
forget: Our company clown, Cpl. Baker, 
will be leaving for the USS ‘‘ Outside’’ ; 
Cpl. (none other than) ‘‘Wimpy’’ Jones, 
is going out to write up the world, after 
spending four years studying the lower 
class of people. That reminds me, Jones, 
there is some more material that I can use 
in my forthcoming novel. What is the 
attraction that keeps Jenkins and Neher 
away from our happy home? Who is this 
odd character who keeps repeating, ‘‘ Quiet 
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please, Quiet please’’?) And I don’t mean 
Jack Benny either. Then we have that 
hellooooeo boy, who has been promenading 
very conspicuously at the ‘* Bavaria.’’ Be 
fore closing I must say: ‘‘Get the chain, 
here comes the beats.’’ That last remark 
is too subtle for most of you who read 
this, but get Gy-Sgt. Isham to explain it. 


Well, adios. 


COMPANY A, 1ST BATTALION 
6th Marines, FMF 
By Two Bits 


Maneuver notes: One night while the 
USS Utah was merely rolling along, the 
rifle rack on the port side rolled also 
imprints of several rifles were left on Sgt. 
W. R. Peterman’s ankle and Pvt. R. L. 
Rountree heard several birdies tweet tweet 
, no harm to this duet .... Pvt. R 
J. Salone heard that ‘‘the smoking lamp 
was lighted’’ but wanted to see for him 
self ....‘*Where is it?’’ says he, ‘‘I 
ean’t find it’’ ... Pvt. Ringheim J. Jr. 
bumped his head against the ‘‘ceiling,’’ 


a ship is no place for a tall man. ... Re 
member the ‘‘hike’’ from Ram to the Wil 
son Cove? .... Pvt. M. J. Pesanchik 
wanted some one to call the ocean to 
‘‘attention,’’ many a ‘‘Cadet’’ wished 
likewise. ... Sgt. C. H. Doelker was 


looking for his garrison eap everywhere, 
his neighbors all smiled disereetly because 
he was wearing it. ... This is too good 
to keep, C Company please note... . Now 
it ean be told why Plat. Sgt. ‘‘Slug’’ 
Marvin made only one exeursion to San 
Clemente Island, on the very first day on 
the main deck he was initiated into the 
mysteries of seagoing FMF... . Of all 
the 630 Marines present the mean seagull 
selected ‘*Slug’s’’ chest for target prac 
tice, “twas a bull’seye. ... Said the 
boatswain’s mate: ‘‘Keep your feet off 
the paint work’’ and replied the Marine 
Reeruit: ‘‘Oh that’s all right, these are 
my old shoes.’’ Marines and the crew 
appreciated the daily concerts given by the 
Base band and drum corps. Movies 
every night except when ‘‘darken ship’’ 
was in order. . Grandstand seats during 
the Fleet night battle practice, junior 
fmf’ers were all eves and ears. ... The 
Island may be only a fly speck on the 
map but when it eame to brisk hiking, 
Pvt. M. G. **Machine Gun’’ Beekner won 
dered why all the rush, he managed to 
eatch up during our rest periods... . 
During a landing one day the first and 
second platoons turned it into ‘‘swimming’’ 
parties, so the third decided to do their 
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‘*bathing’’ some other day. ... Pvt. J. 
D. Bedwell will remember his boat ride 
for a long time. ... The initiation was 


more than he could stand, so he inaugu 
rated a ‘‘lay-down’’ strike.... Firing at 
free balloons was one ‘‘game’’ ali hands 
enjoyed, hits were one hundred per cent. 

The third platoon walked off with 
first place in the company and the latter 
placed first in the battalion. . Celebrat 
ing their vietory, the third ‘‘dumped’’ down 
the hatch one ease of bottled refreshments 


at the Base bar. ... Firing at towed 
sleeves, C Company was awarded the place 
of honor... . Pvt. R. L. ‘‘Rugby’’ Roun 


tree, B.A.R. man de-luxe did some faney 
balloon shooting. He registered a bull’s 
eye before any one in the platoon had 
opportunity to squeeze the trigger. 
‘*Nigger,’’ the eanine battalion mascot, 
made a landing, the salt water somewhat 
upset his tummy but he was the first to 
swim ashore. Pvt. W. L. Wamseott 
with his foot in the dark feeling for the 
brass-rail slipped and ‘‘chinned’’ the seut 
tlebutt. ...Is it true that Pvt. F. J. 
Gurnett greased the deck? ... You ean’t 
say you fell out of a rickshaw. 

After enjoying San Clemente Island 
sunshine we returned to San Diego, and 
the very next day we get what? A flood, 
of all things. Isolated in Los Angeles and 
unable to return were Pfe. E. M. Emge, 
G. W. Robinson, Pvts. O. M. Henderson, 
M. G. Beekner, G. Alvarado and Ringheim, 
J. Jr. Plat. Sgt. Andrew Bertko, Jr., and 
his Graham spent the week-end somewhere 
out in the muddy back country while the 
company elerk Cpl. G. F. Lesovsky’s Pierce 
Arrow played submarine in downtown San 
Diego. 

At last one tour of guard duty that Pvt. 
G. Hl. Rose enjoyed, or did he? Pvt. L. B. 
Burkey, the Broadway sheik receives mail 
these days from ‘‘Babe.’’ In the spring. 

. Speaking of spring, it is here. What’ll 
you have? Swimming at the beaches or 
skiing in the mountains? Take your 
choiee, what a country! 


Whangpoo is far away but due to the 
flood we’re still drinking muddy water. 
But it isn’t compulsory to do so. What 
happens when the east and west FMF and 
the Fleet go to the Broadway Pier dance 
given for them by the city? With twenty 
hundred couples on the floor, the ‘‘dance’’ 
turned out to be a ‘‘stationary wiggle’’ 
according to Pfe. V. L. Hendley. ‘‘Skee’’ 
was found sleeping on fourteen mattresses, 
so what? Pvt. Lloyd Jackson promoted 
himself to the rank of Drummer, but does 
his duty with a brass trumpet. Why? 


(Continued on page 60) 


COMPANY D 


By Wm. J. Gunst 


Hail, shipmates! East Coast Marines, 
attention! A detachment of West Coast 
Marines will be leaving for Quantico be- 
fore long. As yet there is no official sail- 
ing list, but your correspondent has it that 
there will be about twenty from D Com 
pany. 

Private English and Private Toline, for 
merly 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, have 
joined this company in the last month. 
Welcome, old timers. 

Sgt. Janacek, the man who has a tool 
for anything, returned in the latter part 
of the month from the Presido in San 
Francisco, where he was on detached duty. 
Now that he is back D Company’s inven 
tions and repairs will go on as usual. 

Corporal Wm. (G-Man) Bates has taken 
over the job of company clerk. Set. 
(Moon) Munari, since his return from 
China, has replaced Bates as police ser 
geant. Of course Bates has the able as 
sistance of Pfe’s. Biggs and Bihm. 

Private ‘‘Bob Wire’’ Holmes has a fa 
vorite movie star, we are told. It is ont, 
so who eares. The great star is no other 
than Donald Duck, and take it from me, 
it is a lot more fun to wateh Holmes at 
the movies than to watch the sereen. At 
least you are apt to get more laughs. 

Privates M. H. (Fix it) Durham and 
Joe Logan are still having their lengthy 
arguments about nothing and everything. 

The fearless three, Romaine, Quimby, 
and Deweerd have not been seen together 
lately so on investigation we find that they 
are having their pow-wows down in the 
Hq. section of the billet. After listening 
to some of their stories, a man is liable 
to believe almost anything. I guess the 
three of them will be breaking up soon, 
though, as it is rumored that Private 
‘*Bob’’ Romaine is to be one of the boys 
on the sailing list for Quantico. 

It appears that the holidays followed by 
a few months of hard work has cured all 
ills, as there are comparatively few sick, 
lame, and lazy answering sick call. 

Private C. P. Powell is known around 
these parts as the one-made working party. 
The notice on the bulletin board gave sev 
eral paragraphs on what the below men 
were supposed to do, but it seems as if 
Private Powell was the only man listed. 
Ile is still growling. 

Privates English and Lewis have been 
visiting a little restaurant in town. We 
have been wondering which is the great 
attraction, the eute little lady who owns 
the place or the food. 

A bag of good wishes and happiness to 
**Red’’ Harbin. ‘‘Red’’ is leaving our 
midst for the eruel outside next month. 
Pfe. Harbin has been located in the past, 
sea-going, and has spent the last two years 
of his ‘‘eruise’’ in the Howitzer section 
of D company. Good luck and happy 
landings, shipmate. 

Private Kersey has displayed unusual 
talent in the manipulation of the piano 
accordion. Whether we like it or not, we 
are serenaded nightly by the said private 
on his musie-box. Between his M.C.I. 
course and his squeezer he is a mighty busy 
man. Ile has time however to be seen by 
members of this command on _ church 
parties, and it is understood at the 
**skuttle-butt’’ that religion is not the 
only reason for these escapades. 

Spring must be here! The entire How- 
itzer equipment received a severe cleaning 
and paint job by ‘*‘Duke’’ Duveens champs. 

(Continued on page 60) 
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SAN DIEGO MARINE BAND 
By Polly Parrett 


‘<The door’s ajar, enter old man news.’ 
We rather surmise that the present is a 
good time to let out some first rate dope 
on the Band. First of all the band just 
returned from a week’s cruise on the USS 
Utah and the members of the band did 
hate to leave the ship, but due to want of 
room did remain only one week. The 
bugle and drum corps from Quantico 
having come around on the USS Wyoming 
has been with us for three weeks under 
instruction. The outfit is plenty okey and 
has worked with the band a hundred per 
eent. Our drum major ‘‘Breeze’’ Turner 
was given a short vacation from the field 
upon the arrival of Sgt. Brannock from 
Quantico who was in charge of the drum 
and bugle corps. Brannock worked the 
combined band and drum corps on the 
field while here and did a plenty nice job 
of it. Who but Pvt. George W. Foster 
the great (GUNNY) reported in for duty 
with the band the other day. Most of the 
bandsmen knew that Gunny was paid off 
in Shanghai a little over four years ago. 
The first question they shot at Gunny was 
‘Show did you get back?’’ The answer 
was, in an engine room on a freighter. 
Foster says already this foreign chow is 
getting him down, Also shipped over 
after being out two years was Emerson E. 
Way. Just joined from China a_ short 
time ago were Pfe. Milton H. Cooper, 
John K. Hamlin, Joel E. Hutchins, Charles 
F. Weymouth. We have several new men 
in the band who recently joined from re 
eruit depot and who are going to be 
heard from in the near future, they are 
Pvt. Joe Beaver, Jack R. Cannon, Harold 
E. Dillee, Harold S. Evans, Robert E. 
Frazee, Lowell King, Earl D. Seal, George 
R. Tarleton, Harry G. Torbett and Charles 
B. Varney. Our southern gentleman Pfe. 
Carroll (PAT) Mulligan is longing for 
dear old Parris Island. We wonder why? 
The band hopes they will make the Rose 
Festival at Portiand in June. There is 
a rumor we might go. The three techs 
are really quiet these days (Olagues, Isaac 
son, Giffin). Married life has them, the 
boys say. Gussy Olaguez gives Krokosky 
a pep talk onee a week in order to keep 
Joe going. Sgt. George Davison has been 
wondering sinee he returned from China 
one year ago) where this California sun 
shine is that Olaguez told him about. 
Sgt. Bill Stuart has plenty smiles these 
days sinee his wife recently joined him. 
Red Weeks is working on a (BUGLE) 
mareh. Sounds good. Has that old kick 
you like to march to. Mike Gordono is 
handling the Band basketball team. Of 
course Mike doesn’t play as he has put 
on quite a bit of weight but they still have 
a winning team. Playing on the team are 
Mooneyham, Nelson, Evans, Turner, Vierra, 
Garlington, Morris, Pfortmiller, Blakesley 
and MeCaskill. 


“FLYING CASTLES” 
By Meredith H. Baker 


The insect that spreads ‘‘ Maneuver 
itis’’ seems to have bitten a large number 
of us lately. At the present the majority 
have wholly reeovered to the extent that 
everyone concerned appears hale and 
hearty as a result of the discomforts he 
endured. 

At this writing, the construction and 
technical sections of this company are still 
at San Clemente. After the completion 
of the camp they kept up the maintenance 
and provided as many facilities as pos 
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sible. Now, it is just about time for 
them to strike camp and return to the 
Base. 

The boat crews went aboard the U.S.S. 


Utah about three weeks ago and while on 
maneuvers made that ship their temporary 
headquarters. Their work consisted of 


making numerous surf landings and of 
transporting men continuously day andl 
night. 

Incidentally, this is the first time the 
Marines have operated their boats to such 
great extent on a maneuver. Therefore, 
the Second Engineers are justly proud of 
the compliments received from naval offi 
cers and men pertaining to the condition 
of the motor launches and our method of 
handling them. The crews are now work 
ing on their boats returning them to the 
condition they were in before we embarked. 

While the company was absent Corporals 
Little and Wolkovitz rebuilt several of our 
boats left at the Base. 

Corporal Conger, after having been ree 
ommended to take examinations prepara 
tory to becoming an officer, was returned 
to the Base after a short stay on San 
Clemente Island, in order that he might 
prepare for his exams. 

**Conger, the entire company extends 
its best wishes for your successful and 
happy qualification! ’’ 
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RECRUIT DEPOT—MARINE 
CORPS BASE 


By John A. Walters 


With the increased quota and the short 
age of permanent personnel the Recruit 
Depot has become a beehive of activity. 
At the present we have seven full platoons 
on schedule with 48 men or more and 
another platoon rapidly filling. There is 
almost a complete turnover of over 200 
men here at the depot every six weeks. Our 
present strength is six officers and 487 en 
listed men. 

Reuben L. Tyson, one of the Depot’s 
popular drill instructors, received his ser- 
geant’s stripes the 16th of February. Also 
Claude K. Tireman was promoted to Ass’t 
Cook from Private the same date. 

First Sergeant John A. Burns’ was 
snatched quite suddenly from his duties 
here and transferred aboard the USS 
Colorado recently. NCOs to join this or 
ganization lately are: Corporal Alfred J. 
grengle; Cpl. Robert D. Keig; Sgt. Lu- 
ther V. Raynes, and Sgt. Lawrence L. 
Glover. 

Crowded for space in Tent City, four 
of the new squad rooms now under con 
struction were rushed to completion and 
we now have four platoons in the new 
buildings. However, no more of the build 
ings are completed excepting the squad 
rooms. The NCO rooms, office space and 
heads are necessarily secondary, as_ the 
increase in the quota to 240 a month has 
placed a great demand on quartering space. 

Captain A. D. Challacombe is now en 
joying a 30-day leave, if craming for an 
examination can be called enjoyment; any 
way the men of this organization are be 
hind the Captain and wish him all the 
luck in the world. 


DIEGO MARINES CAPTURE 
SILVERGATE SHOOT 


With a 37-point margin over its closest 
rival, the U. S. Marine No. 1 team easily 
won the Silvergate Rifle club’s team match 
on the Marine range near La Jolla on 
February 28, 1937. 

The winning combination had a total of 
1,417, while the USS Melville was second, 
with 1380. Individual honors went to Lt. 
MeDougal, with 243; Jones, 243; DeLahunt, 
239; W. R. Carrol, 238, and H, J. Adams, 
238. 

Team results follow: Marines No. 1 team 
1,417, USS Melville 1380, Marine No. : 
team 1376; Burbank Rifle Club 1368, 
West Coast Club 1358, Silvergate Club 
1334, 16th Infantry 1328, West Coast 
Club No. 3 team 1323, Burbank Club No. 
2 team 1275, West Coast Club No. 2 team 
1267. 

Individual seores of the winning Ma- 
rine team were as follows: 


nee wm - a 

RRSSS & 
Ist Lt. MeDougal 48 48 48 50 49 243 
MG-Sgt. Jones 48 49 48 50 48 243 
Sgt. DeLahunt 47 48 46 49 49 239 
Cpl. Jennings 46 44 45 49 50 234 
Pfe. Sargent 47 44 44 48 47 2306 
Plat-Sgt. Henry 46 46 44 46 46 228 
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U. S. RECEIVING SHIP 


San Francisco, California 

It has been quite some time since this 
Detachment has appeared in THE LEATHER- 
NECK, so I’ll see if we can be squeezed 
into that next edition. There have been 
many changes since the last writing. In a 
detachment that has from forty to fifty 
men, the fact that eleven men have been 
transferred, twenty-two discharged, and 
fifteen have joined, one is bound to notice 
a change. Sergeant Luckel is in charge 
of the troops now, and Sergeant Olkein has 
the brig. Corporal Green is doing the 
typing for the Detachment, and Corporal 
Smith for the brig. New watch standers 
include Pfe. Handley, and Privates Ander- 
son, Bradshaw, Clegg, Engeman, Hawkins, 
Hostetler, Nagy, Schwab, and Smith. Some- 
body figured out, once upon a time, that 
there was a turnover of a little more than 
two hundred per cent a year. 

A number of people have wondered why 
we are known as the Receiving Ship, when 
we are actually quartered on Yerba Buena 
Island. The Receiving Ship is the old 
Boston which remains at the Short Dock, 
and is being used as a breakwater—being 
manned by the seagulls. 

This past Armistice Day the San Fran 
ciseo-Oakland Bay Bridge, which tunnels 
through ‘‘Goat Hill,’’ was opened; to the 
West the Golden Gate Bridge is nearing 
completion, and two or three hundred 
yards to the North-West the 1939 Golden 
Gate Exposition is being erected on a 
man-made island. Perhaps the Marines of 
the Boston are not traveling much, but 
they are seeing a great deal of what is 
going on here in California (California 
Chamber of Commerce and Native Sons 
please note). 

The ‘‘We Wonder Department’’ has 
these as its wonders for the month: 

When Driskell will catch up on _ his 
sleep— 

When Gibbons will finish moving the 
furniture into his ‘‘Aunt’s’’ apartment— 

And last but not least, sea dogs, we 
wonder if Jack Benny can really play 
the Bee. 
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MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY 
YARD 
Washingon, D. C. 
By H. T. Mayes 
Major S. W. Freeny is our Commanding 
Officer at present, with Captain E. H. Phil 
lips our Exeeutive and Post Exchange Offi 
eer, and Lieutenant H. G. Walker our Ath 
letic and Mess Officer. Lieutenant Colonel 
F. T. Evans is convalesecing following an 


operation at the Naval Hospital. Seeond 
Lieutenants Bell, Massie, and Rothwell hav: 
left for the Basie School in Philadelphia, 


and as their replacements we have Second 
Lieutenants Magruder and MeArthur. Pla 
toon Sergeant L. D. Carter has joined this 
post from the Asiatic Station 


Our dance given in the Navy Yard Sail 
Loft proved the high spot of our social sea 
son when more than a thousand enjoyed the 
evening to the strains of the Navy Band 
Danee Orchestra. Sergeant Sevfert and his 
galley foree served the refreshments in a 
pleasant and ingratiating manner. It was 


entirely a service dance with soldiers, sailors, 
and Marines all well represented in uniform 

Promoted reeently.to Privates First Class 
were: C. N. Hammond, of the Main Gate; 
J. A. Benton, of the small bore team; and 
H. R. Turner, one of Charley Feustel’s effi 
cient clerks in the QM Private H. M. Ded 
mond has transferred to Headquarters for 
Discharged and not 





duty as messenge 
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shipping over were: Cpls. Baird and Tice; 
Pfe’s. Murray and Tilley; and Pvts. Davis, 
Wolford, and Weaver. It seems that the de 
pression is over on the outside, or perhaps 
the present inducements offered enlisted 
men do not justify reenlistments for some 
of them 


First Sergeant Hughes, having completed 
the Basie Course, is continuing his educa 
tional pursuits, and neglecting his poetry, 
in favor of the course in Naval Law. ‘‘ Dus 
ty’’ claims that if he were to bait a few 
bear traps with pencils and erasers in the 
office, he would soon have a test case against 
several embarrassed defendants. Technical 
Sergeant L. D. Justus now has the duties 
of Paymaster Sergeant at the Marine Bar 
racks in addition to his work as such at 
this post 

ADRIFT: ‘‘Mr. Bolts’ Romuld has 
joined Charley Livelsberger’s detachment 
at the Bellevue Magazine with his record in 
tact, to wit: four liberties in four months 
with four identical terminations in four 
separate precinets—‘‘The Honorable Geor 
ges’’ Toth, and Bruno appraising the 
Eighth Street debutantes—‘‘Unele Jim’’ 
McElroy and Touwhill not desiring to pur 
chase any more hat racks for the Wagon 
Wheel—Andy Steele reports that his laun 
dry business at Bellevue is on the decline 
‘Rigor Mortis’’ is not seen at the Main 
Gate with her brood anymore since Wimpy 
Henderson transferred to the Naval Air 
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Indoor Rifle Range of the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Washington, D. C. 
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t Anacostia—Eaton has made excellent pic- 
nie salad after several bottles of home brew 
at Mom’s in Philly—Langdon claimed his 
wreck returned from the game at Quantico 
in the shortest elapsed time, and proved it 
in part by dashing through red traffie lights 
at Alexandria—Lartz, the mail orderly, 
should spend more time reading correct ad 
dresses and less on return addresses, for 
your information W. H. I repeat the name is 
Doris—Paddy Hughes will again absorb his 
annual razzing when his fellow Carolina 
countryman, Buck Newsom, starts pitching 
home run balls again in the American 
League—Dutch Seyfert is not accepting any 
more birthday presents from Baltimore girl 
friends in the way of initialed gold rings. 


HINGHAM SALVOS 

We have several changes here this month 
Forsyth extended two years for sound pie 
ture projectionist’s school at New York, 
Karas was transferred to Ree. Ship, Pa. 
Doe MacFarland went to sea, and Doc Lown 
replaced him. We hated to see Mae go, so 
did the ‘‘ Bookies.’’ Burnham was paid off 
and shipped o’er for Hingham. Pvts. Geth 
ins and Zang will try the outside or the 
WPA. Cpl. Markey gets discharged on the 
10th; Pvt. Russell the 16th; Cpl. Montieth 
the 29th and will ship o’er for Hingham. 
Sergeant King joined from Indian Head, 
Md., and will take up duties in the Post 
QM. Private Lapka is on a diet for 15 days. 
Satchel LaCroix returned after vacationing 
in New York. Privates Andrews and Rous 
seau hold down the radio, getting returns 
of the ponies. Pfe. Early was promoted to 
corporal. By the way, Early, where did you 
get the cigars? I think you should have 
tried the Flor Finas. We are still having 
spring weather and it won’t be long before 
the truck will be taking us on swimming 
parties at the famous Nantasket Beach. 
We had several brush fires this past week 
which keep us on the go practically all the 
time. Well, that’s all, see you next month. 


M. C. I. PABULUM 
By “Hobo” 

Well, boys, a new hand is now at the helm. 
Fritz said he couldn’t get any action through 
our offices and was practically ‘‘blown’’ 
into the headquarters’ guard. Amid much 
snifiing and loud talk we will try our hand 
at this popular game of pecking out a few 
lines of ditty for you (Don’t growl, you 
may have this to do someday) 

To start this thing off—maybe we’re 
wrong but we believe that: the commercial 
ites could get more work done if Ahern 
would stop molesting them (What’s the mat 
ter, Johnny, no sex appeal in the civil ser 
vice?). Tipton spent nine-fifty on opera 
tickets so as to impress the spaghetti bender 

We know, he borrowed part of it from us 
The inside of Grafton’s head appears lik« 
the inside of a gear locker before field day. 
Ditto Hoffman and Cunningham. Ed King’s 
having some sleepless nights. Inglee and the 
boys will get stung on the film deal. John 
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son enjoys looking half bored all the time. 
Kapanke’s skeleton pipe smokes as bad as it 
looks. Quirk has done something right in 
his lifetime. Thornton went to bed before 
midnight during his first cruise. 

We don’t believe you have ever noticed 
Middleton hanging around Carroll’s place 
on Ninth Street; Thompson gawking at the 
Gayety, or Piseacek swinging it in Jimmy 
Lake’s (Keep an eye on this bunch 

Transitory Notes: ‘ 

The men of the commercial school would 
appreciate it immensely if someone would 
inform them as to whether Moeger is still 
attached to their school. Williamson’s girl 
friend asking if ‘‘Hodge’’ is a real sena- 
tor. Someone lied—Joe Cook’s windshield 
wiper doesn’t go ‘‘whee, whee’’ on rainy 
nights. It doesn’t even work. Thornton 
donated a dime to Rusty’s flood relief. 

Kniley has gone into business, you should 
see that cheap junk he’s trying to put out. 
Also he sells second hand rifle patches at 
half price. Fike gets excited because the 
basketball team doesn’t have a game every 
night (He gets three bucks for refereeing 
each game 

Bryan: ‘*‘Can they loek you up if you 
refuse to do this?’’ 

Grafton: ‘*Come on over, Groves, and 
let’s sing ‘Shoe Shine Boy’.’’ 

Wallen: ‘‘I’m Cherokee, not Greek.’’ 

Brown: ‘‘Inspection arms—’er—’er 
port— ’er—arms— ’er—-’er—dismissed.’’ 

The M.C.I, takes pleasure in presenting 
**The Professors,’’ a group of nonsensical 
one-act playlets. Opening course, ‘‘Good 
morning, Senator,’’ sung by the _ entire 
school. 

Act 1. ‘*Three on you.’’ Or ‘‘T invited 
myself, my wife and wife’s girl friend to 
Hyde’s party.’’ ‘‘Starring ANDERSON.,’’ 

Act. 2. ‘‘A Latin storm.’’ Or ‘‘ Higuera, 
Salguero, and Sauve.’’ Prolog—‘‘ They’re 
nothing but trash, no one but a Frenchman 
ean read them.’’ (They cost the Institute 
nineteen seventy-five.) ‘‘ Books.’’ 

Act. 3. ‘* Yoo-Hoo, boys.’’ Or ‘‘ Barr and 
Kelly sitting in Goldie’s playing the magic 
phonograph.’’ 

Intermission: Musie by ‘‘One man band’’ 
Clark. 

Act. 4. ‘*Two minutes.’’ Or ‘‘T missed 
the excursion train from Boston.’’ 

Place: The Colonel’s office. Time: Offices 
hours. Singing by Caldwell. 

Act 5. ‘*The nude review.’’ Or ‘‘ Vaiden, 
Anderson, and Nigg with their hats off.’’ 

Grand Finale. 


BARRACKS DETACHMENT 
BREVITIES 

Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 
By Gearhart 

It seems that our organization is under 
going some radical changes in personnel, 
judging from the number of transfers and 
joinings that are about to take place. 

Our two second lieutenants, Robert W. 
soyd and Louis B. Robertshaw, are being 
detached to the Basie School, Marine Bar 
racks, Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa. We 
are sorry to see them leave because they 
took part in our social activities and helped 
us to establish as many recreational events 
as possible at this post. They were always 
willing to lend us a helping hand and we 
wish them success and happiness at their 
new station. I hope Lt. Boyd forgets to 
take the derby along that he was always 
trying to give away, because I might be able 
to use it when I get out in the Washington 
social gatherings. 

Arthur E. Abbott, our Post Sergeant Ma 
jor, has been transferred to Headquarters, 
U. S. Marine Corps, for duty as orderly to 
the Secretary of the Navy. In my opinion, 
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WASHINGTON NAVY YARD SMALL BORE TEAM 


Seated, left to right: Lt. H. G. Walker, Coach; Cpl. F. J. Cannon, Sgt. T. J. Chapin, Cpl. 
R. C. Marshall, Team Captain; and Sgt. H. T. Mayes, Manager. Standing, left to right: 
Pfc. W. T. Williams, Pfc. J. A. Benton, Cpl. D. R. Rusk, and Pvt. A. L. Wolters, 


and I am sure every enlisted man of this 
command will agree with me, we are losing 
one of our best friends. I worked in his 
office for a period of fifteen months and dur 
ing that time he never turned a fellow away 
from his desk without first doing everything 
he possibly could to fulfill the man’s re 
quest. He even went out of his way on a 
number of occasions to help someone out of 
a difficulty. He had a cheerful and helpful 
word for everyone and everyone who came 
into the office with a frown went out smil 
ing. He has been a kind, just and impartial 
leader and we wish him the best of luck at 
headquarters. 

Sergeant Major Nelson, after getting 
married, taking a trip to Florida, and an 
other one to Niagara Falls, is taking an 
other one to Parris Island, S. C. This time, 
however, he is going on a business trip and 
will be stationed there for duty. He and 
Mrs. Nelson will probably have twenty-elev 
en thousand chickens raised when I see that 
place again. Anyhow, here’s hoping they 
enjoy the sunshine down in ‘‘rebel’’ coun 


try. 

First Sergeant Hynes is being transferred 
to Quantico, Virginia. The saying that ‘‘A 
rolling stone gathers no moss’’ hinders not 
this man from becoming moss covered. He 
should write a book on how to go from ser 
geant to platoon sergeant to first sergeant 
in a little over four months. During that 
time he travelled nearly fifteen thousand 
miles, and collected two promotions, and if 
that isn’t gathering moss, it is at least col 
leeting frogskins $). 

Technical Sergeant William H. Kapanke 
of the Marine Corps Institute is acting Post 
Sergeant Major and he has made a hit with 
everybody already. We hope he will be given 
the position permanently and that he will 
soon be advanced to the first pay grade. 

Pfe. Slack was promoted to corporal 
(RW) as the result of a competitive exami- 
nation. The only thing he had to say after 
the exam was, ‘‘ You can’t foul education.’’ 


(Continued on page 56) 


DOVER’S DECK DOPE 
By G. B. P. 


Hello, everybody! It has been an exceed 
ingly long period since our fellow LEATHER- 
NECK readers have heard from us, but from 
now on news of our station will reach you 
regularly each month. 

The fact that we have had no fires re 
cently is the reason we are still on the map, 
though our location may look like a fly 
speck. If you are interested, try it—the spot 
won’t come off. 

The men really enjoy doing duty under 
Captain Hokula, our commanding officer. 
Hie is a regular fellow and all man. 

We had a dance on February Sth and all 
those who attended enjoyed themselves more 
than plenty. As proof of this we intend to 
hold another one in the near future—if pos- 
sible. 

The men of this Post take this means of 
extending their deepest sympathies and high 
est respect to the parents and relatives of 
the Marines who were killed and injured 
aboard the Wyoming. 

We only wish some intelligent person 
would kindly tell us the answers to the 
below: 

HOW: Pvt. ‘‘Baldy’’ Boston goes to 
Canton, Ohio, and back on a forty-eight? 

WHY: Pvt. W. F. Eagan no longer goes 
on liberty since he has returned from his 
furlough which was in November? 

WHY: ‘*‘Calliope’’ Barnes is continually 
talking about shipping over? 

WHAT: Makes Drummer Haines, the 
Pittsburgh boy, so odd? 

WHO: Sgt. D. J. MeNeil’s new friends 
are? 

HOW: ‘‘Lightning’’ Unruh was pegged 
with such a non-suitable monniker? 

IF: Woods and ‘‘Blondie’’ Lane will 
ship over? 

WHO: Told Pvt. P. E. Chemey he is a 
photographer? 

HOW: The ‘‘private’’ Rolka and the 
‘*Babe’’ are getting along? 
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WHY: Pvt. Johnson wants to go to Coco 
Solo? 

’'Tis now chow time, so I leave this mod 
ern gadget of the printing world and mus 
tering courage I go to push some of Mess 
Sgt. Stefonsick’s delicious slum stomach 
ward. If I am not poisoned you will hear 
from me. If I am, you wil hear about me. 
Signing off. 


WARDENINGS 
Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H. 
By E. Provost 

My most important news this month has 
to do with sports. Our pride and joy is 
our basketball team which is undoubtedly 
the best team in this section of New 
Hampshire and Maine. Our team is run 
ning neck and neck for first place in the 
City League with the Kingsbury Colonels, 
a team made up largely of ex-high school 
and college stars. We have some out 
standing players on our team one of whom, 
Private Herbert ‘‘ Buddy’’ Adams, played 
with the Kentucky Teacher’s College and 
played in National competition at Chicago 
several years ago. He is closely followed 
by Corporal M. B. Atwood, ‘‘ Attie’’ 
team mates who is high seorer for the 
team and who will probably be high scorer 
for the league this season. ‘‘Bill’’ Muth 


to his 


who won a bronze Trophy last season for 
being the best individual player in a 
tournament at Dover, N. H., is back in 
the lineup but has been handicapped in 
his playing by an unfortunate knee injury. 
He has, however, played like a_ veteran. 
Other players who have been in most of 
the games and have given good account of 
themselves are: forward, Cpl. Sutherland; 
eenter, HAle. W. R. Williams; guards, 
Pvt. Barnyak and Cpl. H. E. Gunn. Lieu 
tenant J. W. Moreau is the team coach 
and occasionally takes his place in the 
line-up showing great form on long shots. 

Our rifle team has been travelling around 
the country meeting such teams as the 
University of New Hampshire and _ the 
Sth U. S. Infantry. The latter is ex 
pected to meet us in a match this month 
to decide a tie, as both our team and the 
Infantry have won one match. This time 
we hope to take the soldiers over in true 
form. 

We are now taking down our fowling 
pieces and getting ready for the range 
season, and we hope to make as high a 
pereentage of qualifications as we did last 
year. With the instruction we get in school 
and on the small bore range we should get 
a lot of boys in the money this year 

This month we lose three popular officers, 
Lieutenant J. W. Moreau, J. H. Masters 
and R. W. Clark who are being ordered 
to the Basie School at Philadelphia, and 
the detachment wishes them good luck. 


THE JAMOK POT 
MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C. 
By Frijole de Cafe 

As another month rolls around we are 
getting all of the hot-dope ready to start 
the presses rolling. That is if any of the 
info that is sent in from this place ean 
be ealled hot 


Lieutenant 


Colonel J \ Rossell has 
finished his exams for his next promotion 
and we are all waiting to see him break 
out with his EAGLES within a very short 
time 

At last the Marine Rifle Team here de 
feated the Washington Navy Yard JINX. 
We defeated their team by a seore of 
1828-1825 

Last reports are that Private W. E 
Amos, our erstwhile librarian, will defi 
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nitely NOT ship over. How come, Amos? 

The First Sergeant, H. K. Jackson, has 
a nine pound male addition to his family 
now and during the course of the cele 
bration he tried to drive between two 
trees. He claims he would have made it 
all right except that one of the trees was 
running interference for the other one and 
the interference managed to pile him up. 
He also claims that these Charleston ob 
stacle races are terrible anyway—first a 
couple of ditches—then a fire plug—and 
now even the trees will not stay in their 
proper places. 

We have it on the excellent authority 
of Corporal R. A. (Jalopy) Clark, our 
baseball minded Navy Mail Clerk, that 
Bob Feller and Dizzy Dean will open the 
next World’s Series at Cleveland or St. 
Louis. 

Sergeant S. T. Coates is sporting a 
brand new 1937 Ford Tudor Sedan and is 
he going to have the ladies Ga-Ga. 

All the rest of the Posts of the Corps 
better keep on their toes because we are 
shooting for the Wharton Trophy this year. 
We thought that we had a good record 
for qualification last year but I guess 
that it was not quite enough to gain the 
coveted trophy. 

During a recent golf foursome, here at 
the Navy Yard, we were counting plenty 
of strokes on Pfe. H. B. Salley and lo and 
behold he really was killing a snake. 

The MCO No. 113 spirit is riding high 
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and the men wound up their extended or- 
der the other day with a MOCK BATTLE 
using blanks to annihilate the enemy. 

Our monthly dance went all fine on Janu 
ary 20 and we hope to have another one 
in the very near future. Possibly we may 
have them oftener if the men show an in 
clination to attend and make them sue- 
cessful. 

The bachelors of the barracks have lost 
another one of their members to the fair 
sex. Corporal L. P. Phipps recently mar 
ried and is now hoping that all of his 
troubles will be little ones. 

Quite a few of the boys who have been 
discharged here recently are making good 
on the USS ‘‘Outside.’’ There is a large 
paper manufacturing company putting up 
a paper plant in North Charleston and 
work appears plentiful. After the plant 
is completed about forty per cent of the 
men now on the job will also be able to 
remain there in connection with the manu 
facture of paper. 

The Barracks turned out two platoons 
to participate in the parade on George 
Washington’s Birthday. I think they made 
a fine appearance even if I do say so my 
self. Lt. M. Nohrden was mounted and 
rode with the staff. Lt. A. H. Weinberger 
led the troops afoot. 

Well, fellow Marines, I hope you will 
weep with me. Our basketball team fought 
a hard uphill fight all year in the Charles 
ton Service League and after tying for 
first place with the Basketeers, an inde 
pendent team, they had a one game play 
off series. We were leading by ten points 
in the last ten minutes of play and just 
eould not hold our lead. With seeonds to 
go one of the Basketeers made two field 
goals and immediately after that Sergeant 


(Continued on page 57) 





FORT MIFFLIN DEFENDERS 
By Getwan 


I hope none of you has forgotten us dur- 
ing our absence in the last two editions of 
THe LEATHERNECK. Due to the fact that 
furloughs take up time I couldn’t get the 
dope on the gang, but since returning from 
the sticks, I am all eyes and ears. 

There has been quite a turn-over in per- 
sonnel since our last appearance. Privates 
First Class Bowlsby, Chapman, Setlock and 
Wilderson joined us from the Philadelphia 
Navy Yard, Pfe. Carlson and Privates Cal- 
houn and Price from the Washington Navy 
Yard and Quantico furnished us with Pri 
vates Spratt, Myrick, Braud and Rogers. 
Spratt, Myrick and Rogers are cherishing 
memories of the Texas Centennial. Pfe. 
Fuller, a newcomer from the USS Wyoming, 
thinks ‘‘ Ft. Mifflin is o. k.’’ Pvt. Stempa is 
snapping in for company clown. He hails 
from the local navy yard. 

Chapman and Rogers, after a delightful 
stay of five weeks, resumed duties at Brook 
lyn (Rogers had never ridden in a subway). 
Pyts. Ianniello and Pusey were transferred 
to Dover in the early part of February. 
Pyt. Lilly joined the good ole outside for 
extended cruises (so he says) in Sunny Flori 
da. Pfe. Setlock is preparing to catch the 
next ship back to his dearest love—China. 
He will be accompanied by Juracko. Both 
are home on furlough at the present. 

While scouting about, I summed up a 
**Who’s Who’’ of Fort Mifflin: Most Studi 
ous Marine—Davis; Biggest Liberty Hound 

Fuller (Lambert and Carter close see 
onds) ; Short Timer—Blohm (he’ll be on the 
outside when this is published); Best Sol- 
dier—None; Sleepiest—Brown; Biggest bor- 
rower—Baugh; Biggest Chiseler—No de- 
cision reached; Best ‘* Winchell’’—Pinten; 
Most Consistent Smokestacker—Brock; Best 
dressed Marine—Fuller; Most stupid 
Egan; Best two arguers—Baugh and Kelly 
(what was it the doodle-bug said?); Best 
special duty man—Holeombe; Plank owners 

Ist Sgt. Smith and Cpl. Elkins. 

Looks alike: Myrick and Max Baer (after 
the Louis fight). 

Our vote for the best columnist to the un- 
concerned goes to H. T. Mayes, who writes 
those entertaining articles for the Wash- 
ington Navy Yard. Where was his column 
last month? 

This should be enough chatter for one 
month—So until the next, good luck. 


YE OLDE CHATTER BOX 
Marine Barracks, Navy Yard 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

By S. A. A. 

Well, folks, now with spring knocking at 
our door it seems that the baseball fever 
has hit here rather fast and furious, sup- 
planting basketball which is drawing to a 
close. 

The Barracks basketball team has fared 
quite well this season, breaking even in the 
number of games played so far—nine wins 
and nine losses, 

Lieutenant R. E. Hommel is in charge of 
the team, with Pfe. Herbert M. Gover, that 
once battling lightweight champ of China, 
as coach. 

Lieutenant Hommel and Pfe. Gover are 
well worthy of the laudation tendered them 
for their interest and work in rounding up 
the team they have; starting with barely 
no material at all, they have built up quite 
a reputation for the Barracks team. 

Their first line of defense is composed of : 
Pvt. Branch, forward; Pvt. Padden (the 
Navy Yard’s most prominent golfer outside 
of Ist Sgt. Richards), forward; Pfe. Tate, 
eenter; Cpl. Caraker, guard; Pvt. .Barril 
leaux, guard. As alternates there are: Pvt. 
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JANUARY 31, 1937, GRADUATING CLASS OF THE U. S. MARINE CORPS CLERICAL SCHOOL, MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY 


YARD, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 


Front row, left to right: Cpl. Brandon, assistant instructor; Sergeant Adalac, NCO in Charge; Cpl. Fraser, assistant instructor. Second row, 


left to right: Pvt. Mobley, Cpl. Williams, Pvt. Branch, Pvt. Ruddy, Pvt. Fuller, Pvt. Evans, Pvt. Allen and Pvt. Herzel. 
right: Pvt. Estes, Pvt. Reed, Pvt. Waters, Pvt. Rankin, Pvt. McVarish, Pvt. Tarver and Pvt. Stuart. 
Pvt. Gruver, Pvt. Stempa, Pvt. Grimes, Pvt. Langham and Pvt. Tiso. 


Edney, forward; Pvt. Chapman, forward; 
Sgt. Wydick (‘‘Musie’’ Galinsky’s right 
hand man), guard; and Pvt. Shervais, 
guard. 

The team has yet five more games to play. 
Two with the Basie School at Philadelphia; 
one with the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Washington, D. C.; one with the Marine 
Barracks, Washington, D. C., and the last 
with Mitchell Field. 

From the way the team has been playing 
the last several games it is without a doubt 
that they will cap these remaining games 
with but little trouble. 

So great an interest in baseball is be 
ginning to effervesce hereabouts already, 
that it appears everyone is going to be 
really baseball bugs one hundred per cent. 

Our Commanding Officer, Lieutenant Colo 
nel C. H. Wells, as real and true a devotee 
of baseball as could be had, was, last year, 
instrumental in making it possible to gather 
a team which was the best the Philly Navy 
Yard has had in years. However, since the 
elosing of the season last year, five of the 
players have been transferred to the Depot 
of Supplies in Philadelphia: Pfe. Denno, 
eatcher; Cpl. Sullivan, 3d base; Pfe. Tim 
merman, Ist hase; Pfe. Goare, pitcher, and 
Pfe. Kilroy, fielder. 

With the departure of these men it did 
seem rather shadowy for prospects this year, 
but as the season is drawing near it is be 
coming brighter and brighter with pros 
pects, and the foresight the Colonel, the 
Executive Officer, Major Sturgis, Sergeant 
Major Smith, First Sergeant Richards and 
the entire personnel is expecting in the fu 
ture, it is certain that one of the most im 
portant events of the season will be between 
Colonel Sanderson’s Depot of Supplies team, 
and Lt. Col. Wells’ Marine Barracks team. 

On Friday, 19 March, the Marine Bar 
racks held a dance in Building 29, which 
was in every respect as successful as the 
previous one. The suecesses of these dances 
have been so noticeable that they are now 
regular monthly events, with the next dance 
coming off on 16 April. 

Present at the dance were Major Sturgis, 
Executive Officer of the Marine Barracks, 
and Mrs. Sturgis; Captain Ackerman, Post 
Exchange Officer, and Mrs. Ackerman; and 


(Continued on page 58) 


April, 1937 


RECEIVING STATION MARINES 
Philadelphia Navy Yard 
By H. M. Wheeler 

We desire to thank the Commanding 
Officer of the Fourth Marines, Colonel 
Charles F. B. Price, U. S. Marine Corps, 
and the Staff of the Walla Walla, for list 
ing our Detachment upon their mailing 
list; and to congratulate them upon their 
very creditable publication. We enjoy not 
only the news about our Asiatic shipmates, 
and their prowess in sports, but even 
their editorials, eartoons and _ historical 
articles. We think the Walla Walla is to 
be congratulated upon the talent and abil 
ity of its Staff, and we look forward with 
pleasure to the arrival of each issue. 

In fact we are inclined to believe that 
the Walla Walla is an effective recruiter 
for the Fourth Marines. Something must 
have inspired the four men from our little 
Detachment, who have recently extended 
their enlistments for duty on China Sta 
tions, Perhaps Private Overfield read 
about the Fourth Marines’ custom of sing 
ing Christmas Carols at reveille. Private 
Williams succumbed to a desire to taste 
the famous sukiyaki served by the Navy 
‘*Y’? in Shanghai. Private Hobbs could 
hardly rest until he was headed for the 
bright lights of Shanghai, and ‘‘Red’’ 
Heinz was just naturally imbued with the 
desire to soldier with a real outfit like 
the Fourth Marines. All four of these men 
have been transferred to Norfolk, for fur 
ther assignment upon China Station, at 
their own request. We are sorry to see 
them go, but wish them luck in their 
new stations. 

Private Ernest H. Cadieu was trans 
ferred at his own request to Marine Bar 
racks, Navy Yard, Washington, D. C. 
Cadieu was so anxious to get duty in 
Washington, that he offered to extend his 
enlistment for two years for that purpose. 
However, Headquarters decided that was 
unnecessary and merely authorized him a 
three day furlough with permission to re 
port at his own expense. Cadieu did not 
tell us, but perhaps he is studying to be 
a Senator. Private Edward Karas has 
joined this Detachment upon his own re 


Third row, left to 
Fourth row, left to right: Pvt. Heyliger, 


Fifth row, left to right: Pvt. Brown, Pvt. Pasley and Pvt. Woodruff. 


quest from Marine Barracks, Naval Am 
munition Depot, Hingham, Massachusetts. 
We welcome him to our ranks and feel 
sure he will not regret joining us. 

We not only observed Washington’s 
Birthday in this Detachment, but our 
Brig Maseot, Susie, the eat, made it an 
occasion by presenting us with one kitten. 
Private First Class Clarence R. Etheridge 
presided at the delivery and has all of 
the details as to hour of birth, weight 
and color upon the arrival. However, he 
was unable to report definitely as to the 
sex of the new arrival as late as March 
Ist, and we are still undecided as to wheth 
er the cat will be named George or Mar 
tha Washington. Private Harry M. Wheel 
er, they do say, was dissapointed that there 
was only one kitten, as he wanted one for 
his very own. 

The following intimate notes about mem 
bers of our Fire Department have been 
submitted by one of the boys on duty 
there. We think they are pretty good, and 
hope you will agree with us. 

Private Flavian J. Di Romualdo won’t 
admit he drives a lemon. He ealls it a 
ear, but we see him rather often squeezing 
it for juice. 

‘*Pretty boy Ruggiano’’ has a romance 
many miles from Philadelphia. A man 
has to have plenty of ‘‘IT’’ to draw a 
charming lady all of the way from Canada 
to see him in Philadelphia. 

Our Fire House wonder, ‘‘Tap Tap’ 
Strouse, who drives the Chevrolet fire 
truck is quite a man. You will always 
find him, coming or going (sometimes we 
wonder which) with his head buried in a 
motor like an ostrich with his head tucked 
in the sand. We even have to make sure, 
before answering a fire alarm, that Strouse 
is not buried some place underneath his 
engine. 

We miss Private First Class Poole, now 
Corporal Archie 8S. Poole, better known as 
‘*Hot Tip Archie,’’ who seemed to be a 
good picker-outer with the horses. Poole 
has been transferred to duty as corporal 
of the guard at the Brig. Private Joe L. 
saer, better known as ‘‘Smart Money 
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N.O.B.’S_NICETIES 
By Jerry Pumo 


For months we have stood by in silene« 
and saw write-up after write-up from the 
many different posts go into THe LEATHER 
NECK, never thinking to submit one of our 
own, But, those days are gone forever! 
Jerome Pumo_ selected Post Librarian 
Pumo to write in his own modest style the 
news of this frequented hotel and he will 
attempt to present the true news. Perhaps 
you, my dear reader, will sigh, ‘‘Give me 
the good old days.’’ On with the show! 

Mess Sergeant Florzak, the man who 
always put up a big front, has been paid 
off and is now facing the bitter cold of 
the outside. He has had many jobs in the 
Corps and the experiences thus gained will 
prove more than handy to him in the fu 
ture. With him go our best wishes, we 
shall miss his slum and beans. 

Promotion time is drawing nigh, thus 
it is only right that the writer mention 
him who can put in a good word. That 
beaming personality, Platoon Sergeant Rob 
inson, was the subject of many conversa 
tions the other week. You see, folks, 
Garboon Sergeant-—huh, beg pardon—Pla 
toon Sergeant Robinson has been suffer 
ing the pangs of remorse because the per 
son of one knock, Opportunity, attempted 


to better ‘‘Robbie’s’’ chances. The story 
goes that the Police Department of No 
folk offered him a_ thirty-six cent raise 
if he would enter their ranks (with the 


added stipulation that he would not be 
haunted to donate to the American Red 
Cross, or to the Hospital Fund The 
writer has it on authority that Robinson 
earned an aggregate sum of forty-two and 
three-quarter cents per month. Simple 
mathematies prove this. Twenty-five cents 
to the Red Cross, twenty cents to Hospital, 
five cents for Bull Durham six dollars’ 
worth of O. P.’s not entered on the 
ledger), and his habit of turning over to 
the Mrs. fifty-one remaining bucks if he 


was lucky on pay day 


Anyway, along came the Police Depart 
ment to ens his financial worries, but 
‘*alacka and alasa,’’ Marine Corps officials 


got wind of the plot and deeided to throw 
a bit of machinery into the monkey wrench 

adding two chevrons and a star to his 
arm, Thus the dreams of sleuth footing 
faded 

Our commanding officer, Colonel Wil 
liams, so rumor has it, is soon to retire 
Our hopes are that he doesn’t, but if it 
1s 80, he will he missed more than words 
ean express. Captain Kaluf, post adjutant, 
will shortly exchange his shoulder and eco 
lar insignia for the maple leaf 

Take the Memory Train back to the 
tumultuous days of Haiti and Santo Do 


mingo, and you will reeall Captain Cukela, 
an officer whose name will forever live in 
the annals of Marine history The king 
and government of Jugoslavia has reeently 
honored and presented him with several 





medals. Our pride in him is unbounded 
and we too know that the entire Marine 
Corps extends sincere congratulations. 

Recently Captain Thwing joined our 
post and took over the Post Exchange. 
Ile has already proved an excellent man 
ager and his presence is a weleome addi 
tion to this command. 

Our three Second Lieutenants, who only 
last year were in the ranks, will shortly 
receive travel orders for Philadelphia. If 
you will reeall, Lt. Robinton was a drill 
instruetor—and a good one—at Paris Is 
land and his commands ’rip march, ’rip 
march, place ho, zume march, ‘toon ho, 
are still pleasant reminiscences. Lt. O'Neill 
while aboard ship was a sergeant and a 
member of a battery that always had E. 
The fame that Lieutenant Nicholson ae 
quired as a track and field star will keep 
him in our memory for many days to 
come. The men of this post are deeply 
sorry to lose such fine officers, but our 
loss is another’s gain. Good luck to you, 
gentlemen. 

In a practical way, at our hotel, we can 
aecommodate Leatherneck tourists for 
months at a time with northern or south 
ern exposures and by careful arrangements 
with the QM we can board them in the 
garage where even the most eecentrie can 
enjoy east and west sunshine with rain 
from the north and south. But even with 
all these advantages, it seems the best our 
managers can do is accommodate ‘‘ Orient 


bound’’ Marines over night only Which 
leaves us gaspin’ an’ singin’ about the 
t by 16—and I don’t mean joists! 


THE RECEIVING SHIP 
Navy Yard—New York 
By Tony 

Spring is in the air, and the snow is on 
the ground; with our blue suits all shined 
we are ready for the easter parade. It’s 
really marvelous to gaze on this parade 
of the vear on fifth avenue—men with snappy 
new styles that blend with the coming 
spring, women with their new attires from 
gray Pare la athernecks with cocked caps 
join hands on this initial day of spring, 
is they watch the crowd go by. 

Our detachment is somewhat seanty with 
five men in the hospital and six men due 
for diseharge this month. The ‘* Mount 
Dore’’ boys namely ‘Sy’? and ‘*Gus’’ 
Brock have resumed the old position as 
the men about town; ‘‘Syv’’ was seen the 
other night handing out five dollar bills 
and our good friend ‘‘Gus’’ is saving his 
hoot camp pajamas as a souvenir. ‘* Fast 
Five’’ Torbert is now our new overseer 
of the Brig. the grapevine reports that 
fe. Peterman has taken up light house 
keeping on the lower East Side—(We are 
waiting on Pete’s confirmation Through 
the aid of the Navy and War Departments, 
Cpl. Guiee has found his Miami true love 

fe. Rudd has written his neighbors 


for a couple vards of good ole home made 


BATTALION PARADE AT NORFOLK 


pork sausage (here’s hoping he gets some) 

... Pfe. Payne has turned out to be 
a dashing gigolo with his southern accent. 

. ‘*Lolly Pop’’ Mangum seems to have 
eut in on Pfe. Leonard’s love affair. 
Pvts. Steff and Burch were seen trucking 
up to Harlem the other night. ... Pvt. 
Labyack, the East Side King, is having 
difficulties securing carfare for his regular 
dashes to the Eust Side. ‘* Lighting’’ 
Frederick has revealed that he has definitely 
broken his engagement. However, he and 
Pvt. Smith were seen leaving the Cos 
mopolitan Hotel. ...‘*‘Red’’ Baker has 
confirmed his statement about not being 
a fair weather Marine, when he was seen 
going ashore in the blinding rain. 
‘*Ruggie’’ from the Receiving Ship at 
Philadelphia, paid his respects to the 
brig, coming here by automobile bearing 
Canadian license plates. ... Pfe. Harp, 
the bowling king, has challenged all hands 
to a game of ten pins. ... Pfe. Leonard 
has requested a 2 A. M. bus to aid in 
his early morning liberties... . Major, 
the detachment’s mascot, has joined the 
ranks of patients and is confined in a 
Manhattan hospital (speedy recovery, Maj). 
Riverside Drize, Zoos and Parks will soon 
be open for romance seekers. So till then 
my fine feathered friends, ADIOS. 


PENSACOLA SAND FIDDLERS 
By Swamp Angel 

Well it has been about three months since 
the Sand Fiddlers has been to press, as 
things have been very quiet along the Gulf 
Front, due to 113 and guard duty. 

Operator number 49 has been at work 
again, so here comes his report: I under- 
stand that we have a corporal and chief 
cook who are trying to get an audition over 
WCOA, our local broadeasting station. How 
about it, Wallace and Shy? The guests of 
one of our local night clubs are being regu 
larly entertained by Wallace’s glorious voice 
and light footed Shy. 

Our dashing Romeo, Cpl. Llera, has re 
turned from the hospital, and riding to his 
downfall, as I hear the redheaded girls are 
strong for him. 

Those who have sewed on new chevrons 
since last writing are Sergeant John W. 
Jamison, Privates First Class Addison R. 
MeClain and Edward E. Sims, 

It is understood that our dashing Drum 
mer, who recently changed his rating from 
Trumpeter, is desirous of making his home 
in Tennessee. How about it, Gilbert? That 
would be from the ridiculous to the sublime. 
Who ever heard of a Florida sand crab liv 
ing in the mountains? 

Private Peek of the Student Naval Avia 
tion Pilot’s Class wants to know about the 
planets. What did it cost to learn that the 
moon was a planet? 50 cents!!! 

Our Safety Pilot, Student Naval Avia 
tion Pilot Murphy, has learned to be quiet 
like a sparrow. 

Corporal Giles, have any of the highways 
in Jaw Jaw dead ends ahead, with banks on 


in 


SOOO OE dp cme 


od 


Gladstone Studio Photo 


THE LEATHERNECK 














the side? The writer would like to know, 
as he is thinking of taking a trip through 
Georgia. 

Private Walsh of the Student Naval Avi 
ation Pilot’s Class is making an extensive 
research to find out the speed of different 
planes on the ground. How did you find out 
that a fighter would make 89.9 knots? 

The Marine Barracks Basketball team is 
making quite a headway in the Naval Air 
Station League, having won all games played 
in the league. Come on boys, we are pulling 
for you. 

The Basketball team made a trip to Wal 
nut Hill, Florida, the other day to play a 
game. Some of the members of the detach 
ment went along as spectators. They tell 
me that they do not want a return game if 
they have to go to Walnut Hill, unless some 
one provides a combination of mud and 
sand schooner. 

Corporals Jerome Gore, Arnold C. Berry, 
Bynum W. Sutton, and Ivey Nixon have re 
cently reenlisted for four years, or we might 
say for lifetime, to continue where they 
will reeeive three squares a day and corner 
bunk. Corporals Gore and Berry are now on 
their reenlistment furloughs. 

Corporal Jerome Gore left on his furlough 


(Continued on page 58) 
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RACKETEER RACKET 
USS Chicago 
By Jack A. Smith 

A sultry rainy day in February saw the 
gallant Chicago twelve go down in glorious 
defeat to the hard pulling Northampton 
whaleboat crew. The day was a typical one 
of California’s winter, and slowed up any 
possible chances of record time for any of 
the crews. The Chicago oarsmen after get 
ting off to a bad start pulled a hard steady 
stroke ‘til they found themselves in the lead 
at the halfway mark. Twenty yards further 
saw the Vorthamptonites forge ahead once 
again. Sgt P. W. Jones, eoxswain of the 
Chi’, ealled for a faster stroke. Again the 
Chi’ took the lead. About twenty yards 
from the finish, Gy. Sgt. Brown, coxswain 
of the Northampton crew, seemed to have is 
sued emergency rations of spinach, for the 
Vorthampton men pulled up steadily to win 
by a half of boat length. Congratulations, 
Northampton! Stand by to look at ow 
tiller next year. 

The second feature of the day was the 
overwhelming racket produced by our root 
ing section, and the crew of No. 2 motor 
launch. Lt. Todd should have been a cheer 
leader in college. 

THE GUARD. 

Our flag complement of Marines have 
been duly transferred to the USS Astoria 
for a three months’ tour of duty while this 
vessel is undergoing its routine Navy Yard 
overhaul (Echoes of chipping hammers and 
the smell of red lead in dry doek still 
linger 

Corporal K. W. Kennedy and Pfe. J. A. 
(none other) Smith have submitted chits for 
duty at the Mare Island Navy Yard. Cor 
poral M. L. Howell (the Swami) and Pfe. 
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TOM TOMS OF INDIAN HEAD 
By the Ghost 


FLASH: News of primary importance 
among the Indian Head Marines is not the 
new pay bill, not the new clothing issue, 
but it is the fact that our highly esteemed 
and much respected Set. Joseph King has 
been transferred to the Marine Barrack, 
Naval Ammunition Depot, Hingam, Mass. 
Sgt. King was only connected with this 
post for about ten months, but in that 
short time his work and attitude earned 
for him the highest recommendation his 
recent Commanding Officer could give him. 
All hands wish him success in his new 
tasks and a speedy promotion which he 
surely rates. To him we also owe a vote 
of thanks for last month’s inimitable 
write up in the BROADCAST. He may 
be Joking, but he is the tops. 

FLASH: The rumbling of Indian Head 
tom toms has been supplemented recently 
by grumblings from those tender young 
things that haven’t yet learned to take 
the inevitable spring police-work with a 
cheerful and work-lightening heart. Yes, 
the usual preparation for Adjutant & In 
spector inspection began early last month 
and was intensified by the twice threat 
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Adron ‘‘Tomassio’’ Harris want the sunny 
climes of San Diego. 

All the above named men have completed 
three years aboard this vessel. We expect 
that they will carry planks over the side 
with them. 

It is rumored, very widely, that this ves 
sel will relieve the USS Augusta as flagship 
of the Asiatic Fleet. . . . Let it be known 
that this certain seuttlebutt has been float 
ing around for the past three years. 

Sgt. L. E. Wordehop, our smiling police 
sergeant (have you ever seen one that 
smiles?) has elaborated upon an extensive 
schedule for men in reference to work 
around the compartment. 

‘To leave not a speck of paint un 
chipped,’’ is his statement. 

Sgt. P. W. Jones of rifle range fame is 
now tramping upon old stamping grounds 
here at Mare Island.... He _ practically 
supports that Vallejo ferry. Private ‘‘ Ham 
boney-head’’ Hampton (sounds like a name 
in Mickey Mouse) is securely engaged to a 
fair damsel with the name of Dorabelle. 

Cpl. ‘‘Mormon Sheepherder’’ Montgom 
ery has been making altogether too many 
weekends over to ’Frisco along with Pfes. 
Danker and Gray. . . . Rumor has it that 
three nurses are the attraction. 

Pfe. E. M. Clark says that we are going 
to visit Portland again this summer. I hope 
you’re right, Elmer, as there’s the place one 
ean ’t forget. 


ASTORIA ASSERTIONS 
By Stanley G. Palazzi 
It has been quite a while since any word 
from the Astoria ‘‘Asserters’’ has found 
its way into print and perhaps some have 
forgotten there is such a_ ship. 


ened visit of the Assistant Secretary of 
the Navy who as yet hasn’t arrived to 
see our blues and shining faces lined up 
in two rows like corn for Guard of Honor. 

The recreation room, as well as other 
parts of the barracks, has been improved 
by a thorough repainting to suit the 
taste of our Commanding Officer, and we 
take this opportunity to thank him for 
the addition of a Ping Pong table and 
equipment. At the Post Exchange Offi 
cer’s request, Pvt. Clifton re-designed and 
repainted the acy-ducy tables, backgammon 
tables to some of you, and did them up 
in a style suitable only to this station, 
Indian heads and all. 

IN THE FIELD OF SPORT: With 
the coming of spring the baseball enthusi 
asts are discussing the possible repetition 
of a trophy-winning soft ball team. Like 
ly material is at hand and hopes are ex 
pressed that there will be some good play 
ers in the new men that we are contemplat 
ing on getting very soon. Competition in 
our indoor sports has lagged recently, but 
the coming Ping Ping Tournament will 
help on that score. What with Haynes 
and Holeroft both confident of winning 
over the hopeful others, certainly there 

(Continued on page 59) 
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The anchor was dropped in the morning 
of December 22nd and in doing so, the 
return from our East Coast eruise was 
terminated. Two five-day leave periods 
were granted immediately. 

Then gunnery season started the second 
day of the new year. In the first firing, 
S.R.B.P., guns One and Two were high in 
the order named. Due to the adverse 
weather conditions in which the ship rolled 
and pitched pretty badly, not one ‘‘E’’ 
was made. Gun One was high with seven 
hits and fair time, while gun Two had 
six hits and very good time. However, 
gun One was awarded third prize money 
(four dollars to each man This crew 
was composed of Sgt. C. W. Lumley, Cpl. 
G. T. Lemmon; Pfe’s. J. D. Baker, A. Q. 
Hagan, H. J. Hannge; Pvts. 8S. G. Pa 
lazzi, A. G. Meleecha, M. C. Owens, W. P. 
Fort, R. W. Patton, and A. E. Godek 

Something ought to be done about Pri 
vate ‘‘ First Class Chow Hound’’ Ferreira. 
He brings his own peanut butter and 
pickle relish to the table with him and 
that with the jam, he manages to corner 
all the bread on the tab'e. It might be 
added that he doesn’t pass his private 
stores around, either. 

Three ‘‘short timers’’ are aboard—Pfes. 
J. D. Baker and Homer F. Campbell along 
with Trumpeter R. I. Markham. This trio 
expects to be transferred the first of April, 
faker expecting to go to Bremerton and 
the other two to San Diego. 

Cpl. Howard E. Warren was transferred 
the first of March to San Diego, where he 
said he will be paid off. But—it was ob 
served that he wore a new blouse without 
any hashmarks and he is finishing his see 
ond eruise! 
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Marines of the USS Saratoga 


certainly improved 
Beach. No 


longer does anyone have to see sixth rate 


The movies have 
since our return to Long 
pictures or expect to see some of those 
old relies such as ‘‘Ben Hur’’ or the 
** Covered Wagon.’’ 

Comseofor is transferring his flag, tem 
porarily, to this “ship for about three 
months. This makes a total of three 
admirals since last August. When the 
last admiral left, six of our men were 
taken along: Pfe. Wiborg; Pvts. Bick 
more, Welfare, Laden, Neville and Welsh 

Set. C. W. Lumley’s 
certainly did very good in the recent Ma 
rines’ cruiser race, when they 
placed third. They were only a few feet 
behind the winner, and perhaps if more 
than two weeks’ practice had been avail 
able, the result would have been different 
The ship showed its appreciation by giving 
to each member of the crew one sweater 
with a large ‘‘A,’’ 
oars, on the front Those who received 
the sweaters are Sgt. C. W. Lumley; 
Pfes. J. D. Baker, H. J. Bannge, A. Q 
Hagan, H. F. Campbell, E. O. Moon, H 
M. Whitford; Pvts. S. G. Palazzi, R. W 
Patton, J. A. Le Blane, F. Bongette and 
A. G. Melecha 

Well that sums up all to date, so unti 
the next issue, we will stand by for 
further news 


whaleboat crew 


heavy 


covered by crossed 





VOCE DU VINCENNES 
U.S.S. 

Tally ho! Greetings and other expres 
sions of ‘‘hello’’ from the newly formed 
Marine Detachment of the USS Vincennes 
May we take this opportunity of making 
ourselves known as a unit to the rest of 
the Corps and simultaneously serve notice 


Vincennes 


to various sea going detachments that they 
had better look to the laurels?’ We are 
ready to state that we think this is the 
best outfit ever to go aboard ship and will 
prove it in due time, not that we're boast 
ing! 

We were put on the books officially Jan 
1, 1937, formed from the Sea School ros 
ter at Portsmouth, Va., with Capt. Jack 


at the Rifle Range, La Jolla 


P. Juhan as Commander and 2nd Lt. 
Thomas F. Riley, second in command. 

First Sergeant Robert G. Crawford, 
tall, dark and handsome, handles the office 
details and we are fortunate enough to 
have the suave personality of Platoon Sgt. 
Jack G. Williams with us (Jack, y’know 
is an ¢x-newspaperman but don’t blame 
him for this bit of ‘‘hawking’’). 

Sgt. George T. Edwards, the ‘‘beeg 
wan,’’ Sgt. Robert M. Hendrickson, Cpl. 
J. B. Broadus, Cpl. James F. Nash, Cpl. 
(. L. Newton, Cpl. Harry Rossman and 
Cpl. Fred W. Stevens are the remaining 
N.C.O.s. 

From the time of formation until the 
orders eame for transfer to the Boston 
Navy Yard to board ship, the detachment 
did its share of regular duty at the Nor 
folk Navy Yard. Then, too, we ‘‘ brushed 
up’’ on rules and regulations of the ship. 

A boxing team is already working out 
daily and as soon as conditions are favor 
able the team will take on all comers. 

At the present, the big thing is getting 
ourselves established in these here new 
columns and then we’ll go to work on 
making us ‘‘one to be reckoned with.’’ 

The past few weeks have deemed them 
selves both pro and econ to us. Scheduled 
Norfolk Navy Yard barracks 
Feb. 17, we were delayed a day when word 
came that our means of transportation had 
gone aground. Thus, all our sea-bag pack 
ing, ete., turned out to be just ‘‘dummy 
run.’’ However, our ship came in _ the 
next day. 

The last evening in Norfolk was just 
another spent in the barracks with one 
exception. A few men were endowed with 
a genuine demonstration of that age-old 
Marine pastime, seatin’ your gums.’’ 
Cpl. ‘*Pee Wee’’ Stevens gave a smooth 
exhibition of beatin’ his gums when he 
took Dmr. Yale Hoffman’s snare drum 
and began tapping it with his shiny set 
of ‘‘uppers.’’ It was then that Pvt. Ira 
Cranford’s dry humor came to the fore 
as he suggested that Stevens quit beat 
ing his gums. Hoffman wasn’t around at 
the time and we bet he’ll seald to read 


to leave 


(Continued on page 54) 


LEXINGTON LEATHER 
By Nasif 

Nothing exciting has taken place aboard 
the ‘*‘Lex’’—just same old navy yard rou- 
tine. Everyone has enjoyed the snow im- 
mensely, except perhaps Pfe. Harve B. Craig 
who received a snowballing that he hasn’t 
quite forgotten. 

According to The Observer, Cpl. ‘‘Red’’ 
Hicks and Pfe. ‘‘Squeaky’’ Elkins have 
made quite a name for themselves at the 
ship’s dances. It was said that ‘‘Squeaky’’ 
managed to do everything but a squad right 
on the dance floor. 

No one, as yet, has found why Pfe. ‘‘Sig- 
nal Bridge’’ Rapp rushes for the Seattle 
ferry every time he rates liberty. ‘‘Toby’’ 
Koch has that dreamy far-away look in his 
eye—we suspect it’s a true love at last. 

Under the supervision of Cpl. ‘‘Tim’’ 
Sprow the fifth Division leather pushers 
showed real fighting ability and skill in our 
recent smoker. ‘‘Muis’’ Parrish won by a 
default. Due solely to a technicality Pvt. 
Wakefield’s opponent was awarded the de 
cision in a well fought match. His Irish 
temper working against him, Pvt. ‘‘Gil’’ 
McEvers was disqualified. However, this 
meant nothing to ‘‘Mac’’ for a week later 
at the Bremerton AC he won the decision 
over Leausant, a sailor, after knocking him 
down four times for the count of nine. C. 8. 
Johnson won his bout by a decision, also. 
To bring the evening to a fighting climax, 
Pvt. Erlich kay-oed his opponent in the 
middle of the first round, thus the score was 
tied. Though the bouts ended even-Stephen, 
we claim a moral victory on the merits of 
the last serap. 

Our news this month is brief for we 
wanted to give you folks a few lines to tell 
us what’s what. Let us hear from you via 
THE LEATHERNECK. Bon soir. 


MISSISSIPPI MUD 
U.S.S. Mississippi 
By Bill L. Parham 

A column of asininities, where gray 
matter comes out second best. One of 
those sketches from which an embattled 
intellect strives for the satisfaction of 
having accomplished something worthy of 
critical appreciation, only to sink deep in 
the hopeless mire of imbecilie repartee. 

The ship has spent three months in the 
yard and we’ll be leaving Saturday (We’ll 
be gone by the time you read this. But 
it’s all right, we have to fill in some way). 
Now as we were saying, the ship has spent 
three constructive months in the yard, in 
the kitsap country, and is ready for two 
more years’ sea plowing .... The erew 
also, has spent three ‘‘educational’’ 
months here (there). During this time we 
have learned: never to believe any of the 
ballyhoo one hears about the state of 
Washington; that Washington has only 
two seasons and that they’re both wet, 
that every forty-eight hours the atmos 
phere condenses into rain or snow; and 
that although it never gets very cold, in 
dear, dear Washington, it’s still impossible 
to stay warm under four blankets. 

Now maybe we’ve been a little severe 
with the apple state, the great north-west. 
If so, we’re sorry. But we think that 
Washington owes us an apology for the 
treatment accorded us! 

Which reminds us, that in spite of every 
thing we could do, four of our Cpls., 
Cain, Gales, Lewis and Lovett, have been 
transferred to the Marine Barracks here 
(there) for discharge. But Cain will 
ship over. 

And as we’ve told you before, we’re 
leaving for California tomorrow. (We’re 
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there (here) by now. But we couldn’t 
say it any other way.) Naturally our so 
journ has placed us in an awkward posi- 
tion, We have an entire gunnery season 
hanging around our collective ears, and it 
has to be fired. We’re going to be aw 
fully busy, with maneuvers and every 
thing. 

Sgt. Leonard came aboard during our 
stay in the yard. And while we’re not in 
the habit of throwing bouquets around; 
he’s okay! But he does have a hell of a 
lot of trouble with his store teeth. He’s 
in a fermented state of anxiety. . ze 
few days past, during loading drill, Leon 
ard put his teeth in his shirt pocket for 
safe keeping and they bit him on the 
ribs. 

Which for some foolish reason or an 
other reminds us that Platoon Sgt. Pay 
ton has made several biting remarks about 
sea going, and that he has been trans 
ferred to San Diego. 

And since we are allowed freedom of 
the press, we’re going to take advantage 
of it long enough to say: Phooey to Sgt. 
Spahr and his gooey painting detail! 

To the recruits from San Diego, greet 
ings, salutations and all that dwaddle 
Alford, Blackledge, Kelly, Lunetta, Ray, 
School, Stafford, Beard, Bogenrief, Hughes, 
Parker, Reynolds, Smith, and Weirz are 
the names. 

Well we’re tired out now. And anyway 
we aren’t, as we’ve said before, seeing 
things straight, so we’ll be strolling 
through next month with scoop after seoop. 


ARGONNE NOTES 


Once again one half of the detachment 
is at the Rifle Range, LaJolla, for annua! 
target practice. The percentage of quali- 
fications will be much higher this year 
than during 1936. 

[I gather from all the conversation 
around the quarters that the running 
watches are not to the liking of our fair 
and dapper 1937 Marines. Now back in 
the old days—well, what would they do on 
the old Navy Yard watches, three on and 
one off? 

This vessel has the doubtful honor of 
being in charge of assignments and doing 
all other duties of a Receiving Ship, and 
is still not a receiving ship. In addition 
to taking eare of all casuals, we have the 
following watches: Cpl. of the Guard; 
Admiral’s Orderly; Chief of Staff Or 
derly; Captain’s Orderly; Communication 
Orderlies; Executive Officer’s Orderly and 
the Brig. However, even with all these 
watches we manage to get ashore for 
drills fairly often. 

Things to think about: Newell volun 
teering for a working party. A. A. Ad 
ams when he gets his thirty in. Lewis 
without a _ worry. Senft growing up. 
‘*Gilhooly’’ Thomas buying a beer, or was 
that a ‘*Coke’’? 

This month saw us get back to full 
strength with the addition of Drummer 
G. F. Parker, and Pvts. R. G. Mason and 
C. R. Hopkins. We hope that your eruise 
will be a happy one. 

All for this month, will have to hurry. 


THE DERBY GUARD 
U.S.S. Louisville 
By “Jack” 

We again burst forth, after a long ab 
sence, and hope we may be able to con 
tinue to appear in print. 

Several things have happened since we 
were last heard from, namely, change in 
detachment. Commander, and Junior Offi 
eer, brand new First Sergeant, and many 
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new ‘‘boots,’’ among them—aAlderman, 
Bilyeau, Garrison, Driggins, Harrilson, and 
last but not least ‘‘Rebel’’ Gill. 

The whole detachment has fired the 
range at Puuloa Point, T. H., the first time 
in two years, and the compartment is re 
verberating with, ‘‘My sights dropped,’’ 


**‘T eouldn’t see,’’ ete. Alibis are well 
in evidence, but, better luck next year, 
gang. 


We furnish our own coaches, from the 
guard, and considering inexperience, they 
did an admirable job, firing one hundred 
fifty sailors under their tutelage, as well 
as our Marines. 

Some of our prominent short-timers are 
getting a far away look in their eyes. 
‘*Bulkhead’’ Wall may be seen gazing 
fondly out a port. What is it, Wall, a 
sheep ranch in Montana? 

The ship has been undergoing overhaul 
in Pearl Harbor, and many diversions are 
offered that can not be found elsewhere. 
Athletic contests have been much in evi 
dence and competition is keen. 

Everyone is looking forward to arrival 
in the States about March Ninth. So, will 
see you again next month from Long 
Beach. 


SARATOGA SCANDAL 


Now that the detachment has completed 
its anual target practice at the Marine 
Corps Rifle Range, La Jolla, there has 
been quite a change in the qualifications of 
a lot of the men. The total percentage 
of qualification was highly gratifying, but 
we see fewer names on the payroll foi 
shooting pay. 

Even though he has put forth countless 
arguments to prove his prowess with the 
old shooting iron, it is quite evident that 
a certain Gunnery Sergeant, whose initials 
are O’Connor, is merely a sharpshooter. 

The din and commotion which is arising 
proclaims that Mosciaro has won his three 
dollar bet from DeWeert—just a_ little 
slip of the tongue did that, DeWeert. 

Not so many days ago one of the dash 
ing Romeos mailed a letter to his current 
girl-friend. He affixed thereto a= small, 
engraved sticker, commonly ealled a post 
age stamp, across the top of which was 





printed ‘‘UNITED STATES POSTAGE."’ 
He was visibly nonplussed when the mail 
clerk returned this letter—it seems that 
the words ‘‘ Philippine Islands’’ across the 
bottom of the stamp, had been overlooked 
by our hero. 

The ‘*Port Royal Humorist’’ and an 
other teller of tall tales, who shall remain 
nameless for the present, have been seek 
ing to gain admittance to the Burlington 
Liars’ Club. What emotion would lead 
men to such extremes? 

All hands seem to be anticipating a 
pleasant visit to Hawaii during the com 
ing month. Setter spend a few minutes 
thinking of all those days of condition 
watehes. And take it easy while getting 
that coat of suntan on the flight deck. 

What sergeant, after almost four years 
on the Saratoga, forgot to take his rifle 
when he was leaving the ship? Whose 
grandmother recently came up from Mexi 
eo to visit him? 


PICAYUNE TIMES 
U.S.S. New Orleans 
By LeRoy Craig 

Soundings from the No-No vessel finds 
all hands preparing for Admiral’s inspec 
tion. We have finished most of our gun 
nery exercises with good standing and are 
on schedule to remain in port for two 
weeks (we hope). Somehow the white 
capped breakwaters of the Pedro-Long 
Beach area aren’t hard to take after vari 
ous tactical maneuvers along with different 
gunnery practices kept us at sea morning, 
noon and supper. Most Leathernecks, no 
matter how ‘‘Salty,’’ enjoy the pleasures 
and feel of terra-firma beneath their dogs. 

Our ship’s dance held at the Biltmore 
in Los Angeles on the Thirteenth of Feb 
ruary was a grand success. Seemingly all 
Officers, men and their ladies enjoyed the 
swing to Dick Dildine’s Orchestra. Benny 
taker, Eleanor Whitney and other celeb 
rities of the movie colony were present as 
guests of honor. A good time was had 
by all. 

Changes of the Detachment finds Private 
L. A. Allen on roster as the ‘‘ Rookie’’ 
of the outfit. Happy sailing to you, ‘‘ Mis- 
sissippi.’’ The ammunition hoists do need 
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CHICAGO MARINE WHALEBOAT CREW 


Kneeling: Lt. Cmdr. S. D. Jupp, USN, Ship’s Athletic Officer; Carpenter J. F. Condon, 

USN, asst. Athletic Officer and coach. Standing, from left to right, front row: Pfc. S. N. 

Kemp, Pfc. W. M. Solley, Pvt. A. Poganski, Sgt. P. W. Jones, Coxswain; Pfc. J. A. Smith, 

Cpl. L. C. Smith and Pvt. F. H. Burge. Back row, left to right, Pfc. Al Gray, Pvt. C. L. 

Billnitzer, Pfc. C. W. Munson, Pfc. J. R. Ball, Pfc. E. M. Clark, Pvt. W. D. Brown, 
Cpl. G. A. Montgomery. 








an oeccasicnal Pvt. K. G. Me 
Kinney was transferred to the USS Relief 
accident on 


massage 


as a result of an automobil 
return from the dance, Ws 
injury and it’s with 


heard it was 
a leg wishes from 
the gang that you are on the ‘‘ Pins’’ soon 
** Bugs.’’ 

R. D. Ford (he had his name 


changed from Cordillo) left ship to return 


Drummer 


to the East Coast and to duty and instruc 
tion under the leader of the Marine Band 
it Washington, D. C. (Gif it to ‘em Keed 

Sergeant | (. Riddle has orders for 
transfer to San Diego for discharge He 
says he is going back to the hills of Ken 
tucky, is le lon’t like the smel of salt 
water That right, eh, Sarge? 

Our heart felt sympathy and deepest r: 
gret goes to friends and relatives of th 
Officer and men that were killed and in 

Good Ma 
rines, all Mav thev be long remembered 

Overheard after taps—MeNeal says ‘* Yea 


it home I'm the flower of the family 


jured in the Hoyo » tragedy 


Foster meekly replies *‘*Cheek, you are a 
blooming idiot.*’ 


[ll seran is t is time for chow 


SILVER CHIPS 
U.S.S. Colorado 


Sinee the ist word from the Colorado 
guard was written, much has happened 
within the detachment Promotions have 
been made, transfers for others have been 
irranged nil new developments are loom 
ng o1 tl near hor mn 

\mong the promotions were Privates 


Walter M. Barker, Parke LaG. Cory and 


Ray R. UH t privates first elass | 

ites st ss Jack M Mavwald, Olg 
\ Estenson unl = =Me } St nson 

\ i ! yamirnnat ns fT ‘ }) il 

7 ats rf - ] ih 


Brothers Frank L. and Chester A. Richard- 
son, of the USS West Virginia. 


scratching | s ‘ exams el 
SOON t sergeant 
A fte five irs f iuty iboard = the 
CSS ¢ ( pora Aiden \ Smit! 
ett s | t Sain liego to aw t ti na 
i hen be hor ibly discharged 
from the Marine Corps. He has an excel 
nt posit ! it i I ina tin ent t 
guard wis bien the heat t k Smit 
ty is he was known throughout the en 
e ship, 1 harge of the ship serv 
sf ina mad t his t Siness Tf eaiiy 
ue wT 
%6 





Private John ‘‘Stan’’ Young, one of the 
merry sourees of the guard was sent aboard 
the USS Relief for treatment to a _ foot 
injury and indications are that he will be 
there for some time. 
hoped for by all hands 

The time proven adage that ‘‘ All good 
things must end’’ has been proved again 
by the word from Captain Max D. Smith, 


that the ruard is about to lose its two 


‘ 
_ 


\ speedy recovery is 





lieutenants Lieutenant R. P. Ross, Jr., 

due to leave the ship, via expiration of 
duty, and Second Lieutenant N. Van Dam, 
may be 


transferred to Pensacola, Florida, 
for flight instruetion following the com 
pletion of aviation and physical examina 
tion that are now being held. Both officers 
have worked earnestly to make the guard 
one of the best in the fleet and though it’s 
with regrets that they leave, they leave 
with the best wishes of the guard. 

Upon completion of the quarterly Ad 
miral’s Captain 
detachment on 
the excellent appearance of both personne! 
and equipment, 


Inspection last month, 


Smith complemented the 
According to the word in 
spection was not only very good but ex 
cellent, to 
Friedel! 


Sinee the last 


quote the words of Captain 
report of the Colorado 
guard was made, the ship has taken part 
in the spring tacties with the fleet in the 
southern waters off the coast of California. 
\ir attacks, underwater menaces, and all 
that go to make up a real battle were in 
dulged in and the Marine batteries did 
their share of warding off the enemy. 
Word was received from the lads who 
transferred to Hawaii while the Colorad 
as in dry doek at Bremerton last Novem 
er and the boys are enjoying their new 
duty immensely They have extended the 
guard an invitation to visit their barracks 


Pearl Harbor and all indications are 


that there will be a large delegation on 
hand when the trip is made provided the 
tunity presents itself 
The reeent eold wave that swept the 


southern part of the state and left a black 


wake im its way makes the cruise loom like 

‘*golden apple’’ on the horizon of a 
tivities at the present, Due to the smudgi 
that the citrus growers threw out to pro 
tect their erops, hardly 


a member of the 
£ lL escaped without looking like a Por 


wan importation 


So with soot in our eve we leave for the 
present and hope that there will be mor 
etivities ft t il it n the next issue 


THE QUINCY LANCERS 
By “Wake” 
Presenting : " 
DO WE GO PROM HERE 
Act One, Seens 1, Time 


Place, Norfolk 


‘*‘WHEN 


February, 1936 
Navy Yard 


Characters 


Pvt. Joblots and Pvt. O. D. Shirt. \s 
the seene opens we see Shirt meeting Job 
ots after months a separation 


Pvt. Shirt, ‘‘Whad’dya say, mug, 
vou been hidin’?’’ 

Pvt. Joblots, ‘‘Hy’a, Stewbum How's 
conditions? I’ve put in for duty with the 


Marine Detachment of the new eruiser, the 


where 


Q cy, and we're waiting here until the 
ship is ready We're eaving any day 
nar 

| Shirt, ‘*’Zat so!! Well, good luck 
So long 

Aet One Scene 4 Ma 1936 Still at 
Norfolk Navy Yard Pyt. Shirt meets 
l’vt. Joblots in mess hall Pvt. Shirt has 
not seen Joblots for some time as he has 
heer loing duty temporarily at the fire 





Pvt. Shirt, ** Holy Smoke, what in hell 
are you doin’ here, I thought you were 
goin’ sea-goin’.’’ 

Pvt. Joblots, ‘‘Hy, yeah, I am_ sea 
goon’ but the ship ain’t ready yet, but 
we'll leave any day now.’’ 

Act One, Seene 3. 
ton Navy Yard, and it so happens that 
Pvt. O. D. Shirt has been transferred there 
for duty. This is in June of 1936. Pvt. 


Seene shifts to 30s 





Brothers Dale C. and Lyle V. Prior, of the 
USS West Virginia 


Joblots is seen ambling dejeetedly down 
the waterfront of the Navy Yard, and 
runs into the sentry on watch at one of 
the drydocks. 

Sentry who is, of friend 
Shirt), ‘‘Hey, Joblots! Is that you? 
What’s amatter? Did you get shanghaied 
off the Quincy What in hell are you 
doin’ here? Pvt. Shirt’s 
not improved sinee May 


eourse, oul 


language has 
What’s the 
score 

Pvt. Joblots, half-heartedly, ‘‘H’lo, 
Howz tricks? No, I ain’t been 
thrown off because I haven't seen her yet. 
We just got here this morning.’’ A spark 
of hope kindles his eyes. ‘*‘ But we'll com 
mission her any day now. We’re just 
waiting for her to come to the Navy Yard. 
Next week, I think.’’ 

Well, the story 1s, that the good ship 
Quincy is finally commissioned and in «jue 


time goes on a shakedown cruise to Europe 


Shirt 


and has an exeiting time taking refugees 
France. Our hero, Job 
lots has not made Pfe. and is as sea-going 


When 


from Spain to 


as any swab-jockey in the fleet. 
the Quincy returns she is stationed at 
Boston Navy Yard again for repairs. 


Act Two, Scene 1. Time, October, 1936. 
Pvt. O. D. Shirt meets his old friend, Job 
ots, at the Marine Post Exchange, and 
to celebrate the reunion and for old times 
sake have a few eans of beer. Joblots is 
overtlowing with aneedotes concerning th: 
cruise and his speech is interspersed with 
various words and phrases from the French 
and Spanish, together with a_ bit of 
(on kney. 

Pfe. Joblots very excitedly), ‘* Yup, 
Blimey, we had a muy bueno time, and 
the champagne was tres elegant, and the 
women frees tharmant!!! I'd go back to 


Let’s have 


; 


morrow if I had a chance 


another ean of cervesa.’ 


Pvt. Shirt, admiringly, ‘‘Gees, 


youse 


} 


guys must have had a hell of a swell time. 


(Continued on page 55) 
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ORIENTED NEWS FROM THE 
SECOND BATTALION 


By Louis Guidetti 


NCE again we bring you a little news 

from the orient of which I know 

. Zeveryone once connected with old 

Second Battalion would like to read, and 

to hear about his old buddies in the Corps. 
F Company 

With the USS Henderson en route to 
China we have quite a few ‘‘short timers,’* 
twenty-one in all from this organization, 
including our Ist Sgt. H. W. Bond, Gy 
Sgt. Kuhns and last our esteemed ‘‘Skip 
per,’’ Captain E. E. Shaughnessey. Most 
of the boys that are due to leave on this 
transport have become so attached to this 
old place that it makes them think of the 
first time they left home. 3ut orders are 
orders, you know, and SO back to the good 
old U. S. they go! 

A promotion wave swept that 4th area 
a few days ago, and two men from this 
organization were caught in the deluge. 
Pfe. R. R. Weaver went to Corporal and 
Pvt. J. G. Baker to Pfe. We wish you 
luck, fellows, and I know that old, old 
buddies wish you luck in your new ad 
vancement, too. Don’t forget that cigar. 

On the 28th this company took that 
Machine Gun Proficiency Test and to date 
no word has been received as to the re 
sults, but our skipper thinks that we did 
OK; so everyone is happy once again. 
Leaders of the Platoons were: Lt. Cush 
man, Lt. Bierman and Gy-Sgt. Kuhns. The 
interest the company took in preparing for 
these tests will be evident when the final 





markings come out. 

In addition to all this Machine Gun 
business, we continued with our regular 
rifle drills and instructions, just to sort of 
keep in trim for any future engagements, 
if vou know what I mean. Well so long, 
more next time. 

Headquarters Company 

A few highlights about the ‘‘low lifes’’ 
of the Headquarters ‘‘highlights.’’ 

We now boast two new P. F. C.’s, made 
last week, in the persons of Eric Menener, 
our company clerk and Paul ‘‘Dizzy’’ 
Dean of the intelligence. ‘‘Diz’’ has a 
good right arm, but not for baseball. 

Our own Michael Angelo, G. Franklin 
Ogilvie, left us last week to take up his new 
duties as staff artist of the Walla Walla. 
We expect some pretty ‘‘ding’’ covers 
from ‘‘Oge’’ in the near future, especially 
those ‘‘ Pretty Ladies’’ he is wont to draw 
when in the mood. 

Won’t be long now till the Hendy Maru 
chugs up the Whangpoo again with a new 
batch of ‘‘griffins’’ for the Fighting 
Fourth, and Headquarters will lose about 
eight of its personne). Cpl. Jolley, chief 
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of the message center, along with Thacker 
and Lamb, two of his clerks, Paul Dean 
and Irving Brown of Intelligence, Hudson 
of the Visual Section, Bill Williams, our 
efficient storeroom keeper, and St. Sure of 
the Sergeant Major’s Office. What we 
lose, the States gain. 
E Company 

Last week the Ist platoon commanded 
by Ist Lt. G. W. Johnson, won high honors 
in the Regimental Machine Gun Proficiency 
Tests, which was given to Rifle Companies 
of the Regiment. With Platoon Sergeant 
E. F. Mayer working with the men, and be 
tween receiving instruction from both Lt. 
Johnson and PI.-Sgt. Mayer, the platoon 
just run away with high mark in the regi 
ment. Congratulations are in order for all 
the boys and those in charge of the First 
Platoon. 

Captain Bethel accompanied several emi 
nent Shanghai sportsmen on a_ hunting 
trip into the interior of China, and judg 
ing from the looks of the ice box in the 
messhall after the hunt, I should say it 
was very, very successful indeed. I will 
say that the wild duck sure tasted good, 
but I would really like to have tasted that 
little deer he had hanging up in that ice 
box, but no smoke. 

Pyt. Oral ‘‘Killer’’ Eubanks, welter 
weight title holder of the Asiatic Fleet, 
is awaiting transfer to Peiping, China. 
Some time ago Eubanks fought for the 
Welter-weight championship of the Asiatic 
Fleet and won the title very decisively, and 
will be remembered as not having lost a 
fight sinee his arrival in the orient. 

The company has hopes of winning the 
Inter-Company Small Bore Championship, 
having started practice in shooting under 
the expert coaching of Captain Bethel who 
is a distinguished rifleman and one of the 
hest shots in the Orient. 

H Company 

Having just completed our Regimental 
Machine Gun Proficiency Test a marking 
of which we don’t know at the present 
time, we should say that the company as 
a whole did very well, and commanded by 
a very able officer in the person of Captain 
Shaw I should say that we are going to 
come out on the very top rung. 

With the coming of the USS Henderson 
a short time off, we are about to lose 
some of our personalities, namely, Ist 
Sgt. Cameron and Gy-Sgt. Weston, who 
are on the list, and if there is room for 
their families, will in all probability make 
it. But most of the boys are in hopes 
that they don’t make it, as both are very 
well liked and have done a lot for the 
company. 








We are also about to lose twenty-four 
others of the company who have played 
a very prominent part in its making. We 
wish them the best of luck in their future 
posts. Among those leaving are Cpl. Mar 
cofsky, Cpl. Ruggiero, two first platoon 
boys who have made that platoon what it 
is today, the best platoon in H Company, 
commanded by Ist Lt. Nickerson who is 
in there, pitching all the time for the 
platoon. 

The company congratulates Pvt. Shaw 
in his recent promotion to Pfe. and hope 
that he continues to go up. 

For information of some of the old 
timers of the second battalion, platoon 
commanders of each platoon send their 
congratulations. 


TOP SIDE—OLD BARRACKS 
527 Haiphong Road 
By Hubert C. Graves 


Why this billet is known as ‘‘The Old 
Barracks’’ when it is brick constructed 
and fairly. modern, and the wooden Chinese 
barn across the way is referred to as ‘‘ The 
New Barracks,’’ is a mystery that even 
Master Gunnery Sergeant Jim Satterfield 
can’t explain. As you arrive on the top 
side of Regimental Headquarters, you find 
in the first room (his own private domain) 
James Satterfield, Master Gunnery Sergeant 
of Marines. Jim is known all over the Ma- 
rine Corps, and the world too for that 
matter, so I will not go into detail about 
that worthy Marine except to say that 
much to our regret he is leaving on the 
ITenderson in a few weeks. His place in 
the Regimental Munitions Office will be 
hard to fill. 

Next door to the domain of Satterfield 
we find the following well known Marines, 
and, of all things, a Navy Radioman quar 
tered with them: Platoon Sergeant M. P. 
Schmitt, who holds forth in the Regimental 
Personnel Office will be remembered by 
practically all Marines who have passed 
through Mare Island on their way to the 
Far East. ‘‘Smitty’’ was mail clerk and 
personnel clerk at Mare Island for a long 
time. Next in line of seniority comes 
Sergeant S. W. Mortenson of Peiping 
fame. ‘‘Mort’’ as he is known to his 
friends is ably performing duty as Police 
Sergeant of Service Company. We now 
come to that tall Southerner—Radioman 
Second Class ‘‘Sandy’’ Sandlin. I have 
not known ‘‘Sandy’’ very long so will 
only say that we consider him as a Marine 
and treat him as such. The next bunk 
and he is on it most of the time) is 
occupied by the writer who is performing 
duty as Company Clerk of Headquarters, 
and we understand he will soon be trans 
ferred to the Regimental Law Office. 

Proceeding down the line of private 
rooms we see the beaming face of one 
Nicolo F. Lopardo, Staff Sergeant USMC. 
‘*Niek’’ is a high mogul in the Plans 
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and Training Office, a job which he is 


eminently qualified to hold. ‘*Nick’s’’ 
bunkie is Chief Radioman Douglas, USN., 
who is assistant to the Regimental Com 
munications officer. In the room adjoining 
we find Robert L 
Williams. Bill hasn’t changed a bit in the 
ten years I have known him, with the ex 
eeption that he has finally worked his way 
to the top pay grade in the Marine Corps 


Paymaster Sergeant 


for enlisted men, 

Among the married men who sometimes 
pay us a visit to find how the poor single 
Marine lives, we find Vaymaster Sergeant 
William E. Mitehell, late of Quantico and 
points East Get Bill to tell you about 
the time he burned half of his overcoat 
in the NCO Club if vou want to hear a 
good story. First Albert c 
Marts of Headquarters Company also drops 
Marts has been in 
the Regimental Hospital for about a week, 
but we are glad to say that he is back 
on the job. 


Sergeant 


in once and a while 


As I have only been in the Regiment a 
short time, ond unable as yet to get the 
real low down and Seuttlebutt on these 
Shanghai Marines, | will sign off for the 
present, but operatives who eame here with 
me from Guam will soon be turning in 
their reports, so wateh our bovs 


HQ. CO., 1ST BN. 
py FP. Cc. &. 

It has been a long time sinee Headquat 
ters Company, Ist Bn., 
of Tut 
designated as the seribe, will do my level 
best to keep us in print each month. 


has made the pages 


LEATHERNECK, so, having been 


To start out with, our Commanding 
Officer is Ist Lt. Sidney S. Wade, one of 
the smallest, vet one of the finest Officers 
in the Regiment And do the men like and 
swear by him? Just ask them! 

To those of you who have but a hazy 
idea what constitutes a Headquarters Com 
pany let me elucidate: Intelligenee Section; 
Communication Seetion and Visual See 
tion. The latter, of course, is a signal 
outfit. 

Our Basketball Team did nothing to dis 
tinguish itself, but all members agree that 
it was fun while it lasted. It’s too bad 
that Rye Bourbon 
basketballing only when in his eups. We 
are also represented in the bowling league 


trown does his best 


7-- ~~~. 


<n Semen 
ee nooner 7 
~~ >. ~ - 





by Cpl. Jacobs, alias Cherry Brandsky 
Jacobs. 

Well, we are losing six men who are 
going States side on the Henderson, name 
lv: Pvts. Delkus, Poe, Roberts, Salter, and 
temple and of course, that sterling charac 
ter Ist Set. Cooke. 

We have two men playing on the Regi 
mental basketball team—Delkus and Em 
mons, the latter being one of the high 
point men in the league. 

We are getting ready to organize a 
softball team and, incidentally, our C.O, is 
considered the best soft ball pitcher in 
the Regiment. 

On the arrival of the Chaumont, we 
gained the following good and true Ma 
rines. Ist Sgt. Hudson, PI-Sgt. Fessino, 
Cpls. Pekarich and Stanley, Pfes. Carpen 
ter and Emmons, [l’vts. Arnett, Mlekush, 
Montgomery, Munson, and Tamkun. I for 
got to mention that our school teacher is 
I'l Sgt. Fessino—Fassino to us. 


A CO. NEWS 
By Blackwell 


History is already in the making as the 
neweomers to our Company make _ their 
initial bow in Shanghai social circles. To 
say the least, everyone seems pleased with 
his new Post and Company. 

‘*School Days’’ is rated as the most 
unpopular song of the month, for indeed 
we are getting our share of the ‘‘ole 41,’’ 
but it isn’t so bad, for strange as it seems 
under the excellent instruction of Plat.- 
Set. Reeves and Sgts. Lavoie and Maltz, it 
proves very interesting. 

Congratulations to Jesse Tee our new 
Mess Sergeant, you keep on, guy, and 
vou’ll be the envy of ‘*Osear of the 
Waldorf.’’ 

Our quintet of basketteers are not do 
ing so badly this year, having lost our 
first game, we rallied with the ‘‘ole Two 
Bit’’ spirit and chalked up an overwhelm 
ing victory. Keep up the good work, boys, 
you're doing fine. 

Have you noticed the new brief case our 
Ist Sgt. is sporting? What’s the dope, 
Top, you anticipating a boost in M.G.? 

The sailing list has been published and 
it looks like we lose some more of our 
old timers such as Whitey Disteel who will 
be missed by all, and I know he’ll miss 
Shanghai and the Trail. Also we will bid 
fond adieu to Wally Whitmarsh, we’ll miss 
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his smiling face around the billet, ‘‘ Ro- 
meo’’ Davis leaves us too, maybe now we'll 
get a chance to use the telephone. ‘‘Chef’’ 
lee leaves with us the memory of his well 
cooked ham, Carlson of ‘‘music’’ fame re 
turns once more to his homeland only 
haunt Shanghai still, Carlson is the origin- 
ator of the ‘‘telephone romance:’’ To all, 
we wish ‘*‘Bon Voyage.’’ 

In the fortheoming bouts at the Au 
ditorium we expect great results from our 
pugilistie representative Pvt. ‘‘Trojan’’ 
Aikman. If he repeats the demonstration 
he gave on the Chaumont, I have only the 
deepest regrets for his opponent. That 
gob he hit will never be the same. 

Somehow the rush to Hai Alai has 
dropped off. For the last two weeks I’ve 
noticed several of the boys indulging in a 
few tickets, few is the word for that’s 
about as long as they last—Boy, two dol- 
lars on ‘‘Solozabal.’’ 

Pfe. ‘‘Zerkle,’’ our canine mascot, has 
a new sweater and is he a proud pup. 
Zerk is an old timer now for he sports 
two hash marks. 


COMPANY B, FIRST BATTALION 
By L. I. B. 


Old Billet Number 15 is still among 
the Shanghai living and is still doing busi 
ness at the same old stand. First Lieu 
tenant H. C. Cooper is our Company Com 
mander and Second Lieutenant Crowther 
our leader of the first platoon. First Ser 
geant Colsky is still his efficient self, being 
the mamma of the Company. I under 
stand he keeps some right noble bath 
towels for the lads who come erying in 
and wanta go home whenever a_ sailing 
list comes out and they are not on it. 

Gunnery Sergeant John Hamas and 
Platoon Sergeant Joseph Matsick joined 
us from the Chaumont. 

The small bore shooting seems to have 
everyone up in a lather around here and it 
looks as though B Company is going to 
have a pretty good chance to win a high 
place as a .22 caliber team. 

We didn’t fare so well in either the 
Major Cates or Consolation basketball 
leagues. About the only consolation we 
got out of it was that somebody had to 
lose. But why did it have to be us? 

There were a lot of tournaments to be 
played off in the different types of games 
we have for reereation; handball, ping 
pong, cribbage, pinochle, chess, and yeah, 
even checkers had a tournament; but as yet 
Shanghai night life has taken a lot of 
some of the participants’ time, so we still 
have a long way to go to select the Cham 
pions, 

We didn’t do so hot qualifying on the 
bayonet course. We worked plenty hard 
but there was always something or some 
one to drag us down a point or two. I 
still think we have the best trained bunch 
of stickers in the Regiment, regardless of 
pereentages on paper. 

The Company sure did come out on the 
Machine Gun Proficiency Test though. This 
makes twice we have come out high in the 
sattalion and who wants to stick a bayonet 
in a guy when you ean turn a machine 
gun loose on him? Incidentally, we stood 
one in the Regiment in Machine Gun Pro 
ficiency Tests for Rifle Companies. The 
boys really hit the ball on the BMG. 

The last home-going detail took the pride 
and joy of Shanghai fistiana with them, 
Fred Lenkoski, the middleweight who was 
light-heavyweight champion of the Orient. 
Just before Freddie went home,, Colonel 
Price made him a PFC, and Freddie was 
more thrilled over his promotion than sue- 
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cessfully defending his title in the sweet- 
est fight seen in Shanghai in years. ‘‘ Lar 
ry’’ Baker, the larruping Jew is still doing 
business and going strong. He lost to 
Young Alde but he showed that he will be 
the best welter in the Orient before he 
leaves. 

Bowling seems to have highlight of sports 
in the Company now with several men 
trying out for the Battalion teams. 

Mess Sergeant Coulson ably assisted by 
Chief Cook Morgan are still putting out 
the best scoff in the Regiment. That is, 
we think so. 


D COMPANY BURSTS 
By Nick Carter 


Gather ’round, fellas, here’s musie for 
your ears! After a month’s combing, 
snooping and eavesdropping throughout the 
company, I finally cleaned up a little 
‘*dirt.’’ Comin’ at yuh; pass it around: 

With promise of a beer party to the 
platoon that passes the machine gun effi 
ciency test highest, everyone is filling in 
those ‘‘empty corners’’ with such things 
as: nomenclature, types of fire, mechanical 
functioning and pleasant dreams which 
ave » **heering’’ o ¢ . (¢ ) 
3 vg Het poe. Ss oe oe ee Guam Marines Enjoying a Beach Picnic 

And here’s dope for the ‘‘seandal 
sheets’’: ‘‘Pappy’’ Bergner has been seen 





; when the Chinese peddler struts his stuff manding Officer’s chauffeur, is now a 
daily, by my roomboy, holding an ab on one of them, but when Corporal Fag Private First Class. Pvt. Willard, who 
sorbing conversation with a little gir! gart and Private Sharpless start out on drives the M. P. truck, has also ascended 
through the fence. From what I hear, I them, they sound like Gabriel with a hang to the ranks of the sport model privates. 
understand he plans to take her to a movie over. ; Our company first sergeant, W. L. Frey, 
soon; that is, with her mother’s O.K. A promotion wave hit this company was paid off and shipped over during the 
You see, the little girl is five years old! since the last writing. Pvt. Kayser, ou month. He came back from topside, look 
don’t blush, ‘‘Pappy,’’ the boys are look company clerk, was promoted to Private ing as though he had gained several 
ing. First Class. Asst. Ck. Lafragiola rose to pounds. Upon inquiry, it was discovered 

Strange as it seems, no _ insinuations Field Cook. Pvt. Seaman, the junior Com (Continued on page 52) 
meant, D Company has been having unusual 
aecidents lately. Erb and Clark, both 


with numerous bruises on faces and hands, 


when asked how it happened were heard TROPICAL TOPICS 
to say: ‘‘I fell out of a riesha. You see 


eC, 
it was this way si 


It’s a well known fact that ‘‘killer’’ 


> ( of Mareh the post band, 
Frear was challenged by Cpl. MacDonald PEARL HARBOR NEWS On the 19th of = thy none 


to a 100 yard race, the winner to get a By J. H. N. under the baton of comm. Sgt. Beignem, 
ease of beer at the other’s expense, and combined with the rest of the bands on 
Frear turned him down! Why we know Aloha, to you, the island and rendered a special trans 
guys that would run against men like malahinis, and the Pacific broadeast direct to our Commander 
Charlie Paddock, Wykoff or Peacock with same to you dé in-Chief, President Franklin D. Roosevelt, 


parting kamaiinas 
With replacements 
arriving we have 
bid adieu to many 
old faces that 
have haunted the 
rock for the past 
two years and a 
butt. We welcome 
you new - comers 
and may your two 
years be well en 


a stake like that. And, Frear, remembe1 
Mae’s age! 

Shanghai newspapers called him ‘‘Gallop 
ing’’ Harvey Tschirgi during the football 
season last year when he played on the 
Marine team. Now, Lieutenant Tsehirgi 
is playing that same form against some 
of the best rugby teams in Shanghai. 
Graziano and Whatley are a couple more 
of the mainstays of the team. 

The man of the hour is Wattenbarger, 
who didn’t know he was on guard. Sgt. 


in Washington, D. C. 

The post basketball team finished up 
their basketball season, and although no 
cups were won the boys gave a creditable 
account of themselves and are to be con 
gratulated for the success they attained. 
Members of the team were: Pfes. Arthur 
Coffey, William P. Burger; Privates Floyde 
Weitz, Charles Mann, James ‘‘Gabbey’’ 
Gabriel, Ernest ‘‘Museles’’ Harden, Al- 
bert E. Robison, and Carlie Harris. 





Hedgecock convince ; 9 ion joyed. Instead of having one bowling team rep 
the om Posse = Ree Tig Pg tee For the present resenting the post we now tg ye — 
decided, for unknown reasons, to stay in everyone’s time is organization of the Outlaws, as they 
for a couple days. ; ; pretty well occu eall themselves, was completed last month 
With no intention of stealing stuff, | pied. Besides the and they are age ee te peer alg 
say: ‘‘So long until tomorrow—a month usual drill routine, rock and doing rignt pits y ‘ene a 
from now.’? we have a hand Members of the new team include Cpls. 
F ball tournament. Raymond Rothfus and Perry Kimball; Pfc. 
minced rotation anda James H. Kellar; Privates John E. An 

MOTOR TRANSPORT COMPANY straight pool drew, Henry Shultz and Albert Robison. 
tournament and Baseball is in the air and it won’t be 

we lastly, an inter long until the lid is pried off in the Navy 
By G. L. Pines Company softball Sector League. With such old-timers around 
From the heading of this article you SADLER league. At this as ‘*Hank’’ Elvestad, ace hurler; ** Fire 
would probably think this company con First Sacking for Pearl time it is impos man’? Donnelly, erack eatcher; Ray Sadler, 
sisted of a group of truckdrivers, ete., but arbor. sible to predict first baseman par excellence; and Harden, 
from their actions, I think they consist of the ultimate win- ‘‘Sammy’’ West and James Terrell of 
a buneh of ex-musics. There seems to be ner, but the boys are waging some fast last year’s outfield, the boys should go 
an epidemic of glass bugles, selling fo and furious battles on the court, diamond places this year. _Also on hand are pitch- 
twenty cents (Mex). They sound good and table. ers ‘‘Lefty’’ Smith, erstwhile San Diego 
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Marine Base star, Kimball of China and 
Mare Island fame, and several outstand 
ing recruits headed by Gabby Gabriel, Ed 
Boess and Al Robison 


AROUND THE BARRACKS 
Pfe. Woodrow Winston Whiteside calmly 


bidding aloha to these shores. . Ed 


ward J. Llecki, air-minded corporal of 
B.D., and his brilliant suecess with his 


home-made monoplane. . Cpl. John Bal 
tra and Cpl. Bucky Harris firing 331 over 
the qualification course. . Cpl. Benjamin 
Beck and his lucky bag. . . Pfe. Freddie 
Lock and his Rhythm Kings, entertaining 
the show patrons at the Yard Y... Cpl. 
Richard L. Creitz and his ‘‘divoreed from 
reason’’ opponents. . . Barracks Detach 
ment doing their weekly guard. . . Sun 
bathers taking advantage of choice spots 
on barracks roof. . . Sergeant ‘‘ Peep 
Sight’’ Campbell’s new substitute for 
milk. . Freddie ‘‘Chie’’ Merrill, heart 


throb of all the younger set of Honolulu. 

Sergeant William R. Yingling’s 277 
on the loeal bowling alleys. . . And that 
just about finishes up all the news on this 
old rock for this month. Until next month, 
tloha. 








Post Band, Honolulu, Broadcasting from Station KGU 








FIRST BATTALION, TENTH 
MARINES 





The battalion onee again looks’ back 
upon a month of hard work and play, with 
guard duty and regular training holding 
sway during working hours and basket bal 
bowling, indoor .22 ea meets, and othe 
ithleties holding sway after the d ‘sv . 

don The Offieers’ basketball tean 
won five straight games and then one oft 
the enlisted men’s teams trounced the 
officers in tightly-foug ht match 

It is with regret that e are foreed to 
grive t r fin ithlet schedule beeaust 
f the letachment of a good part of the 
batta ! » Warm Springs, but the itt 
duty s ne vhich a letailed ther wil 
enjoy, we ire sure Good luck to them 
that they may demonstrate the sharp eff 
cieney and smartness for which all Ma 
rin mous! (ruara iuty 3 ur lot 
for son time t seems for while they ire 
guarding tl President, those of us who 

eft 1 | issisting in tl guarding 

Quant So mor r to us! And 

nt next mont! lios ind n nwhi 
he iet I ! ! n from tl bat 
‘ ¢ 


H.Q. AND SERVICE BATTERY 


With his ear to the ground, one of the 
Rear Eecheloners of H & S hears faint 
rumblings of the various activities of the 
Quantico Cannoneers \mongst these vari 


ous activities we have found a man who 
ean knock the eye out of a squirrel at a 


thousand yards, more or less, which even 


st) 


Congratulations 


would have 


This man is 


Expert 


a seore of 


Battalion on 


And this 


story of Rip 
disturbed in his 


which have 


by our Bat 


those were 
would win 


and bustle 
The hur 


only for two 


First Tank 


Brigade, and the 


Springs, 


seribe’s heart good 
“BUCK."’ They 


assignment, 
be selected 


is quite an 


them, they're 


E sourke 


President's per 
at Warm Springs, 
which is an honor well befitting 


discharges will 


a number, 


pleasure that the 
either shipping 
Reserve. Once a 


just have 


to have their names en a Marine Corps 
enlistment contract, even if it is inactive 
service. Among the latest ‘‘reeruits’’ for 
the Reserve are Corporals Holt and Walk 
er, who will return to the Lone Star State. 
Guess they'll take up cow-punching again. 

We have joined several men during the 
past month for duty with the First Bri 
gade, which brings a smile to the faces of 
many of the ‘‘Old-Timers,’’ who reeog 
nize among them, buddies whom they have 
served with in every place from The Bund 
to League Island Park. Some of us knew 
nothing about League Island Park (not 
by that name) until those two new clerks 
rushed into Quantico, taking over the 
sattalion office by storm. Oh, yes, their 
names—Ruddy and Waters. 

Since Clements is sick and Hogan down 
in Georgia, the morning reports and change 
sheets are claiming a new victim. But 
maybe, we should be throwing him bouquets 
for he is the only man in the Marine 
Corps who can make a consolidated morn 
ing report sit up on its hind legs and 
fairly talk in the snappy time of two or 
three hours. And Page Ripley even 
has a eouple of men left over. 

We were much perturbed over the dis 
ecordant notes emitting from Corporal Sal 
wach’s tin horn for the past few nights. 
What happened, Salwach??? Slipping??? 

At last this Battery has been introduced 
to the personification of efficiency, namely 
Corporal Catron. It’s alway to the tune 
of his ferocious shouts and roars that we 
timidly sweep and swab around our bunks. 
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’Tis rumored that he retires to his bunk 
immediately after police-call, and spends 
the rest of the day thinking of new epi- 
thets to hurl at the peor individuals who 
might walk by a match-stick without pick- 
ing it up. Oh, for the life of a _ police 
sergeant (Nertz)! 

And now we have a new public nuisance 
Number One. Every night after chow, we 
are lectured on the efficiency, weight, fight 
ing ability, and other superlative “facts of 
the new Marine Corps Light Fighting 
Tanks. Corporal Martin is our able in 
structor and so consequently we have tanks 
for breakfast, dinner and supper, and 
often, far and far into the weary night. 

Many faces were lighted with happy 
smiles as they greeted the ‘‘money-man’’ 
of the battalion, Corporal Oezypok, who is 
just returning from another of his many 
furloughs. His favorite pastime is telling 
jokes which bring nothing but a grimace 
of indifference and is the source of dis 
paraging remarks from his bunkies. Won 
der what the life of a court-jester is like! 


>>? 


How does Anne put up with it, Ozzie? 
“SALVOS FROM BATTERY B” 
By Lapi 
The sporting blood of the battery is up 
to high pressure, our’ basketball stars, 
Keith, Dennis, MeMullen, Korunych, Frank 
lin, Hoover, and Warden, made it tough 
for the other teams of the post; they are 
hovering around first place and with just 
au small break they will carry off the hon 
ors. The Volley ball players, Coulter, 
Loftin, Doyle, Flynn, Montgomery, Thomp 
son, Jones, and several others have tasted 
defeat several times, but their heads are 
up and are still battling. The Pool play 
ers are having a tournament and it is 
bringing forth the boys that loved the 
game prior to joining. Sowling has come 
to its own here, the alley is in perfect 
condition, and the boys seem to enjoy the 
game. With all these athletic tournaments 
on the swing it keeps the battery contin 
ually on the jump to meet and dovetail in 
with the drills and instructions that also 
go in to make up the part of the day of 
a Marine. To all this finis was written 
when orders were received to organize a 





detachment to go to Warm Springs, 
Georgia; teams are broken up and if any 
more games are played this winter it will 
be a surprise to many of us. So far the 
record of the battery stands out as an 
excellent example to all other organiza 
tions—every athletic game that we can 
think of, and which is popular with the 
service, was taken part in by this battery, 
and a good showing was made. The men 
are enthused over going to Warm Springs 
and with the recent snow, makes us want 
to be on our way. 


REVERBERATIONS FROM “A” 
BATTERY 
By E. R. Nussbaum 


Another deadline is rapidly approaching 
so ye scribe will have to hustle this copy. 

Our battery has been quite engrossed 
with the post guard. Every one anxiously 
watches the bulletin board for one they 
have missed and quite frequently shouts of 
joy are heard among the groans of those 
saying, ‘‘Well I’m it again.’’ 

The dances in the Hostess House each 
Saturday night are eagerly anticipated and 


I hear that some of the boys are doing 
all right on the romantic side. Well, keep 
up the chin, there’s nothing like a little 
love interest to keep the world turning. 

Basketball has been the main issue of 
competition in the battery. Two teams, 
captained by Pfe’s. Bennett and Amacker 
respectively, are doing quite well in the 
Round Robin League in the post. The 
Grudge Game between the two battery 
teams was won in a hard fought struggle 
by Bennett’s team to the tune of 22-13. 

A battalion team has been organized by 
Lieutenant Henderson and has played three 
games so far, winning two and losing one. 
The team broke even with the Washington 
Navy Yard team, losing at their opponents’ 
home court and winning here. The game 
of the season, however, was when we played 
the Ft. Myer team. The game was won 
in an extra period struggle with the Can 
noneers tapping the Horsemen with the 
score of 42-37. The members of the bat 
talion team from this organization are: 
Cpl. Britton, Pfes. Bennett, Amacker, Nuss 
baum, Pvts. Dykes, Brown, Stinnett, Lewis, 
Fagan, Bell, Lattimer, Mosley. 


(Continued on page 54) 





PARRIS ISLAND NEWS 








N THE afternoon of Saturday, Feb 
ruary 13th, a light shower was fall 
ing in the vicinity of Parris Island. 
The men of Recruit Platoon No. 26 
had completed their period of training. 
They were in the barracks preparing their 
clothing and equipment for the final in 
spection of the ‘‘boot camp.’’ Orders for 
their transfers had been received, and they 
would soon be leaving Parris Island to go 
to various Marine posts on the East Coast. 
Among other groups was one squad that 
would go to Quantico, Virginia. Corporal 
Ambrose D. Webb, one of the drill instrue 
tors with the platoon, had been detailed to 
make the trip to Quantico as Non-Commis 
sioned Officer in Charge. 


RECRUITING OFFICE, CHICAGO, 1908 


First Lt. James J. Meade, O. I. C., Marine Corps Recruiting Station, and Dr. William H. 
Daley, Acting Assistant Surgeon, USN. 


April, 1937 


At four o’clock that afternoon, Corporal 
and Mrs. Webb left their home to do some 
shopping in Beaufort. They had just re 
ceived platoon photograph that had been 
autographed by the men of the platoon. 
As they turned right at Burton, Mrs. 
Webb was reading the autographs on the 
back of the photograph. Ambrose glanced 
over to read one of the autographs. The 
car skidded across the road. Webb ap 
plied his brakes, causing the ear to slide 
off the slippery road and crash into one 
of the palmetto trees that line the road 
entering Beaufort. The left side of the 
car was brushed by the force of the car 
striking the palmetto, knocking both oe 
cupants unconscious. The ambulance from 
the Naval Hospital was called and took 
the couple back to Parris Island. 

Corporal Webb died that night at nine 
o'clock. Mrs. Webb received serious in 
ternal injuries, but was able to return to 
her home in Tulsa, Oklahoma, with the re 
mains of her late husband. The military 
funeral service was conducted by Chaplain 
Joseph B. Earnest at the Post Chapel on 
February 16th. 

Corporal Webb was well known through 
out the entire Marine Corps. He was 
known as an excellent drill instructor and 
good all-around Marine. On all posts of 
the Marine Corps are men who received 
their recruit training under his direction. 
Although a strict disciplinarian, he was 
loved by all those who were so fortunate 
as to have him as an instructor. Mrs. 
Webb has the sympathy of the entire 
Corps. 

At the semi-annual meeting of the Non 
Commissioned and Petty Officers’ Club, a 
new set of Club officials were elected. 
Sergeant Lawrence Frucci has been suc- 
ceeded as President by Sergeant John Ray. 
A few days before taking office, Ray was 
restored to his old position of Sales Room 
Steward. This appointment was made by 
the Post Exchange Officer. About eighteen 
months ago John proved to be a very 
competent steward, but was on the wrong 
side of the fence at election time when he 
was relieved. Since he has returned, busi 
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Platoon 26, Parris Island. 


ness in the Sales Room has been on the 
up grade. He is ably assisted by Ser 
geant Arthur H. Cook—who is not the 
cook, but the truck driver. 

The new Vice President and Chairman 
of the Board of Governors is Chief Phar 
macist Mate Hal H. Swaim. He is the 
first Navy man to hold this office for many 
years—he must be good to get where he 
is. He and Ray will make a good pair, 
and Club members are assured of another 
period of good management while these 
men are in office. 

Sergeant Vinson MeNeill was appointed 
to the office of Secretary-Treasurer to re 
lieve Corporal Willtam T. 
signed to take over other additional work 
as bookkeeper for the Recreation Fund 
and the Post School Fund. If MeNeill is 
able to hold his position as well as Grimes 
has done, there will be no room for com 
plaint. 

Corporal Stanley (Diz) Ross and Phar 
macist Mate Kenneth Johnson were elected 
as new members of the Board of Gov 
ernors Corporal Grimes and 
Frank L. Tyree were appointed to serve 
the unexpired terms of First Sergeant Wil 
liam A. Jordan and Sergeant MeNeill. The 
new members of the Board had _ better 
practicing that well known 
song, ‘‘What’s the reason I’m not pleas 
in’ you? 

Platoon Sergeant John H. Slusser ‘‘ just 
can’t tak’em any more.’’ He sprained 
an ankle while playing volley-ball, and is 
now hobbling around the Rifle Range on 


Grimes who re 


Sergeant 


commence 


a crutch. Slug is getting old and will 
soon be giving up th more strenuous 
sports. I expect to see him snapping-in 


on an Acy-Duey board soon. 

[ object to the kind of treatment that 
[ have been receiving from Jesse Glover 
He climbs up on my shoulders to make 
me get in a good sitting position, curses 
me for being so fat and lazy, then threat 
ens to carry his hat off the station if I 
fail to get a smaller seore than 320 I 
do not mind that so much, and I keep 
mum when he makes me carry ammuni 
tion and clear up the firing line, but when 
he makes me get up from a stack of hots 
and go out on that cold school range, I 
claim that there ain’t no justice. 

Master Gunnery Sergeant Henry Bailey 
tells me that it is always a difficult mat 
ter to teach a recruit to squeeze the trig 
ger (he’s telling me 
usually able to make them quit pulling and 


However, he is 
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jerking before he is finished with them. 
Now he is whipped. He found one man 
that he cannot break. ‘‘ That fellow just 
eannot squeeze,’’ says Bailey; ‘‘he pulls 
that trigger so hard that he shoots a 
eurve,’’ 

Private first-class Ralph Phillips recently 
visited the flood swept Ohio River valley. 
During the visit, he contracted pneumonia, 
and is now convalescing at the Naval 
Hospital. 

Gunnery Sergeant A. J. Lo Guidice, who 
has been with the Island Patrol for the 
past few months, has been transferred to 
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Instructed by PI.-Sgt. Swearengen and the late Corporal Webb 
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Service Company and is now the Post 
Armorer. 

Chief Quartermaster Clerk August Schone- 
feld was transferred to Depot of Supplies, 
Philadelphia. He has been relieved in 
the Property Section by Quartermaster 
Clerk John L. MeCormack, who recently 
joined this post from Marine Corps Base, 
San Diego. 

New arrivals on the post include Ser- 
geants John A. Wilbanks and John L. 
Banish. Wilbanks, former Guantanamo 
Bay boat man, joined from Motor Trans- 

(Continued on page 54) 
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Re-Enlistment Bonus 
While the re-establishment of the re 
enlistment allowance is not absolutely cer 


tain, encouraging reports come from un 
official sources, The Army and Navy 
Journal Says: 

‘*Payment of the re-enlistment allow 
ance to the men of the Army, Navy, Ma 
rine Corps, and Coast Guard who re-enlist 
after June 30, seems fairly well assured, 
following the defeat of a legislative rider.’’ 


Name is Changed 

St. Thomas, Capital of the Virgin Is 
lands, will resume its old name of Char 
lotte Amalie. 

The change, asked by the island Legis 
lature and approved by Gov. Lawrence W. 
Cramer and the geographic names division 
of the Interior Department, is effective 
March 1. Charlotte Amalie was a Danish 
Queen. The name St. Thomas was adopted 
when the United States bought the islands 
from Denmark. 


Col. Smith to O @ T 

Col. Holland M. Smith, USMC, has 
been designated as direetor of operations 
and training, Marine Corps Headquarters. 


* * x * 


Col. Vogel Takes Office 

Col. Clayton Barney Vogel, USMC, took 
the oath of office as The Adjutant and 
Inspector of the Marine Corps with the 
rank of Brigadier General, Monday, March 
im 

He sueeeeds Brig. Gen. David D. Por- 
ter, USMC, who was retired on that date 
for physical disability. 

Born in Philadelphia, Pa., Sept. 18, 
1882, Colonel Vogel was appointed a _ sec- 
ond lieutenant in August, 1904. He was 
promoted to the rank of first lieutenant 
in February, 1908, and to captain in 
February, 1915. Graduating from the Field 
Officers’ School, Marine Barracks, Quan 
tico, Va., May 27, 1926, he was ordered 
to Washington and was on duty in the 
Office of the Judge Advocate General, 
Navy Department, from July 2, 1926 to 
April 12, 1929. He was then detailed as 
Chief of Staff to the Commandant of the 
Nicaraguan National Guard and returned 
to the United States in June, 1930. In 
September he was ordered to command 
the Marine Barracks, Naval Operating 
Base, Hampton Roads, Va., and remained 
on duty there until November when he 
was ordered to Port au Prince, Haiti, and 
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detailed as Chief of Staff to the Comman- 
dant of the Garde d’Haiti. On June 22, 
1933, he was promoted to the rank of Ma- 
jor General, Garde d’Haiti, and made 
Commandant of the Garde d’Haiti. 

When the Marines were ordered with 
drawn from Haiti in August, 1934, Colo 
nel Vogel was ordered to Headquarters, 
U. S. Marine Corps, and assigned to duty 
in the adjutant and Inspector’s Depart 
ment, where he is now serving. « 

Brigadier General Porter became Ad 
jutant and Inspector Nov. 1, 1934. He 
was appointed an Assistant Adjutant and 
Inspector in the Marine Corps with the 
rank of Colonel, March 4, 1921. In May, 
1921, he was assigned to additional duty 
as Aide to the Secretary of Navy .in 
matters pertaining to the Marine Corps. 


Marine Dies in “War” 

Death struck with war-like realism when 
an exploding bomb killed George Daly 
during the filming of The Road Back. The 
accident occurred on February 24 at the 
Universal Studios. 

Daly, who had served fourteen years in 
the Marine Corps, was considered one of 
the finest machine gun marksmen in the 
world. It is impossible to fake machine 
gunning effectively in movie films, so when 
a scene ealled for a burst of machine gun 
bullets through a windshield, or some simi 
lar activity, Daly would operate the weapon, 
shooting live ammunition within inches of 
the victim’s head. 

Daly, who was forty-nine years old, is 
survived by a sister. 
Gen. Beaumont to Wed 

Brig. Gen. John C. Beaumont, U. S. 
M. C., obtained a license in New York to 
marry Mrs. Helen Ferguson Tucker, ac 
eording to an Associated Press dispatch 
to the Washington Star. 

Mrs. Tucker was born in Nanking, China, 
the daughter of John C. Ferguson. They 
plan to be married in the Church of the 
Transfiguration, New York, on April 3. 

, * * x 
Carabao Wallow 

With Manuel L. Quezon, first president 
of the new Philippine Republic, as guest 
of honor, the Military Order of the Cara 
bao, veteran officers of the Army, Navy 
and Marine Corps who served in the 
Philippine Insurrection, held its thirty 
seventh annual ‘‘wallow’’ February 27. 

All the glamour and adventure of the 
stirring days in the Philippine Islands, 
when the United States was carving a new 
empire from 1898 to 1902, was revived in 
song, story, reminiscences and toasts. 

The earabao, from which the famous so 
ciety gets its name, was the beast of bur 
den used by the ‘‘doughboys’’ of 1898 and 
thereafter in the wilderness of the Philip 
pines, where there were no roads, and 
only thickly matted grass and underbrush 
and tropical trees and vegetation. 

This water buffalo was docile as long as 
he was allowed to wallow in mud at least 
onee a day, and as long as he was allowed 
to absorb great quantities of moisture. 

Primarily an evening of memories, the 
affair was marked by resounding toasts, 
glasses clicking, tales of bullets whining 
over slouch hats, batteries lumbering slow 
ly over rice fields, of water and mud and 
low-burning campfires. 

After a musical program, the Drum 
Corps of the Marine Band marched in, 
then colors of the Marines, the Army, the 
Navy and the Coast Guard, led by the 
National Standard, which was earried and 
guarded by soldiers in the uniforms of the 
Philippine Insurrection period following. 


April, 1937 


Miss Caroline Manning, contralto soloist, 
sang several selections, and then Gen. Hugh 
Matthews, U. S. M. C., was appointed 
Bombinero. 

The diners forgot their merriment for a 
brief period when tribute was paid to 
their comrades-in-arms who fell in the 
Philippines or died in the intervening 
years. 

Screen pictures of scenes in the Philip 
pines, taken in the ‘‘Days of the Em 
pire’’ and of leaders in those days, were 
presented by Maj. William T. Davis. 

Then the veterans of the hard-fought 


Philippine campaign sang songs dear to 
their hearts, with Capt. Taylor Branson 
leading the U. S: Marine Band in ace- 
companiment. 
Marine officers 
‘*Wallow’’ were: 
Col. Charles D. Barrett, Brig. Gen. John 
(. Beaumont, Lt. James P. Berkeley, Capt. 
Taylor Branson, U. 8S. Marine Band; Col. 
Paul A. Capron, Capt. Evans F. Carlson, 
Col. Thomas 8S. Clarke, Maj. Edward H. 
Conger, Lt. Col. Alphonse De Carre, Col. 
John J. Dooley, formerly U.S.M.C.; Capt. 


(Continued on page 51) 
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EASTERN RECRUITING DIVISION 


Baltimore, Md. 


Headquarters, Recruiting District of Bal 
timore, Baltimore, Maryland, has initiated a 
new system of securing applicants for en 
listment in the U. S. Marine Corps. 

On 1 February, 1937, Ist Sgt. Edw. L. 
Livermore, USMC, departed from the home 
station of Baltimore with a half-ton truck 
for Morgantown, W. Va., Fairmont, W. Va., 
and Clarksburg, W. Va., for the purpose of 
distributing publicity, interviewing and ex 
amining applicants. The trip was made in 
eleven days and the results were nine appli 
eants enlisted. 

The postmasters, editors of newspapers 
and other city officials cooperated to the 
fullest in every respect. Postmasters fur 
nished rooms for the examinations, ete., and 
the Chiefs of Police assisted in the investi 
gation of character of applicants, and the 
editors gave their best in publicity. 

First Sgt. Livermore examined applicants 
who were interested, and those who desired 
were transported to Baltimore for the final 
physical examination. Upon their arrival at 
Baltimore they were again examined by the 
Medical Officer. The nine applicants passed 
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the final physical examination and were 
transferred to Parris Island, 8S. C., for 
initial training. 

The results of this itinerary recruiting 
duty show that many desirable young men 
ean be contacted through the above method. 
Many of the old timers would be surprised 
if they should be walking down one of the 
streets in Clarksburg, W. Va., and overhear 
a young man ask another, ‘‘I wonder what 
school he is from,’’ or, ‘‘ What is he?’’ 

It is believed that personal -contact of 
applicants is a much better method than. by 
correspondence. Applicants should not be 
urged to enlist and promises should -not be 
made that could not be fulfilled. 

The District of Baltimore consists of the 
state of West Virginia, one half of the 
state of Pennsylvania, state of Maryland, 
one county of Ohio and the District of 
Columbia. 

The personnel of Baltimore is as follows: 
Officer in Charge, Capt. G. L. Maynard; 
Medical Officer, Lieut. Comdr. R. W. Thomas, 
USN; Enlisted personnel, Ist Sgt. Edw. L. 
Livermere, Sgt. Chat Speight, and Sgt. 
Joshua Kelley. 


Sy 


j ' 


£ 


A r 


> A 


ag 


BALTIMORE RECRUITERS ACTIVE 
Captain George L. Maynard, USMC, issuing oath to the following applicants; left to right, 
front-row: William K. Higginbotham, Morgantown, W. Va.; Keith M. Smith, Smithsburg, 
W. Va.; Filmore F. Criss, Fairmont, W. Va.; William B. Williams, Fairmont, W. Va.; 


George E. Shingleton, Jr., Wolf Summit, W. Va. 


Second row: Arlon P. Hall, Fairmont, 


W. Va.; John G. Schetzer, Clarksburg, W. Va.; Carl F. Zinn, Clarksburg, W. Va.; Carl D. 
Riddle, Clarksburg, W. Va. 
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SPORTS LEADERS ! 
’ 
| 
| 
T 
WASHINGTON NAVY YARD BASKETBALL SQUAD 
Seated, left to right: Gilmore, Williams, Lt. Walker, Coach; Brandon, and Rogers. Stand- 
ing, left to right: Miller, Moody, Rigg, Major S. W. Freeny, Commanding Officer; Mayes, Major Harvey L. Miller, F.M.C.R. 
Manager; McKean, and Brooks. Commanding Fifth Battalion 
University of Maryland Boxing Instructor 
‘ 


NAVY CHAMPIONS OF HAWAIIAN ISLANDS. PEARL HARBOR MARINES—1936 


Rear row (Standing) Left to Right: Cpl. Jean H. Neil, Asst. Coach; Pvt. Harold E. Jorgensen; Pvt. Goulden W. Johnston; Cpl. Ray- 

mond A. Rothfuss; Pvt. David K. Stuhlsatz; Pvt. James W. Gabriel; Pvt. Harold B. Moore; Pvt. William H. Kilbourne; Field Cook 

Edwin M. Wares; Pvt. Rudolph Lucca; Pvt. Miroslaw B. Halas; Captain Robert L. Griffin, Jr., Head Coach. Center row (Seated) 

Left to Right: Asst. Cook Louis R. Caputo; Pvt. Daniel J. Vermouth, Jr.; Pvt. Stephen K. Pawloski; Pvt. Ernest C. Harden, Jr.; Pvt. 

Jay Lohff; Pfc. Woodrow W. Whiteside; Field Cook Oval C. Todd; Pfc. August G. Rucker; Pvt. Jack W. Rawls. Front row (Sitting) 

Left to Right: Pvt. Frederick M. Merrill; Pvt. William Donnelly; Pvt. Arnold J. Barden; Pvt. Thomas L. Curtis; Tpr. Eldon B. Gulley; 
Pvt. John Chadwick, Team Captain; Pvt. Harry C. Garner. 


34 THE LEATHERNECK 








Fs SES SO SOTO GOGOL PFE 





SOIL III ISIE OTS 


PPA 


VET’ 


pO. 


As 


FOS 


A 


7 


Last 


LPUTPLT ALTE 


TALI UT OL LI 


- 





Yasha lawekae hae hava hava kane kone kam 


LT, 


~) 


ISELIN 


FOURTH MARINES SPORTS LETTER 


By J. N. 


part of January every 
the 


During the early 


effort was made to encourage new ar 
rivals in the regiment to try out for the 
various sports in which the Fourth Marines 
compete. After the USS Chaumont left 
Shanghai, carrying with her several ath 
letes who helped make the sports life of 
the Fourth Marines something to envy, the 
ranks of the many teams were sadly de 
pleted. The arrivals were not taking a 
great deal of interest in trying out for the 
teams and as a result the Fourth Marines 
began to lag behind. We are hoping the 
men will answer the eall of the coaches 
and come out for the athletic teams. 


Rugby, basketball and bowling held down 
the spotlight the activi 
ties in which the Marines participated. 


as being major 


In the Invitational Basketball League 
sponsored by the Foreign Y.M.C.A. the 
Fourth Marines had two teams entered. 
They played in the Independent Division 
of the League. The Marine ‘‘A’’ team, 
known as the Searlets defeated every 
team in the division except the Reliance 
Motors. For some reason the Searlets 
could not defeat this club. Losing on 
both oceasions by close seores and thus 
allowing the Reliance Motors to take the 
Championship. The Reliance Motors team 
was formerly known as the Buecaneers, 
over whom the Marines have gained but 
few victories in seasons past 

The Marine ‘‘B’’ team, the Golds, did 
not fare so well as their seniors. During 
the playing of their twelve games they 


came through in the win column only twice. 
They finished the league, trailing in the 
Independent Division. 


On the 18th of January the Shanghai 
Open Basketball League started with seven 
teams entered in the ‘‘A’’ Division and 
eight teams in the ‘‘B’’ Division. The 
Fourth Marines entered a team in each 
of the divisions. 

The first games in whieh the two Ma 
rine teams played ended in one sided vie 
tories for the Marine teams. The Searlets 
defeated Shih Tse University quintet by 
the score of 57 to 46 and the Golds downed 
Liang Chi by the score of 36 to 17. Both 


these games were fast and some fine play 
ing 

After 
Marines 


seen, 
this n the Open League the 
journeyed to Nanking where they 


played two games with the Central Military 


frame 1 


Academy. ist Lt. E. RB. Smoak, coach of 
the Marine ‘‘A’’ team took along ten 
players for this series with the C. M. A. 
cagers. Those who accompanied Lt. Smoak 
on the trip were: J. W. Kenton, A. Lock, 
N. A. Pearson, M. Apodaeca, K. S. Brea 
zeale, A. B. Campbell, J. W. Chambers, C. 
{. Nittinger, M. A. Paulos, and F. W. 
White. 
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Hamil 
The game was played on an_ outdoor 
eourt of the Nanking Amateur Athletie 
Club with large crowd of spectators 
attending. The weather had been un 
favorable, snow and rain had made the 
Schedule and Game Scores, Pearl 
Harbor Marines Football Team 
Marines 19 27th Infantry 6 
Marines 20 Sehofield Staff 7 
Marines 28 | 3rd Engineers 18 
Marines 6 | 13th Field Art. 20 
Marines 14 8th Field Art. 17 
Marines 6 Mineeraft Navy) 0 
Marines 93 Opponents 68 
court an almost veritable skating rink 
and the players were handicapped by this 
condition. During the first half the Ma 
rines did not have much success, they were 
trailing 9 to 24. The second half they 
showed to better advantage but were un 
able to overcome the lead and the game 





ended 44 to 27 in favor of the Central 
Military Academy. 

Sunday afternoon the second game was 
played on an indoor court. On the team 
for the Central Military Academy were 
three former China Olympie stars. In this 
second tussle the Marines did not have a 
show-in. At half time the seore stood 31 
to 17 in favor of the C.M.A., and the 
game ending with a 66 to 33 lead over 
the Fourth Marines. 


After the trip to Nanking the Marines 
settled down to play in Open Championship 


League again and at the present time the 
two Marine teams are leading in their 
respective divisions. 

An Inter-Battalion Bowling league was 


run off during the second and third weeks 
of January. There were three teams en 
tered, the Headquarters Fourth, First Bat 
talion and the Seeond Battalion. After 
these teams had played each other once 
around the seore tied for the number 
of games won and lost. In the seeond 
round the Second Battalion forged ahead 
with a three game lead the First 
Battalion and further inereased their lead 
in their encounter with Headquarters 
Fourth. After fifteen games had 
bowled the Second Battalion had won 11 
and lost four, while the nearest 
team Headquarters Fourth with 
and 7 The best the First 
could win 6 games. This 
third the Second Battalion 


was 


over 


been 


games 
other 


& losses 


was 
wins, 
do 


time 


jattalion 
marks the 


was 





BASKETBALL TEAM CHAMPIONS OF THE MAJOR CATES 


LEAGUE FOR 1936 


Names: reading from left to right on the top row: A. K. Smith, P. H. Rasmussen, R. E. 
Sexton, P. A. St. Sure. Bottom row: G. L. Anderson, J. J. Paisley, C. C. Miles, H. A. Jones. 
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MILLER, MARYLAND’S MARINE MITMASTER 
By Jim Berryman, Washington (D. C.) Star 














TAKING HIS FIRST FLING AT 
COACHING COLLEGE RINGMEN 
1S TEACHING HIS WARDs AT 

MARYLAND U. THE OLD NAVY 
IDEA: THAT FIGHTING IS NOT 
FOR PROTECTION OR PROFIT, 
BUT STRICTLY FoR PLEAsuRE! 





MEINIE BELIEVES THE 
BEST DEFENSE 15 ARIGHT 
% THE Kisser! 





has won the Inter-Battalion Ten Pin 
Bowling league since it was first started 
in 1933. The First Battalion and Head 
quarters Fourth have won the title once 
each. 

On Saturday, January 23rd, the Hai Alai 
Auditorium staged their second afternoon 
fight ecard. Fourth Marines took part in 
this program and they all put up an ex 
eellent showing. Three of the fighters 
had little experience in the ring and lost 
their bouts. The fourth, J. W. ‘‘Slugger’’ 
Jones, had some experience in the amateur 
ranks before entering into the professional 
bouts. In the first round of his bout he 
sent a terrific blow to the chin that floored 
his opponent for the count of ten-—twenty 

and then some, with only a few seconds 
of the round having elapsed. This was 
the first K.O. of the card and one of the 
shortest fights on the entire card. 

Frank ‘‘Irish’’ Majewsky, a stable mate 
of Jones was the victim of an unforeseen 
incident that could not be helped. Both 
he and his opponent were fairly well bat 
tered up when Nisimoff, of the Russian 
Regiment, accidently caught Majewsky off 
balance, landing one on the jaw. Majewsky 
began to fall and as he did so Nisimoff 
swung again, completely knocking out the 
Marine Some of the spectators thought 


(Continued on page 53) 
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MARINE CORPS COACH 
By Gerald P. McCracken 
There is an old saying ‘‘A Marine will 

do anything ONCE’ and another one, 

**Do the best job you can with the tools 

you have.’’ Both slogans delivered last 

month when the University of Maryland, 
for the first time in the eleven years 

Southern Conference collegiate boxing his 

tory, won the Southern Conference title. 

The Maryland team was coached this 
year by Major Harvey L. (‘‘ Heinie’’) 
Miller, of the Marine Corps Reserve. Old 
timers will remember him as All-Service 
bantam champion away back in 1906 and, 
u few years later, as Fleet feather and 
lightweight champion. 

Under his tutelage the Maryland team 
learned that the best defense is a vigorous 
offense. Boys who had been powder puff 
boxers moved in and seored knockouts. 

This was done in spite of injuries, ill 
ness and scholastic ineligibilities that sent 
the Maryland team into its last four dual 
meets with regulars out of the line-up and, 
into the Southern Conference Tournament, 
with three regulars out for one of which 
there was not even a substitute. Mary 
land eame through against terrific odds 
eredited primarily to team spirit, smart 
handling, the will to win and high morale. 

The Maryland team’s record, one of the 
best ever rolled up by any college team, 
follows. The victory against Virginia, last 
year’s champions, for instance, shows 
Maryland winning five of the eight bouts. 
Maryland lost one on a technical knock 
out, one by forfeit due to the loss of 
Maryland’s heavyweight and one by a 
very close decision. The five Maryland 
wins were knockout victories. You can’t 
argue over that sort of winning. 

TEAM SCORE BY ACTUAL BOUTS 

Bouts Won Lost 

Western Maryland 8 6 3 












Richmond 8 S 0 
North Carolina 8 5 3 
7. a 8 7 1 
Virginia 8 5 3 
Rutgers 8 6% 1% 
Catholic University 8 4 4 
Southern Conference 13 8 5 
69 491, 19% 
Percentage—.718% 


The eartoon above is by Jim Berryman, 
in the Washington Star, one of many fin 
tributes to the Marine Reserve coach in 
the Washington during the 
past three months. 


newspapers 





The Major passes it off rather modestly 
with: 

**Coaches do not win meets. 
just so far a coach can go. Then it’s up 


There is 


to the kids. If the team’s performance 
reflects any credit on me at all it is be- 
eause I kept them trying hard with a 
‘don’t give up the ship spirit.’ I learned 
that in the Service and what I know about 
boxing and convincing punching I also 
learned in the Service. So most of the 
eredit should go to the team and the rest 
to the Service that taught me.’’ 

NAVY YARD BASKETEERS 

Washington, D. C. 

Laboring under the handicap of being 
without a gym of their own, and having 
men on watch frequently, the Washington 
Navy Yard Marines successfully fought 
their way through a tough schedule to 
an excellent season this year. The use of 
the Eighth and Eye Streets Marine Bar 
racks gym granted by Captain Thompson 
and Lieutenant Robertshaw, and the use 
of the Bolling Field gym arranged by 
Corporal Dahlglish out there, made our 
season possible. Their cooperation and 
efforts are sincerely appreciated. 

The coaching and playing of Lieutenant 
Walker, combined with the spirit of the 
players and fine support of the command, 
proved a very deciding factor in over 
coming six straight losses early in the 
season with ten consecutive victories 
against strong competition. 

Wash, NYd, 


Marines Opponents 


31 Diamond Cab 21 
33 Second Baptist 17 
14 Fort Belvoir 45 
29 Bolling Field 31 
34 Fort Washington 37 
28 Norfolk Marines 39 
19 Marine Barracks 22 
29 Fort Belvoir 43 
35 Congress Heights 32 
4() Bolling Field 31 
40 Fort Washington 27 
43 Second Baptist 17 
38 Marine Barracks 31 
36 District Fire Dept. 29 
57 Pmiladelphia Marines 35 
47 Army War College 44 
35 Quantico Marines 26 
38 Congress Heights 25 
20 Quantico Marines 26 
32 District Fire Dept. 24 
29 Heurich’s Senates 37 
707 639 


SPORTS OF THE SECOND 
BATTALION 
By L. Guidetti 

The highlights of the past month were 
centered on the Consolation basketball 
league at the Navy Yard. Headquarters 
2nd Bn. copped the ‘‘A’’ Division title 
by defeating E Company in a fast tussle. 
The USS Sacramento clinched the ‘‘B’’ 
Division and in a fast rough game lost 
28-27 to Hq. Co. 2nd after a five minutes 
overtime in the first of a three game play 
off for the title, thus getting the jump 
on the Sacramento towards a new title. 
Vicie was the big gun of the game for 
Hq. playing a fine game throughout at 
guard, with the clever handling of the 
ball, in spite of a bad ankle which he 
suffered at a recent rugby game. Fran 
zak, Sacramento ace, was closely guarded 
throughout and as a result was held to a 
minimum score, playing a rather, rough 
game by reason of which, towards the end 
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of the game, he was ejected via the four 
foul route. Viciec dropped a field goal 
and a free throw during the overtime pe 
riod, while Franzak’s substitute dropped 
in a field goal in a futile attempt to cut 
down the score, but to no avail, as the 
three points that Vicie dropped were just 
enough to win the game. The next game 
will be played on Wednesday, 10 February, 
and Hq. is in hopes of taking this one 
too, and ending the league with the title 
resting in the trophy case of the Second 
Battalion. 

The E Company basketball team won 
the Maj. Cates trophy at the Navy Y, 
walking away with the league without a 
defeat. Displaying very clever passing 
attacks and ciever team work, the E Com 
pany hoopsters were by far the better team 
in both divisions, which accounts for the 
detailed way in which they annexed the 
title, which gave the second battalion ar 
other cup for its trophy case. 


The H Company Basketball team has 
done very well also, by finishing second to 
the winners in both divisions, and cleaning 
up on the other teams in the league by 
very comfortable margins. Only losing to 
the eventual winners by the narrowest of 
scores. 

In the present Consolation league H 
Company was beaten by the USS Sacra 
mento team by the score of 30-22, after 
losing its best guard in the person of Sgt. 
Trees of San Diego fame. Trees hurt his 
leg in the beginning of the second half 
and H Co. up to that time was leading. 
But then at the loss of the guard, the 
Sacramento quintet began to take on a 
new lease of life and consequently ran off 
in the last five minutes with timely baskets 
to take the game and the championship 
of the ‘‘B’’ division. 

To date, H Company has only lost one 
game in the present league, with one moré 
to be played. But the standing would re 
main the same. Losing only three games 
for the season is pretty good for any team, 
and that is what the H Company team 
has done. 

The F Company basketball team has not 
fared so well in the present league, win 
ning only one game and that from the 
Local S.V.C. lads by an _ overwhelming 
score, 

Stars of the H Company backetball team 
were Sgt. Trees, Cpl. Guidetti, Pvt. Sol 
omon and Pvt. Douglas. Of the ‘‘E’’ 
Company backetball team, Pvt. Smith, A. 
K., Cpl. Paisley, Sexton and St. Sure. 


STRIKES AND SPARES IN THE 
CAPITAL 
By H. A. McElroy 


After last month’s bit of lusty maple 
spilling in which the Ordnance team estab 
lished two all-time team records with a 
game of 657 and set of 1791, everybody 
seems to have returned to form in the 
Navy Department Bowling loop. Marine 
Barracks compiled the best team scores of 
the month with a game of 642, which tied 
their previous high game, and a set of 
1769. 

To President Earle Keeler of the Hy 
drographic team, goes individual honors for 
the month as on March Ist he succeeded 
in persuading 163 of the little wooden 
bottles to lie down and play dead. This 
bettered by three pins the second high 
season game formerly held by Kenneth 
Douse of the Barracks team. 

Though they were only able to break 
even in their last twelve games, the Ord 
nanee team still retains its two game lead. 
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Marine Barracks by winning seven games has slumped to 115.27 and is being closely 


while Lithographers were losing a_ like pressed by James Falek of Ordnance with 
number have supplanted them in the run 114.68. Hardly to be considered out of 
nerup position. Bureau of Engineering the running is Kenneth Douse and Hal 
with seven wins and five losses have bert McElroy, both of the Barracks team, 
climbed from fifth to the third hole. To ‘ 


, : . who have 112.52 and 112.36 respectively. 
the sixth place Supplies and Accounts 

: R 
and eleventh place Aeronautics teams go 
the honor of the best records of the 
month, who have compiled the enviable 
record of nine and eight wins respectively. 


Prevost continues to lead in spares 
with 210 for 75 games, his nearest com 
petitor being James Falek with 199. Hal 
bert McElroy is still in front in wild 


Bus Prevost of Hydrographic, who a pitches with 48 but is being closely pressed 
month ago seemed to be well on his way by a teammate ‘‘Wild Bill’’ Kapanke 
in establishing a record individual average, with 45. 

Team Won Lost H.6. H. 8. Total Pins 
Ordnance 46 32 657 1,791 42,499 
Marine Barracks 44 34 642 1,769 42,428 
Bureau of Engineering +3 35 601 1,735 40,182 
Lithographers 43 35 585 1,710 39,416 
Secretarys 42 36 631 1,707 41,080 
Supplies & Accounts 41 37 599 1,664 39,903 
Hydrographie 39 39 618 1,702 42,125 
Adjutants & Inspec. 37 41 595 1,666 40,365 
Commandants 37 +] 976 1,680 39,310 
Yards & Docks 33 15 592 1,713 39,121 
Aeronautics 33 15 5&5 1,645 38,601 
Engineers 30 48 595 1,625 38,065 


High Team Games: Ordnance 657, Marine Barracks 642, Hydrographie 618. 
High Team Set: Ordnance 1,791, Marine Barracks 1,769, Bureau of Engineers 1,735. 
High Ind. Game: Pepin 169, Keeler 163, Douse 160. 

High Ind. Set: Kapanke 401, Sutphin and Phillips 400 each. 

High Ind. Spares: R. Prevost 210, Falek 199, Price 193. 

High Ind. Strikes: MeElroy 48, Kapanke 45, and Falck 44. 

High Ind. Average: R. Prevost 115.27, Falek 114.68, Douse 112.52, McElroy 112.36. 


SMALL BORE MATCHES 


WASHINGTON’S WILDSHOTS type of contest. Several nights later, 





' though, the District Nationals showed our 
By Will K. P. team that when they were beaten it was 
The Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C., beeause of a night off. 
small-bore rifle team is still holdin’ and The “USMC Reserves scared Captain 
squeezin’ them off. It has won twelve Thompson’s cohorts almost to death when 
matches and has only four losses for an they came within one point of having a 
average of .750, which in any league is, tie match. Orr, Heath, MeMahill and Lt. L. 
in our estimation, very good. C. Hudson seem to be holding down the 
For two years the Barracks Team has first four positions with Ray, Vaiden, 
been trying to score a win over the Dis Cronan and Slack fighting it out for the 
trict National Guard and finally in a other two. Bill Kapanke is often in the 
shoulder to shoulder match it realized its money and has pierced the black for 
ambition. It was the first time that any more than several good scores. 
team had ever beaten the Guard in this (Continued on page 47) 
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BASKETBALL TEAM, MARINE BARRACKS, GUAM, M. I. 


Front row, left to right: Faso, Decious, Jirasek and Chiodini. Rear row: Levee, Harris, 
Riches, Lewis, Wilson and Bancke. 




















BROOKLYN’S THIRD BATTALION, 
IN NEW HOME, 
ENGAGED IN ACTIVE SCHEDULE 


OUSED in its new $140,000 home, 
iD trooklyn Third Battalion 
rs tered on ai schedule of military, 
athletic and social activity which 
of its previous ef 


has en 


surpasses in scope any 
forts since the formation of the organiza 
tion (Note: Details of the opening cer 
mony, ete., were not available at the time 
this was written). The work of getting 
acclimated to the new setup of the build 
ing, with the transfer and unpacking of 
equipment, ete., kept the officers and men 
of the battalion busy for several weeks 

Coupled with the active program are the 
reparations for the annual summer camp 


tour of duty. now bu 1 short time away, 


as the Third is determined to exeeed its 


past reeord at camp Indications point te 
1 record attendance at Sea Girt, and th 
officers and men are eagerly looking fo 
ward to the entraining for the Jersey 
shore Individual company units are hold 
ing ‘‘house-warmings’’ in their new quar 
ters, and adding individual touches to the 
furnishing ind decoration of compan 
ooms, offiees, ets Company trophies and 
pieture of the history of the outfit hav 
been installed mn the oms 

The Battalion reeeived its Battalion and 
National Colors at a speeial dance and 
reception, presented by Mr. S. Klein, we 
known Ne« York merehant Representa 
tives of tl \meriecan Legion, Veterans 
Foreign War Nation Jewish War Vet 
erans and other groups ttended \ se 
elm y i nt 1 f n i b D Con 


pany, and selections by the Battalion band 
were among the features of the evening. 
Several exhibition basketball games by the 
Battalion team also were featured during 
the schedule of ** open house’’ events. 

The Battalion jand held its annual 
dance at the Kings Terrace in Brooklyn, 
April 7th, with a large attendance from 
all units of the organization, as well as 
representations from various veteran units 
for whom the band has played during the 
past several years, 

The sueeess of the Battalion basketball 
team, which has set the best reeord of any 
team produced by the Brooklyn reservists 
in four seasons, has resulted in the ar 
York-New 
Jersey army-navy marine basketball league, 


which will 


rangement for a greater New 


hegin operations with the com 
ng Fall season Major B S. Barron, 
commanding the Third Battalion has of 
fered a eup to be contested for by Ma 


rine Corps Reserve basketball teams in 
the East Coast area Thus far the teams 
of the Third, Fourth and Sixth Battalion 
ha met ! competition. and indieations 
point to keen competition in the coming 
basketball vear Plans also ar being at 

nged f several exhibition games to be 


plaved between the Battalion it the Sea 
During the present sea 
Third and Fourth Battalion teams 
mpeared in feature contests at the N. Y¥ 
Hippodrome and the Aeademyv of Musie. 


th wide publicity for the Reserve re 


(rirt eneampment 





OFFICERS OF THE 15TH BATTALION, FMCR, GALVESTON, TEXAS 


Left to right: Capt. W. 


T. Short, Lt-Col. Clark W. Thompson, Battalion Commander; 


Major J. M. Pearce, USMC, Instructor, and Lt. Harry Stefani. 


m+! 


Capt. William E. 


Carey, battalion ad- 
jutant of the Third has reeovered from 
a fractured wrist, and is preparing for 
the summer camp plans. 

Call for baseball candidates resulted in 
a tremendous response, and plans are now 


being completed by Capt. M. V. O’Connell, 
fattalion athletic officer, to have the team 
entered in a city league here. Many of 
the men who are trying for the squad are 
former highschool and college players, and 
the Battalion is proud of the fact that it 
was the first Marine Corps Reserve unit 
to send a member to the big leagues, Jack 
Lynch of the old 462nd Company being 
with the St. Louis Cardinals for three 
seasons, and a stellar eatcher of one of 
the leading Cards farm teams in the 
Three-I League, and scheduled to come up 
to the majors with the St. Louis outfit in 
the next season or two. Games with other 
Marine Reserve teams are being sought 
by the Battalion outfit, and it is likely 
that the team will be seen in action dur 
ing the Sea Girt encampment. 

\ library of motion pictures, showing 
World War engagements (official U. S. 
Signal Corps films), pictures of the vari 
ous Reserve maneuvers held by the Bat 
talion and other similar subjects has been 
colleeted and is shown during various drill 
periods to demonstrate theories of attack 
and defense. A collection of photographs 
tracing the entire history of the outfit 
from the first days of the Navy Yard 
Guard Detachment to date, also has been 
added to the library in the new building. 

A new attendanee reeord, of 245 men 
present, was set during the month of Feb 
ruary, and efforts are being made to sur 
pass this figure during the coming pre- 
camp months. 

Abe Gross, regular guard of the Bat 
talion basketball team, played host to the 
squad, coaches and managers of the quintet 
at a special beer party held following a 
reeent game of the schedule. Vocal selec 
tions by ‘*‘Mickey’’ Alonge, whose two 
vounger brothers are stellar members of 
the team, recitations by 
Georges’’ Sehlechter, also of the team, 
were among the features of this particular 
party. 

First Sgt. Dowling, by the time this sees 
print, will have had a new addition to his 
family, for which the men of Company 
'. Capt. Howard Houck commanding, have 


**Gorgeous 


( 
celebrated with much gusto as is their 
usual eustom. All units of the Battalion 
are working hard on the new rifle range 
to qualify as close to 100% of their men 
with the .22 ealiber as ean be done. Cpl. 
Norman MeCleed, high shot for the Reserve 
and a Camp Perry team man, is coach 
ing the men several times weekly, with 
an eye toward the Third capturing rifle 
honors at Sea Girt. 

Major Thomas B. Gale, USMC, inspee 
tor-instructor of the Battalion, has been 
of great help to the various units in their 
work of transferring the outfit to their 
new home Not only does the inspector 
instructor appear at every formation and 
social function of the individual units, 
but has also been of great assistance to 
individual officers and men in their respee- 
tive problems, correspondence work, ete. 
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Major Gale probably is the most popular 
regular officer to be attached to the or 
ganization, and is active in every Battalion 
function. 

A general invitation has been issued by 
Major Barron to all Reserve officers to 
visit the new home of the Battalion, and 
to communicate with the outfit regarding 
any developments in their own units. A 
closer contact between battalions from 
coast to coast is the aim of tlt Third, 
from a social, military and athletic stand 
point. Similar invitation to all regular 
Corps men and officers who have had con 
tact with the Battalion is extended by 
Major Barron. 


FIFTEENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Galveston, Texas 


BANG! And up pops the Fifteenth 
Battalion, FMCR, from the land of the 
‘*South,’’ where the trees and flowers are 
already budding, and we have yet to see 
freezing weather in Galveston (This arti 
cle is being written during February 

Our Inspector-Instructor, Major Jacob 
M. Pearce, said it was about time we let 
the Field know that the Galveston Bat 
talion wasn’t the Rip-Van-Winkle type, 
and so this is our initial appearance. 

Our Battalion has been organized since 
July, 1936, and commenced drill August 
24th, making our initial public appearance 
in Galveston on Armistice Day. Lt.-Col. 
Clark W. Thompson, Battalion Commander, 
leading the parade as Grand Marshal. 

The battalion is now up to its author 
ized strength, with the exception of a few 
enlisted men and one officer. At present 
we have one rifle company with Head 
quarters Company in Galveston and one 
rifle company in Texas City (an oil re 
finery town 30 miles from Galveston 

Captain Walter T. Short is commander 
of A Company, Galveston, with Lt. Harry 
(. Stefani his aide. First Lt. Robert L. 
Ward is adjutant and quartermaster, 
Ileadquarters Company. 

In Texas City First Lt. J. G. Goldberg 
s commander of B Company, with First 
Lt. J. T. Cain as second in command. 

First Sergeant H. P. Crouch, who is 
Maior Pearee’s assistant, has been here 
since we were organized and will probably 
be remembered by all his friends from 
the Navy Yard and barracks, who used to 
meet at Harry’s Place. He has been put 
ting us over the jumps, getting us ready 
for camp this June. 

The majority of men of the battalion 
completed their basic training the first of 
the year and have gone into the advance 
group, and are 


making very satisfactory 
progress. We have begun firing on the in 
door range and hope to qualify the entire 
battalion before we leave for camp. The 
men have shown considerable enthusiasm 
and interest in the organization, and quite 
a few of the raw recruits who came in 
after we were organized are 
ceptional progress 
Headquarters and Company A are ex 
pecting to move into their permanent 
quarters within the next few weeks where 
everything will be carried on in a more 
systematic way than as at present; 


making ex 


where 
they will have offices, reading rooms, class 
rooms, etc., to meet their various require 

Company B_ (Texas City has 
raised a tidy little sum for their armory 


ments. 


aISO, 

It is quite a coincidence to find (from 
the February issue) that the 14th Fleet 
Reserve have a medico attached, with the 
same surname as our medical officer—Lt. 
G. Mason Kahn (jg) MC-F(G USNR. 


April, 1937 


NON-COMS OF THE 15TH BATTALION, FMCR, GALVESTON, TEXAS 








Left to right: Corporals Paul W. Furhop, Edgar J. Crane and George Flood; Pfc. Henry 
M. Nichols, Jr., Corporals Robert J. Plumbley, John P. Muzar, George F. Webster; Sup- 
Sgt. Alex Kessel, Sgt. Vernon D. Hodges, Cpl. Vidal Carlin and Ist Sgt. Malcom M. Fraser. 


Lieut. Kahn having reeeived his orders for 
duty with our battalion during the month 
of January. We wonder if they are re 
lated? 

There are several ex-Marines enlisted in 
our battalion who I am sure some of the 
old-timers will well remember. Company A’s 
First Sergeant is Charles H. Lindberg, 
who did a eruise in the Marine Corps. 
Some of the old Marines might remember 
him from ‘‘boot camp’’ at Paris Island. 

There are several other old-timers in the 
battalion, Sergeants Alex Kessel and Ver 
non D. Hodges, attached to Headquarters 
Company. Sgt. Hodges went fishing the 
other day and after rowing for about an 
hour and a half he found out he had 
accidentally spilled overboard most of his 
bait. Tough luck, old boy, better tie it 
around your neck next time. 

Promotions for A Company during Feb 
ruary were Pfe’s. George D. Flood, E. J. 
Crane and Charles A. Romano, to Cor 
porals, and Pvt’s. John H. Mulker and 
Santo Trimarchi to Privates First Class. 

Other non-commissioned officers of Com 
pany A inelude: Cpls. Vidal D. Carlin, 
Kenneth J. Fagan, Paul W. Fuhrhop, Osear 
C. James, John P. Muzar, and George F. 
Webster. Pvts. First Class: Thomas J. 
Eaves, H. Paul Juneker, Henry W. Nichols, 
Jr., and Louis Roach. John Sporar of 
Headquarters Company was also promoted 
in February—to Corporal. 

Non-commissioned officers of Company 
B, Texas City, include: First Sgt. Mal 
colm A. Fraser, Sgts. James W. Collins, 
Henry M. MeCauley and Clint M. Wol 
ston, Jr., and Cpls. Henry J. Baumgart 
ner, Holly H. Evans, Perey Goldberg, Joe 
M. Braddy and Walter M. Smith. 

Pvt. Hyman 
signed as assistant to Company Clerk, A 
Company, Cpl. Paul W. Fuhrhop. 

Company A holds drill each Tuesday 
evening, and the following men have not 
missed a single drill night since organiza 
tion, August 24, 1936: 
Cpls. K. J. Fagan and P. W. 


Ginsburg has been as 


Fuhrhop, 


and Pvyts. Joseph DeCoito and Robert L. 


Drewa. 


Capt. W. T. Short, 


If any of the men of the other battal 
ions are in Galveston, we should be glad 
to have them eall around and pay us a 
visit. We have the pleasure of enter 
taining officers of the New Orleans Bat 
talion February 23rd. 


H. Q., SECOND BATTALION, 
FMCR 
Building No. 5, Navy Yard, Boston, Mass. 
By “Tom” Flanagan 

It Can’t Happen Here: (With apologies 
to Sinclair Lewis for the Title. 

MacLueas leaving his firebox (pipe) at 
home some week. Webber without a 
chanee to handle a rifle or even talk about 
one. . . . MeKenna combing back, sue 
cessfully, that lock of hair that persists 
in hangiug or falling out of place. ; 
Flanagan, of the sick bay, losing that 
‘*‘man about town’’ look, seems that he 
constantly reads Esquire. ... Seelig, losing 
his longing for typing; we’d die if that 
ever happened. Sgt. Davis without his 
Wednesday night work detail boy! do 
the fellows love to see him coming into the 
barracks. Tobin, without his bugle, 
really he’s a career man if I have ever 
met one. ... Sgt. Fall, of the armorer’s, 
without a chance to ‘‘gab’’ about or re 
pair a rifle . he’s an expert repairman, 
second to none, Dougherty, entering 
class on time some Wednesday night; we 
wouldn’t be the only ones to pass out.... 
Trahan, losing that ‘‘Western’’ atmos 
phere; he even rolls his own cigarettes, ... 
Yours truly, getting an idea for the col 
umn when he sits down to do one. . 

Things to shout about: 

Flanagan, of the sick bay, expecting a 
happy event don’t start cheering yet, 
hoys, it’s not what you think it is... . 
Encampment. Everybody’s speculat- 
ing about the site. Quantico holds 
first place in the guessing—with Ports 
mouth a close second. Small bore 
target practice ... the ‘*Top’’ advises us 
that the range will be ready by the time 
that this hits the sheet. Seelig, being 
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recognized by the above,’’ in 
other words, a Pfe. rating. Congrats. 

Something for the Marine Oddities: 

On 12 Mar 36 there were enlisted in the 
Second Battalion two men and they re 
ceived the rank of Pvt. Sergeant. 

The explanation. . . . They were brothers 
with the legal 

Your reporter regrets to say that 
they are no longer with us—having been 
transferred some time ago to the ERA.... 

Things to think about: 

The selecting of an official mascot for 
THE Second Battalion. Nothing like 
one to inspire the men and establish the 
corps that’s so es 


Advice to A 


** powers 


surname of ‘‘Sergeant.’’ 


well-known esprit de 
sential to the service. 
and C Companies. Your younger 
brother—Co. D surpassing 
you, as far as enlistments go, and I’m 
willing to bet that both of you will have 
to look up to the ‘‘baby’’ (?) if you 
don’t steal some of their enthusiasm.... 
Under the leadership of Lt. Irwin, that 
outfit is growing with leaps and bounds. 
It ‘‘ain’t’’ natural nohow. 

Something to keep in mind: 

It would be darned easy to establish 
any and all forms of athletic diversion in 
an outfit such as this one of ours is. . 
Let’s hear from some of you interested 


seems to be 


fellow. Your reporter offered a 
similar plan to the Bn. CO. which met 
with his approval. ... But... such an 
idea needs men to back it ... so stand 


up, you red-blooded (?) men of the out 
fit. — 

Closing thought of the day: 

When can I sign the payroll again?... 
rs. If you fellows want a good col 
umn—how about contributing some _ re 
marks-?-?-?-? 

5TH BN, FMCR 
Washington, D. C. 

Major Harry Volkman turned 
in his suit a couple of weeks ago, thought 
better of it; asked for it back and inti 
mated (by raising his right hand) as how 
he’d try to make it last him four more 
vears, Walter W. White, 
geant of A Company, is now a 
sergeant, the first in the history of the 
Fifth: as a Theodore P. ‘*‘Ted’’ 


Sergeant 


erstwhile ser 
platoon 


' 
result, 




































Dorsey, he of the bald pate, was upped 
from corporal to sergeant. William T. 
Deason, recently from the regulars, is now 
with A Company. Recent enlistments in 
elude Benjamin S. Abernethy, Jr., Harry 
(. Bradley, Frank J. Gayon, John F. 
Hastings, Robert D. Nye, Edwin B. 
Omelia, Raymond W. Robertson, and Sid 
ney C. Higgins. Gunnery Sergeant Robert 
T. ‘*Bob’’ Eicholtz, recently extended his 
enlistment for four years. It doesn’t take 
effect until July but Bob was taking no 
chances. The small bore rifle team of the 
battalion, consisting of Lieutenant John E. 
Fondahl, Sergeant Henry F. Stille, Pfe. 
James M. Lanigan and Pvt. Samuel M. 
Sowder is rapidly coming into its own and 
recent matches resulted in wins over 
Georgetown University and Headquarters 
Marine Corps Rifle Club. Arthur D. 
Lachman, a reformed bandsman, has ap 
plied for transfer back to the Battalion 
and will materially aid the small bore 
team. 

Price C. Spivey, of Company A, was 
made a Pfe., and is now eying an NCO 
grade. Some more new enlistments—Rob 
ert E. Dowdy, Charles C. Gibson, Garland 
G. Griffith, Robert A. Pedigo, Marshall E. 
Watts and Phillip J. Webb. 

Edgar A. Miller, Jr., has taken on an 
other four years via the extension route. 
Out of nine Marine Corps Reserve ap 
pointments to the Naval Academy last 
year, 8 were former members of the Fifth 
Battalion. Fourteen more will go after the 





New offi- 
cers in the Battalion (some recent and 
some not so recent) include Second Lieu 


eoveted appointments this year. 


tenants Charles K. Smithe, William A. 
Simpson, and Joe M. Bentley who came 
up through the Fifth’s Ranks, John S. 
Messer, a product of the Reserve Aviation 
unit at Anacostia; Lyman R. McAboy of 
Maryland University, and First Lieutenant 
Henderson A. Melville, formerly an officer 
of the Army Reserve. Washington com 
pany’s pen pushers now inelude Cpls. 
Sherrod S. Blackwell and Leon E. Geyer, 
Pfes. Walter F. Powers and Walter L. 
Borror and Top Crab, I mean Kick, Harry 
Warner who does it himself. Charles A. 
Goodenbery, Battalion Headquarters Clerk, 
is now a Pfe. Quiet and hard working, 
Goodenberry looks like he’s going places. 

Supply Sergeant David Bloom, until re- 
cently a Headquarters pen pusher, is learn 
ing how to say ‘‘No’’ down in the QM 
Dept. Clark H. Baldwin, the sergeant 
major’s right hand man stayed ahead of 
the landlord by moving and since he’s 
been set in an apartment for two con 
secutive months now, it can be assumed 
that the landlord has caught up with him. 
Morris Lichtenberg, Company B’s num 
ber one NCO, is considering asking per 
mission to fire for record without using 
the prone position. Lich claims that the 
rocking back and forth when he lies down 
to shoot makes him seasick. Come around 
and meet the gang. You don’t know what 
you’re missing. 


GLENDALE COMPANY AGAIN WINS 
INSTRUCTOR'S COMPETITION CUP 


A and D Companies of Los Angeles and 
Inglewood Nosed Out for First Place 
Sunday afternoon, February 28, 1937, 

will go down in the history of the 13th 

fattalion as a day to be remembered, not 
chiefly because it was the day the youngest 
company in the battalion won the Inspec- 
tor-Instructors’ Cup for the second con 
secutive time, but because it was a perfect 
example of team-work, co-ordination and 
splendid spirit that provided a two hour 
program that not only every member of 
the battalion enjoyed, but which was voted 

a real entertainment by the hundreds of 

spectators. 

Seene of the field day was Victor Me 
Laglen’s Sports Center, he-man of the 
movies and remembered by Marines as the 
hell-bent for election Captain Flagg of 
‘*What Price Glory’’ and lately of ‘‘The 
Informer’’). This finely situated stadium 
and elub house was turned over for the 
use of the Battalion by Victor McLaglen 
free of charge and his brother Arthur 
MecLaglen, was personally on hand to tend 
to the wish of the Marines and their 
guests. 

Located near the intersection of Los 
Feliz and Riverside Drive, a stone’s throw 
from the famous Los Angeles Breakfast 
Club and the equally well-known Griffith 
Park, it was an ideal convenient 
for all companies, although the prize for 
traveling the greatest distance must go to 
Inglewood’s Company D, approximately 


spot, 


Sgt. Charles Creek, FMCR, Headquarters 
Company, 13th Battalion, explains the rifle 
to a feminine fan of the Glendale Co. 
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fifteen miles. Los Angeles A Company 
traveled seven miles; Glendale’s C Com- 
pany about five miles and Pasadena’s B 
Company, ten miles. 

Considering the factor of distance to 
be traveled by all members of the Bat- 
talion, the fact that it was Sunday after- 
noon (and a warm one full of sunshine— 
the California kind) it is, as the Inspec- 
tor-Instructor, Major Howard N. Stent, 
USMC, remarked, remarkable that such a 
fine turnout was possible. About 140 
officers and men turned out, all of whom 
participated in the battalion parade which 
preceded the drill competition events and 
in the review which followed immediately 
at the close of the program. 

The Page Military Academy band sup- 
plied the music, and they did a fine job— 
a better job than most of the bands which 
have performed in street parades in which 
the battalion has participated. The boys 
were uniformed in the winter field green 
of the Marines and, young as they were, 
they were a credit to their school as well 
as to themselves. 

The official judges for the drill competi 
tion were Lt. Col. H. H. Utley, USMC 
(ret.); Major Frank E. Berthelot, U. S. 
Army, Professor of Military Science at the 
Pasadena Junior College; and Captain 
Paul J. Roberts, 160 Inf., Calif. Nat’) 
Guard; Captain Stewart S. Clinton, U. 8. 
Army, Coast Artillery Res., recorder, and 
Sgt. T. B. Cathey, USMC, Assistant Inspec- 
tor-Instructor, official timekeeper. 

A representative of the Glendale-News 
Press and a staff photographer from the 
same newspaper covered the competition. 

Promptly at 3 P.M. the drum-major of 
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SIXTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
By Wm. B. Crap 


Once again the dead-line rolled around 
and caught your correspondent waiting for 
something extraordinary to happen in or 
der that this month’s article might be 
interesting. But nothing of that sort hap- 
pened and so we have arrived at* the con 
clusion that this is one of the battalions in 
the Reserve where it is not necessary for 
something bizarre to take place in order 
to place us in the limelight. 

In a short talk given to us by our 
commanding officer not so long ago, he in 
formed us that we placed second in the 
matter of attendance at drill. We already 
knew we ranked higher than this in effi- 
We like to feel we are one of the 
kind that keeps on ‘‘sawing wood’’ and 
never looks around to see how much we 
sawed. We are willing to let someone 
else do the looking. 

This month, we bade good-bye to Lieu- 
tenant Hubert White, commanding officer 
of Company D. At the time of this writ 
ing, his suecessor has not been named but 
we already extend a weleome to whom 
ever it may be and promise him our co 
operation to make Company D the pride 
of the outfit. 

It is with genuine sorrow that we ap 
proach the time to bid good-bye to Ist 
Sergeant Carl Wilek, USMC, who is tak 
ing up Ist Sergeant duties on the USS 
Wyoming. By the time this reaches print, 
it will no longer be a secret that the non 
coms of the battalion are presenting him 
with a portable typewriter. The top will 
have no excuse for failing to write to his 
many friends in this battalion. First Ser 
geant Fred Kelly is leaving the Wyoming 
to join this battalion as instructor. You 
will find a weleome here for you, Sergeant 
Kelly. 

And now it looks like this battalion will 
go to Quantico for its summer training 
period. You old-timers at Quantico can 
take this either as a threat or a promise. 
We look forward to our sojourn at that 
place and whatever fears you may have 
about the Reserve will be dispelled when 
you see us. You will find we have a 
‘freguiar’’ bunch of fellows and _ what 
more is expected of a Marine other than 
he be a ‘‘regular’’ fellow in everything? 

Sorry, but no individual citations this 
month. It looks as though the boys have 
stopped doing darn-fool things. 


ciency. 


COMPANY D, 4TH BN, FMCR 
Newark, N. J. 


Company D had a great time at the all- 
military basketball games at the New 
York Hippodrome on February 2nd. As 
one of the teams representing the Fourth 
sattalion they helped seore an easy 27 to 
17 vietory over the 245th Coast Artillery. 

A feature of that night’s program was 
the faney drill exhibition by Corporal 
Leach’s squad. This was practically their 
first publie exhibition, and they made 
quite a hit. They proved their worth the 
following Saturday at the Jersey City 
Marine Corps League Ball. There, in 
competition against other fancy drill teams, 
they won the Homer A. Harkness Fancy 
Drill Plaque. The plaque is a honey of a 
trophy, and will prove quite an adornment 
to the company headquarters. 

The members of this fancy drill squad 
are: Corporal Leach, instructor and lead 
er; Corporal Gorski; Privates First Class 
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Maj. John J. Flynn, FMCR, Commanding 

13th Battalion, inspects the Battalion prior 

to drill competition, won by Company C, 
Glendale. 
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Bozzay, Peseatore, Hedman, Mollenhauer; 
and Privates Frappier and Messina. The 
men will have to look to their laurels, 
though. Right in their own company, Sgt. 
Felber is organizing a fancy drill squad 
from among the newcomers in the com 
pany to offer them competition. This 
ought to keep everybody on their toes 
and should make for swell exhibitions in 
the near future. 

The basketball team of Company D is 
forging to the front of the battalion 
league. To date they have suffered only 
one defeat, losing by only three points 
to Company B of Jersey City. It was a 
hotly contested affair, and at various times 
each team was in the lead. The final 
seore found Company B the winner of 
that game. 

When the teams were rematched, every- 
body was on his toes. The game was 
played at the 113th Infantry armory in 
Newark, and Jersey City sent over a big 
delegation of rooters for their team. And 
what a game they saw! It was the hard 
est played game of the season, and had the 
spectators on their feet yelling their heads 
off. The score was close all through the 
game, and the team that won certainly 
earned their victory. Company D came 
out ahead to win by four points. 

That evens the score as far as the 
league trophy is concerned. Both B and 
D are undefeated except by each other. 
The final play-off for the trophy will be 
between these teams. It will decide the 
league championship, the best team in the 
battalion, and the winner of the trophy. 
Everybody is looking forward to _ that 
game, 

The basketball team can also report a 
victory over its traditional civilian enemy, 
the Maplewood Boydens. In a game on 
their home court, the company team rolled 
up an impressive victory over the team 
that has proved troublesome so frequently 
in the past. The Maplewoods are excellent 
players, and it is an indication of the 
progress Company D has made that they 
were able to win from so strong an op 
ponent. The company is looking forward 
to many more good games with these 
sterling sportsmen. 

In the bowling league, Company D is 
doing as well as in basketball. As soon 
as the companies finally agree on the 
rules, the team will be able to bear down 
and start bringing in the victories. There 
is also a trophy for bowling, and if ef 
fort will do it, Company D intends to an 
nex it. The company team is quite strong 
and has high hopes. 

On February 18th, in an _ impressive 
ceremony before the members of the bat 
talion present, Sgt. Thomas F. Forrester, 
of Company D was presented with his com 
mission as Second Lieutenant in the Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve by Captain Charles 
Pohl, USMC. Lieutenant bars were 
pinned on Forrester’s shoulders, Captain 
Barton lent him his sword, and as his 
first official act as officer, Lieutenant For 
rester took command and drilled the com- 
pany of which he was so long a dis- 
tinguished member. 

Lieutenant Forrester has been with Com- 
pany D since it was organized, in 1930, 
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ELEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Companies D & E, Takoma, Washington 
L. E. Jacobsen 


On 1 December, 1936, two new com- 
panies were authorized as additional com 
plement-for the Eleventh Battalion, Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve, and are to be sta- 
tioned in Tacoma, Washington. The new 
companies are almost filled at present. 
They are practically all young active men 
that are anxious of obtaining the valu 
able instruction and opportunities offered 
reservists by the Marine Corps. We have 
excellent quarters at the Municipal Dock 
for our offices and storerooms, and in ad 
dition a huge recreation room. For drill 
space—well, we have yards and yards of 
unobstructed drill floor. As a matter of 
truth, we could just about house the 
Saratoga and possibly have room for a 
cruiser and a few destroyers. 

Ist Lt. A. R. Tisdale recently received 
his commission in the Marine Corps Re- 
serve and at present is commanding both 
companies. He is an excellent leader and 
well liked in the organization. We feel 
that under his guiding hand our two units 
will develop into one of the outstanding 
reserve units in the country. 

We were inspected by the Inspector-In 
structor, Captain F. R. Armstead, USMC, 
and the Battalion Commander, Major C. 
H. Baldwin, USMCR, on 23 February, 
1937. During the ceremony letters of pro- 
motions to Pfe. were awarded Pvts. Shaf- 
fer, Plewak, Irving, Honan, and Shepard. 
Shepard was also given a second Nicara 
guan Expeditionary Medal for his services 
in that country while in the regular Ma- 
rine Corps. The Major commended the or- 
ganizations for their smart appearance and 
for the splendid progress and enthusiasm 
shown by all hands. 

We have a newly organized club which 
has been named the Devil Dogs Club. 
Considerable interest is being shown by 
all members and a spirited rivalry was 
exercised during the election of officers; 
however, everyone is happy and we are 
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Armory and Storeroom and Company Office and Headquarters of B Company, 13th Bat- 

talion, Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, in the city hall of Pasadena, California. The flag 

shown is a recruiting flag on which the inscription “Recruiting Station” has been removed 

and the words “Reserve—Pasadena” lettered in. This flag is hung outside the city hall 
in front of the plaza where the company drills on drill nights. 


ready to go forward with that activity 
with much zim and enthusiasm. 

Sergeant F. L. Weatherby, USMC, who 
is the instructor in charge of our organi 
zation recently received a letter from a 
recruit addressed to General Weatherby, 
and at present he is wondering if addi 
tional instruction in insignia of ranks is 
necessary, or he was merely getting a buzz, 


ELEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 


Seattle, Washington 


An open letter to the Great White 


Father at Washington—Dear Sir: From 
out of the east have come disquieting ru 
mors It seems that many people think 


we still run around in breech clouts and 
mocassins out here in the Pacifie North 
west, that the majority of us are Indians 
They smile condescendingly when someone 
says we speak English and they laugh 
when told that we have paved streets, tele 
phones and other curses of civilization. 

It’s really too bad some of those East 
erners can’t come out here and see for 
themselves what we have 

And among other things, we have a 
battalion of the Marine Corps Reserve. 
No, not for protection from the savages 
unless you ean call national guardsmen 
savages, as we often do. 

Seattle is noted for being a great sea 
port and for having headquarters and two 
companies of the 11th Battalion, FMCR, 
located here, Tacoma, ‘‘City of Destiny,’’ 
has two companies, and Aberdeen has one 

And incidentally, one of our Seattle Rifle 
panies, A, holds the Perey Crosby Rifle 
Cup, emblematic of FMCR small bore rifle 
supremacy. No, we’re not good shots be 
cause our lives depend on it! 

That’s enongh of our back-patting com 
ment. We know we’re good—we just 
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want tue rest of the Reserve to know it, 
too, 

The llth is glad to weleome Ist Lt. 
Alexander R. Tisdale to the battalion. 
Lieutenant Tisdale, a World War Marine, 
now commands Company D of Tacoma and 
is temporary CO of Company E of the 
same city. 

Perhaps the gladdest to see Lieutenant 
Tisdale is 2nd Lt. John F. Jarvis of Com 
pany C. Lieutenant Jarvis, on temporary 
duty as CO of the two Tacoma units for 
two months, has writers’ cramp from sign 
ing so many service record books and or 
ders for his adopted outfits. 

The Tacoma companies, authorized 1 De 
cember, 1936, now have 47 men in one com 
pany and 45 in the other, which isn’t bad 
at all for the short time thev’ve been or 
ganized And the rest of the llth wel 
comes them to the serviee. 


Congratulations, too, to Ist Sgt. Harold 


Abling of Company A. He was recently 
promoted to top kiek from corporal after 
being the acting head man for a long 
time. Others to win promotions were 


Arnold Anderson, Company C; Michael 
Plewak, Thomas Honan, Robert Irving, Ed 
win Shaffer and Carl Shepard, Company 
E. All made Pfe. 

And here are some odds and ends; Pfe. 
Arnold Anderson is running Corporal Perry 
Beckman a close race to see which is the 


best carpenter .... both had a hand in 
remodelling the battalion headquarters’ of 
fices and storerooms. ... Sgt. William 


Smith, USMC, rifle and pistol coach for 
the Seattle units, is coaching a girls’ drill 
team and a girls’ rifle team in his spare 
moments .. . and our best rifle shots have 
all applied for jobs as assistants. . . . Maj. 
C. H. Baldwin, the battalion commander, 
inspected the Tacoma companies on 23 Feb 
ruary and was well pleased with their prog 
ress. . . . Ist Sgts. and acting tops are go 
ing to have to know their stuff to hold 


their jobs ... regular examinations will 
be given the top kicks to keep them up 
in their paper work... those of you 
who have wrestled with the intricacies of 
pay rolls and muster rolls will appreciate 
their wails of anguish. . . . That’s all for 
this month! See you in the May LEATHER 
NECK! 


GOLDEN GATE CREAKINGS 


12th Battalion, FMCR 
San Francisco, Calif. 


By Irish 


The past month has been a busy one 
around the Battalion. The first turnout was 
participated in by the Battalion Band, on 
the evening of 16 February, when they 
played in Oakland for Oakland Post No. 5, 
American Legion. The occasion was a cele 
bration of Navy Night, in connection with 
National Defense Week and the music of 
the Band was featured in the program. 
From all accounts, the entertainment afford 
ed by the Bandsmen was just about equalled 
by that given them by the Legionnaires. 

Battalion Headquarters was advised, on 
24 February, that another shooting trophy 
was to be given the Battalion for competi 
tive purposes to encourage interest in the 
small-bore rifle. This trophy was voted by 
the San Francisco Detachment of the Ma 
rine Corps League, and will be awarded 
to the individual who scores the highest ag 
gregate score on the inter-company small 
bore matches for the Major Anthony Cup. 
Since Gy-Sgt. Roy S. Taylor of C Company 
is National Senior Vice-Commander of the 
Marine Corps League, we suspect that he 
had more than a little to do with the presen 
tation of this eup to the Battalion. Good 
work, Roy. However, we feel a deep appre 
ciation to the entire San Francisco Detach- 
ment, which has at all times evinced a great 
interest in the welfare of this Battalion 
and has tendered its encouragement and 
support on many occasions. Incidentally, 
firing will commence on 15 March in the 
matches for the above mentioned Major An 
thony Cup. This eup, as we mentioned be 
fore, was donated by our Inspector-Instrue 
tor and is for competition by five-man teams, 
one from each Company of the Battalion. 

We find, to our surprise, that we have 
been harboring for lo, these many months, 
a lady-killer in our midst—a man whose 
admirers are seattered over the length and 
breadth of this fair land and one who ean 
point with pride to a fan mail (totalling, in 
all, one letter). The facets are these; some 
time ago, we mentioned in this column the 
name of Ist Sgt. Douglas Hamilton, USMC, 
and touched upon his ability as a_ story 
teller. In due course, Ist Sgt. Hamilton 
found among the morning mail a letter post 
marked North Carolina. The writer re 
quested some tales of Hamilton and de 
scribed herself as thirteen and blonde. At 
this writing, the worthy Ist Sgt. is still in 
executive session and our spies report that 
he will probably remain there for some time 
to come! We, personally, are all filled with 
pride at this proof that somebody reads our 
efforts at reporting. 

While we are on the subject of names, 
we’ll say a belated ‘‘hello’’ to Sgt. O. K. 
Auberle, now drawing his pay at Olongapo. 
O. K. was a volunteer instructor with this 
organization during his tour of duty at San 
Francisco and is remembered by a great 
number of the men of the line companies 
and the Band. All of them join with this 
correspondent (this is O’Donoghue, O. K., 
in ease you don’t know) in extending their 
best wishes for good health and prompt 
promotion. Cpl. Rametta of Headquarters 

(Continued on page 50) 
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7TH BATTALION, FMCR 
(ARTILLERY) 
Philadelphia 
By William H. Tinney 


The hardest job this correspondent has 
this month is to say ‘‘Bon Voyage’’ ‘‘Car 
bolic Acid’’ or what have you to Sergeant 
I. H. Elswick, USMC, who has been at 
tached to this battalion for several years as 
Assistant Inspector-Instructor and who has 
been transferred to St. Julien’s Creek, Va., 
as of 10 March, 1937, but on behalf of 
Major Joseph R. Knowlan, FMCR, Com 
manding Officer, Campbell H. srown, 
USMC, Inspector-Instructor, the Officers and 
Enlisted Personnel of this organization I 
wish to say ‘‘So long, Mate,’’ and ‘‘ Take 
it Easy.’’ Here’s hoping they put the head 
on the bottom at St. Julies. 

To strike a lighter vein, we want to say 
‘*Howdy’’ to Ist Sgt. Harry T. Lucke, 
USMC, who has been assigned as Sgt. Els 
wick’s relief, and who made Ist Sergeant 
since assigned. The only advice we have to 
offer is to watch your step because both 
Sgt. Elswick and Sgt. Harbrook, woman 
haters that they were, have both been 
snared by the weaker sex since they came to 
this outfit and now each has a better half— 
maybe it’s the Philadelphia air. 

The following officers have recently been 
commissioned and assigned for duty with 
this battalion: Second Lieutenant George 
R. Muller, FMCR, Seeond Lieutenant James 
H. Moffatt, Jr., FMCR, and Second Lieu 
tenant Embry ©. Rucker, FMCR. Both Lieu 
tenants Muller and Moffatt are former en 
listed men of this organization and they 
have the good wishes of all. Lieutenant 
Rucker is a graduate of Virginia Military 
Institute and resigned a commission in the 
Cavalry Reserve of the U. S. Army to accept 
a commission in the Marine Corps Reserve, 
and he likewise is hereby weleomed to the 
Seventh. 

The following promotions have been ef 
fected and we wish the recipients the best 
of Iuek beeause they were all well earned 
and deserved: 

Congratulations are in order for First 
Lieutenant Harry J. Zimmer, FMCR, who is 
now sporting new bars, having been pro 
moted 22 May, 1937. Also: Sgt. to Plat. 
Sgt.: Ermano Colalongo, Earle J. Karlage; 
Cpl. te Sgt.: Joseph E. Gadzinski, Anthony 
Ziolkowski; Pfe. to Cpol.: Leonard Capo 
bianco; Pvt. to Pfe.: John J. Barrington, 
William H. Wolf, Henry S. Faus. 

First Sergeant Alfred J. Smith, who was 
recently made ‘‘Top,’’ has reenlisted and 
has been reappointed. Nice going and good 
luck, ‘* Top.’’ 

Pfe. Harry A. 
enlisted and has been reappointed. 

The recruiting drive which has recently 
been launched brought in the following 
**boots’’: Motto DeBarardini, Francis A. 
Meloro, Stanley J. Rudnick, Fred C. Con 
rad, Michael M. Dintino, Albert A. Lassen, 
John J. Newmiller, Stanley J. Wileezek, 
Milton Friedman, Harry B. Velve, Harry 
M. Carvo, Joseph M. Cashman, Edward E, 
Davis and Joseph P. Dougherty. 

Oldtimers in the 7th, get working on these 
recruits and instill in them the old ‘‘ esprit 
de corps’’ of the Reserve. From the ap 
pearance of most of them they have what it 
takes—let’s bring it out. Many of these 
reeruits are students at La Salle College, 
which institution is very much interested in 
the Marine Corps Reserve. The co-opera 
tion of La Salle is appreciated and un 
questionably will be to the mutual advan 
tage of these men and the 7th. 

Second Lieutenant Charles M. Nees, 
FMCR, is the coach of our basketball team 
and reports that the club is shaping up very 


Vandermark also has re 
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well. Although I have no scores available 
for this issue, will endeavor to have them 
next. Here’s hoping the ball isn’t too heavy 
or the baskets too small. 

Sgt. Michael T. Harbrook, Assistant In 
spector-Instructor, is organizing bowling 
teams for inter-battalion competition. If 
any of you ‘‘eggs’’ think you can put them 
down the center of the alley and hit ’em 
square—see him. 

I have heard a rumor that our medico, 
Dr. William A. Lell, Lieut. (jg) MC-F, 
USNR, is going around with a great big 
smile. Maybe it is because we have recently 
enlisted several qualified ‘‘streteher bear 
ers.’’ However, more definite information 
next time. 

The ‘‘Top-Kicks’’ of this outfit have 
each appointed a ‘‘Winchell’’ for their re 
spective batteries, so keep your noses clean 
fellows or ‘‘murder will out.’’ 

Next month, in addition to the ‘*Win 
chellite’s’’ reports, if they aren’t too re 
vealing for THe LEATHERNECK, we will en 
deavor to report on the progress of our field 
training preparations, which are rapidly 
gathering momentum. 


COMPANY “C” SAW 
4th Bn., FMCR, Newark, N. J. 
By R. C. Keck 

Company ‘C’ Saw their drill team swing 
into action on Saturday, February 6th, at 
the Jersey City armory. The team was 
made up of Lt. Byron V. Thornton, Sgt. 
Paolello, Cpl. Fredericks, Pfe. Ondik, Pri 
vates Huber, Boan, Choate, De Chiaro, 
Morrell, and Mangrella. The boys made 
a good showing, although they were handi 
eapped by being given a short notice. The 
team was assembled on Thursday evening 
and consequently had only Saturday after 
noon to get into shape for the drill rou 
tine; and under these circumstances I 
think the boys deserve a lot of eredit for 
their showing. 

I have just found out that we have a 
vocal trio in our midst, and they are, 
namely, Choate, Boan, and De Chiaro. 
They attempted to offer a vocal rendition 
over at Jersey City, according to the way 
the story reached my ears, the boys did 
not fare so well. Maybe it was the beer, 
eh boys? 

Lieutenant Thornton seemed to have 
taken quite a fancy to a rather attractive 
blonde damsel and as a matter of fact he 
had the entire team on him for the dura 
tion of the evening, sort of acting as a 
protectorate. He managed, however, to get 
some freedom on the dance floor but it 
did not last for long, for as soon as he 
reached the table the other boys seemed 
to be the other attraction. 

First Sgt. Frank Aleia has been really 
going to town with the East Orange Post 
Office pistol team: on Saturday, February 
20th, they had a match with the Hasbroeck 
Heights Police team. Sgt. Aloia ran up 
a score of 265, and that seems worthy of 
mention. 

Platoon Sgt. Martin Duffy is offering a 
trophy award for the best composition of 
250 to 500 words on The Benefits I De 
rive from the Marine Corps Reserve, so 
let’s go company C and we will see some 
f your literary ability put to test. 

Well, boys, the time is drawing near for 
the Military Ball on April 3rd at the 
Crystal Ballroom of the Mosque theatre, 
and we are indeed looking forward to one 
hundred per cent attendance from com 
pany C, and also all those fair young 
ladies you have dated up and been talking 
about for the past few months. 

Can you imagine: 
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Memoria! to Gen. Barnett, War-Time 
Commandant. 
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NEW YORK DETACHMENT NO. 1 


The February meeting of the detachment 
held in our quarters at the Columbian 
League, 106 Pierrepont Street, Brooklyn, 
marked the continuance of our steady in 
erease in strength with the induction of 
two new members: Richard M. Kaplan 
and John Viniello. “ommandant Harold 
L. Walk conducted the ceremony of initia 
tion. 

The detachment accepted an invitation 
to participate in the Legion ceremony 
marking the 20th anniversary of our Na 
tion’s entry into the World War to be 
held on the steps of Borough Hall, Brook 
lyn, on April 6th, with Colors. Capt. 
Angelo J. Cineotta our judge advocate, 
will be one of the speakers. 

Tickets were distributed for our Four 
teenth Annual Dinner Dance to be held 


on Saturday evening, March 20, at the 


Hotel Empire when National Commandant 
Maurice A. Illeh and National Adjutant 
John L. Hinckley will be guests of honor. 
More than one hundred reservations have 
been assured, including those from Albany 
and the New Jersey detachments of the 
League. Vice Commandant, Joseph P. 
Vanslet is chairman of the committee in 
eharge of the dinner. 
FRANK X. LAMBERT, 
Chief of Staff. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 


The Eleventh Annual Military Ball of 
Hudson-Mohawk Detachment on April 3, 
1937, at the Hotel Ten Eyck, Albany, 
will bring to a close one of the most am 
bitious winter social programs attempted 
by the members of this detachment. Be 
ginning with the dinner-dance to the newly 
elected National Commandant on October 
10, 1936, this detachment has had some 
function brewing all the time, mostly in 
the nature of Saturday night danees in 
the rooms in the Albany Garage Building. 
The committee in charge of these socials, 
under the able direction of Past Com 
mandant McNamara, deserves much credit 
for their efforts. His assistants included 
Russ Cochran, Harold Brainerd, Lloyd 
Bender, George Ellett, Ed Schwind, Jack 
Mosall, and Frank Legnard. 

To get back to the Military Ball. An 
invitation is extended to all Marines and 
their ladies to attend this affair, which is 
the most colorful ball held in Albany each 
year. Delegations are expected from all 
nearby detachments and a good time is 
assured for all attending. A 10-piece 
broadeasting orchestra has been engaged 
for the affair. 

The February meeting was taken up 
mostly with plans for the Annual Military 
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fall. The committee went into detail and 
promises 100 per cent ¢o-operation. Looks 
lke a big time. 

Just a little gossip: A new man made 
his appearance at the Valentine Dance, 
the India-rubber man. Exhibitions of fancy 
tumbling rolling, eccentric dances and 
Tarzan-like leaps for steam pipes were 
among his specialties —Two clever female 
acrobatic dancers were among the enter 
tainers and several of the boys complained 
of stiff necks Sunday morning—Vice Com 
mandant Brainers is still ‘‘tops’’ when it 
comes to handling the bar—Ed Sechwind 
runs him a close second as his assistant 
Lee Walker, the roaming chief-of-Staff, was 
last heard from out in Omaha, Nebraska 
That’s the reason you have to wade 
through this stuff, if you’ve got this far 
Marty Barry and Frank Legnard have 
promised to get the entire State Office 
Building foree to the Military Ball. The 
National Commandant has taken on a new 
liquor store and installed a stenographer 
elerk so he can handle league duties as well 
as liquor at the same time—My how time 
flys—We hope we’ll be seein’ you-all at 
Akron in September. 


CHRIS J. CUNNINGHAM, 
Adjutant and Paymaster. 


/ 


eH. Lehuchasd 
Inspection aboard the USS Wyoming, one year ago this month 





THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 

The 17th of Mareh which we all know 
is well taken eare of as St. Patrick’s Day 
in South Boston was sure well in hand 
when the Theodore Roosevelt Detachment 
strut their stuff with their Ladies Aux- 
iliary which we consider the best in the 
country doing their drills along the line 
of parade. At this time I wish to state 
that our Ladies Auxiliary is open for dates 
to all competitive drill teams. 

That was one day that will be well re- 
membered in South Boston. <A erack band 
was given the Detachment by the Chief 
Marshal of the Parade and to the tunes 
of Semper Fidelis and the Marine Corps 
Ilymn, our outfit was given a tremendous 
ovation as we passed the reviewing stand. 
If prizes were handed out there would 
have been no doubt as to who would have 
won as this bunch of Gyrenes we have 
here in Boston have not forgot how to 
shine buttons and pin medals on _ their 
chests. 

In the evening of March 17 we gave due 
credit to no other than our good Sgt. of 
Arms, Johnny Killion who gave a dinner 
and whist party at 711 Boylston Street, 
Boston. This folded up at 10:30 P.M. 
and then all departed for various night 
clubs. 

Reading over some of the Assistant Na 
tional Chief of Staff’s correspondence, I 
find that one of the Detachments is talking 
about putting a trophy up for the best 
rifle team in the Reserves. How about 
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Rifle 
Marine 


the best 
the 


trophy go up for 
the Detachments of 
League? 

Detachment is 
drive 


letting a 
team im 
Corps 

The 
a membership 
paign. The writer of this articles goes on 


way for 
eam 


well on its 


and a publicity 


record as saying that within six weeks 
this detachment will be heading the list 
in membership throughout the league. We 


are going to make this campaign second to 


the past National Convention that was 
held in this eity You ean talk about 
vour sit down strikes in other cities but 
this strike we are having in the Theodore 
Roosevelt Detachment is a Membership 
strike. We are going to give you other 
Detachments something to talk about. Get 


out and give us some competition and help 


double the membership in the League. 
HAROLD EPSTIN, 
Chief of Staff 
T. R. D. RIFLE TEAM 
The Rifle Team of the Theodore Roose 
velt Detachment has won five matches and 
lost four to date and we feel quite proud 
of this record as we have had no prae 
tice and have been shooting one and two 
men short at every match while the oppos 
ing teams have had their full quota of 
eight men The five highest seores are 
taken to compile the team seore It is 


the hope of the team 
a team before next 
the ears off of all 
do just that 
shooters 

I have 


from 


Captain to 
fall that 

opposition, 
two 


build up 
will knock 
We ean 
with more consistant 
had no 
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haven't 
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going. Anyone interested 
ther information by 
21 Lambert 
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sure 
hear 


\ motley gang indeed but they 
make the bullets hiss. When you 
someone start to swear you can bet he got 
a miss 

IRA 8S. WADE, 
Team 


Captain. 


SAN FRANCISCO DETACHMENT 
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Official Marine Corps Emblem 


last meeting of our Detachment was held 
on the Ist of February which 
business meeting and we had quite a bit 
of things to iron out and succeeded with 
everything on hand. The writer proposed 
a motion for this Detachment to give a 
trophy to the highest score in the small 
inter Company matches now being 
shot for Major Anthony’s Cup, which is 
going to be presented to the Company that 
has the best small bore rifle team in the 
Marine Corps Reserve. This passed and 
the trophy is all ready for the individual 


bore 


that has the highest score. The bowling 
team for this Detachment has been prac 
ticing and say that they are ready for 
some other team that is not too good, as 


infancy as a team, but 
Anyone wishing 
Taylor at Wal 


they are in their 
have hopes of improving. 
a game can eall up L. E. 
nut 8215 after 5 P.M. 
The San Francisco Detachment held their 
annual Dinner on the 12th of Febru 
ary at the El Jardine Cafe, 26 California 
Street, and a large number of Marines 
there but we did not see any of the 
members of Oakland or San We 
hope the country boys did not get lost in 


stag 


were 


Jose. 


the big city or lead astray. This annual 
dinner is one that no one should miss as 
it is a reunion for all Marines in the city 
and also the State and everyone always 
has a good time. Every man has to tell 
a story so you can just imagine the dif 
ferent kind of stories that were told that 
evening. The Battalion Commander of the 


THE LEATHERNECK 


was our 

















12th Battalion Marine Corps Reserve, Cap 


tain Crimmins was present and also Lt. 
Breakey. Our good Comrade J. Breckin 
ridge had all the intentions in the world 


to be there, but some thing must have hap 


pened as we missed his smiling face and 
hope that it was nothing wrong with his 
health. The San Francisco Detachment 
has a distinction by itself, for one thing 
that the writer would like to kear from 
others on the same subject, that is two 
brothers in the same Detachment. Oak 


land had two brothers in their Detachment 


last year but do not think that they are 
members any longer. Lester E. Taylor 
served at Mate Island in the band from 
1916 to 1920, and Roy 8S. Taylor enlisted 
in May, 1917, and payed off in 1919, 
roamed around for a year and then en 


listed for another cruise and payed off in 
1924. The Taylor Brothers are ACTIVE 
members of this Detachment. L. E. 
Jr. Vice Commandant and R. 8. 
of Staff. On the 23rd of February 
Detachment is sending a moving 
to the Veterans Home at Yount 
ville California, which will consist of two 
of the world’s most famous Championship 
fights and a comedy. The Commandant 
N. Holderman and the board of directors 
have practically won their fight for new 
buildings and barracks for the Home. 
ROY E. TALYOR, 
Chief of Staff. 


is 
Chief 

this 
picture 
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TROY DETACHMENT 


Attention: 

TROY DETACHMENT 
HOST TO THE 1937 CONVENTION OF 
THE NEW YORK STATE DEPART 
OF THE LEAGUE JUNE 
the February meeting it was voted 
extend an official invitation to the 
State Officers to hold the convention in our 
fair city. The invitation was accepted 
and from now until the opening session 
the members of this detachment will do 
their utmost to plan a program that every 
visiting Marine will enjoy. Due to the 
fact that this column to go to press 
a few dasy after this meeting it im 
possible at this time to give you in 
formation as to hotels, 
activities, ete. The 
‘*mag’’ will carry detailed 
tion regarding the convention and in the 
June number of THe LEATHERNECK a com 
plete program will be printed. Every de 
tachment in the East invited to at 
tend this assembly. Drop a line to Det. 
Adj. William F. Dudgeon, R. D. No. 4, 
Trey. XN. X. official or individual in 
formation concerning this event. Det. 
Commandant Dr. F. Schwarz been 
selected Gen. Chairman of the conven 
tion planning committee and the ‘*‘ Doe’ 
will name the various committee chairmen 
before this copy of THE LEATHERNECK 
goes to press. WATCH THE MAY AND 
JUNE ISSUE. 

Plans 
assembly 
Supper 


WILL PLAY 


26-27. 


to 


has 
is 
any 
routes, social 
of the 
informa 


rates, 
next issue 
some 


is 


for 
S. has 
as 


the February 
Post-Lenten 


made at 
for conducting a 
Dance on Wednesday, April 7, at 
**OLD HEIDELBERG’’ in the suburbs. 
This event will be staged for the benefit 
of the convention fund. Welfare Officer, 
Daniel E. Conway, was named General 
Chairman by Commandant Schwarz who 
also appointed the following chairmen: Re 
freshments: Frank Wood; Tickets: War 
ren F. Rourke; Musie: Lew Gardner. A 
quartet of Hot-Dog Marines of the Troy 
Detachment comprised of the following: 
Franks: MeGarry, Burleigh, Nuttall and 
McLaughlin will voealize in syncronized 
harmony. Reservations for this party 
on Monday, April 5, ABOUT 


were also 


will close 
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THREE DAYS FROM THIS READING. 
So get busy and send in your requests 
for table space right now. 

At this meeting we had the pleasure of 


having with us Marine Francis Harring 
ton of Brooklyn, N. Y., a comrade who 
served down P. I. way in ‘‘17-18’’ and at 


present connected with the N. Y. City Fire 
Department. Marine Harrington sta 
tioned at a Hook and Ladder Company at 
Green Point, Brooklyn, and was the guest 
of Jack MeCallen. 

EVERY MEMBER OF THE LEAGUE 
IS AGAIN REMINDED THAT THE 
STATE ‘‘SHINDIG’’ THIS YEAR WILL 
BE HELD IN THE COLLAR CITY OF 
TROY, NEW YORK. ANY AND ALL 
OF YOU ARE INVITED TO BE WITH 
US ON JUNE 26-27. 

i 
De t. 
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ROURKE, 
Chief of Staff. 


CAPTAIN BURWELL H. CLARKE 
DETACHMENT 


Please be advised of 
tivities of the Captain 


ac 


Clarke 


the following 
Burwell H. 


Detachment, 


tion in the 
NECK: 

A St. Pat 
by the Capt. 


sroad 


Marine 


next issue of 
di 
H. 


rick’s Day 

Burwell 
Newark, N 

13th, 


Corps 
Broad Street, Newark, N. J., 


1937 at 


THE 


ince 


Clarke 
ment of the Marine Corps League at 
Street, 

Saturday, March 


ew 


League, 
for publiea- 


LEATHER 


Jersey, 
9:00 


1112 


was given 
Detach 


1112 
on 


P.M. 


The Ladies have formed an Auxiliary of 


this detachment and _ inv 
whose husband, brother or 
of the family have an 


charge 


from the U. 


S. 


ite al 
r male 


honorable 
Marine Corps. 


women 


» member 


dis 


In 


stallation of officers will be held next week. 


The drum and bugle corps of Captain 
Burwell H. Clarke Detachment has met 
with great success since its organization 
has taken first and second prizes in com 
petitions on several occasions. 

All Marines not intending to re-enlist 
and desiring to become members of Cap 
tain Burwell H. Clarke Detachment, Ma 
rine Corps League, kindly communicate 
with headquarters at 1112 Broad Street, 


Newark, New Jersey. 
CARL H. HAUSER, 
Chief of Staff. 
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SMALL BORE MATCHES 
Washington’s Wildshots 


37) 








The following matches have been fired 
to date: 

The seore in the left hand column is 
the score made by the Marine Barracks. 
1814 MB., NYd., Charleston, S. C. 1808 
1424 MB., NYd., Portsmouth, N. H. 1368 
1847 MB., NYd., Philadelphia, Pa. 1869 
391 District National Guard 1402 
1381 The Citadel 1301 
1368 MB., NYd., Washington, D. C. 314 


1872 N. P. Det., Portsmouth, N. 
1376 Co. F, Maryland National Guard 
Depot of Supplies, 
Western Maryland College 
MB., NYd., Washington, D. C. 
District National Guard 
Postal Pistol 


1872 
1371 
1863 
1381 
1374 
1372 
1372 
1367 U. 


Distr 


S. 


ict 


University of 
M. C. 


National’ Gua 


Reserves 


Phila., 


rd 


Pittsburg 


Pa. 


and Rifle Club 


1809 
1282 
1819 
1306 
1824 
1372 
1310 
1385 
1401 
1366 


BARRACKS DETACHMENT, MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY YARD, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


FIRST MATCH: Fired 16 December, 
four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and 


1936. 
standing). 


Conditions: 


Postal, 50 feet, at each of 
Fired at MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa. 





Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 
1. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 98 94 92 89 373 
’. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 98 94 92 sO 373 
3. Cpl. Orr, E. W. 99 97 96 80 372 
$4. Lt. Castle, N. O. 100 97 95 75 367 
5. Lt. Hinkle, T. M. 97 96 89 82 364 
MARINES 1849 
DOS, Philadelphia, Pa 1848 
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP 
in the 
MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 
19 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
Street and No. City 


SERVICE RECORD 


Enlisted 
Rank when discharged 


Places of Service 





Discharg 


ed 


Organization 
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“STAFF SERGEANTS’ & 
THE WAME STAFF SERGT. 
WAS 110 DOUBT CAUSED BY 
THE FACT THAT THE SEWOR 
STAFF SGT INTHE BATTLE OF 
WATERLOO HAD AU UCLE WHO 
WAS A SHEEPHERDER/*HASH” 
CERGTS, WOULD BE MORE APP 
ROPRATE- THEIR DUTIES ARE 
SO. MIXED STAFF SERG LTS 
ARE ALWAYS EXCUSED FROH 
ROLL CALL- BECAUSE NOBODY 
CALL PROLOUICE THEIR LIALES 
THE FOLLOWING SIGH WILL 
PROBABLY BE REHEMPERED 
BV THE MAJORITY OF THE 
ASIATIC. MARINIES 7 


POST CARPENTER SHO? 
STF S6T-Z THLKQRXBSK! 





I CHARGE 
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SECOND MATCH: Fired 6 January, 1937 
four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, at each of 
Fired at MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 99 100 94 78 37 
2. Lt. Castle, N. O. oo O4 86 89 368 
3. Cpl. Orr, E. W. YS 100 96 73 367 
4. Lt. Hinkle, T. M. 95 4 94 79 362 
5. Lt. Pickup, L. H. a9 92 SS SI 360 
MARINES 1828 

GREELY RIFLE CLUB, Greely, Colo. 1748 


THIRD MATCH: Fired 14 January, 1937. 
(prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, at each of 
Fired at MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


four positions 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

l. (Cpl Potter, D. J. 100 96 96 94 386 
2. Lt. Evans, R. A. 98 93 90 92 373 
3. Cpl Orr, E. W. 99 99 96 79 373 
4. Lt. Castle, N. O. 99 95 91 86 371 
y Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. YS 97 93 78 366 
MARINES 1869 

MB, WASHINGTON, D. C. 1847 


FOURTH MATCH: Fired 15 January, 1937. Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, at each of 


four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). Fired at MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 
1. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 98 o4 92 89 373 
’. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. YS U4 92 sY 373 
3. Cpl. Orr, E. W ag 97 96 80 372 
4. Lt. Castle, N. O 100 97 95 75 367 
> Lt. Hinkle, T. M. 97 96 SY 82 264 
MARINES 1849 
MBNY, WASHINGTON, D. C. 1799 
FIFTIL MATCH: Fired 16 January, 1937. Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 75 
feet, at each of three positions (prone, kneeling and standing). Fired at Newark, N. J. 
Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

l Lt. Castle, N. O. 98 90 86 27 ’ 
2. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 97 93 80 270 
3. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 97 94 77 268 
4. (Cpl. Orr, E. W. 06 92 73 261 
MARINES 1073 
’th Place, Middle Atlantic Championship. High Score 1119 
SIXTH MATCH: Fired 19 January, 1937. Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 60 
feet, in each of three positions (prone, kneeling and standing). Fired at MBNY, 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 
1. Cpl. Potter, D. J. 97 94 86 277 
2. Lt. Castle, N. O. 06 96 81 273 
3. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 99 89 79 267 
4. Lt. Hinkle, T. M. 98 91 76 265 
5. Lt. Piekup, L. H. OS 92 75 265 
MARINES 1347 
DREXEL MILITARY INSTITUTE 1348 
EIGHTH MATCH: Fired 28 January, 1937. Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 50 


feet, in each of three positions (prone, kneeling and standing). Fired at Drexel Mili 
tary Institute, Philadelphia, Pa. | 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 
1. Col. Gov, EB. W. 96 97 a0 283 
2. Lt. Castle, N. O. 99 91 87 277 
3. Lt. Hamilton, E. L. a9 89 s4 372 
4. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. Ys 92 78 268 
i) Sgt. Potter, D. J a9 RR 80 267 
MARINES 1367 
DREXEL MILITARY INSTITUTE 1313 

NINTH MATCH: Fired 4 February, 1937. Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 50 . 
feet, in each of four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). Fired at MBNY, 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 
l. Sgt. Potter, D. J 100 as 94 90 382 
2. Lt. Castle, N. O 99 97 92 85 373 
’. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J 100 100 92 80 372 
$ Lt. Hamilton, E. L. 99 92 87 81 359 
Lt. Humphrey, G. C 96 92 91 74 353 
MARINES 1839 
1lITH INFANTRY, PNG 1654 
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Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 50 


TENTH MATCH: Fired 5 February, 1937. 
Fired at MBNY, 


feet, in each of three positions (prone, kneelin gand standing). 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 100 94 80 27 
2. Lt. Hinkle, T. M. 97 97 76 270 
3. Lt. Pickup, L. H. 99 83 84 266 
4. Lt. Humphrey, G. C. 100 87 77 264 
5. Lt. Hamilton, E. L. 99 90 65 254 
MARINES 1328 

YALE UNIVERSITY 1271 


ELEVENTH MATCH: Fired 9 February, 1937. Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 
50 feet, in each of four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). Fired at 
DOS, MC, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 97 99 99 82 377 
2. Lt. Castle, N. O. 98 94 94 85 371 
3. Sgt. Potter, D. J. 98 97 93 79 367 
4. Lt. Evans, R. A. 97 91 93 85 366 
5. Lt. Pickup, L. H. 97 96 92 79 364 
MARINES 1845 

DOS, Philadelphia, Pa. 1819 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, in 
Fired at MBNY, Phila 


TWELFTH MATCH: Fired 11 February, 1937. 
each of four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). 


delphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 100 9S 97 85 380 
2. Lt. Hamilton, E. L. 100 96 92 86 374 
3. Sgt. Potter, D. J. 99 97 92 84 372 
4. Lt. Castle, N. O. 100 95 90 86 371 
5. Lt. Humphrey, G. O. 99 95 92 83 369 
MARINES 1866 

MBNY, WASHINGTON, D. C. 1796 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, in 
Fired at MBNY, Phila 


THIRTEENTH MATCH: Fired 11 February, 1937. 
each of four positions (prone, sitting, kneeling and standing). 
delphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 100 98 97 85 380 
2. Lt. Hamilton, E. L. 100 96 92 86 374 
3. Sgt. Potter, D. J. 99 97 92 84 372 
4. Lt. Castle, N. O. 100 95 90 86 371 
5. Lt. Humphrey, G. C. 99 95 92 83 369 
MARINES 1866 

MB NPD, Portsmouth, N. H. 1779 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, 
Fired at MBNY, Phila 


FOURTEENTH MATCH: Fired 15 February, 1937. 
in each of three positions (prone, kneeling and standing). 
delphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 
1. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 100 90 82 272 
2. Lt. Castle, N. O. GY &9 R83 27 
3. Lt. Hamilton, E. L. 100 &7 3 270) 
4. Lt. Humphrey, G. O. 99 93 75 267 
5. Lt. Hinkle, T. M. 98 95 72 265 
MARINES 1345 
UNIVERSITY OF PITTSBURGH 1366 


Postal, 50 feet, 


Fired at MBNY, 


Fired 18 February, 1937. Conditions: 
prone, sitting, kneeling and standing 


FIFTEENTH MATCH: 
in each of four positions 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prone Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Sgt. Potter, D. J. O7 99 O6 8? 874 
2. Lt. Pickup, L. H. ag 95 op S4 368 
3. Lt. Castle, N. O. 100 99 90 78 367 
4. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. 100 OT 92 76 265 
5. Lt. Hamilton, E. L. Os 97 a> R4 264 
MARINES 1838 

MBNY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 1819 
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Glendale Wins Cup 


(Continued from page 40) 











the Page Military Academy band lifted his 
baton and the band marched on the grass 
covered field. All companies were in place 
and immediately thereafter the battalion 
parade was on. 

B Company of Pasadena drew first spot 
on the program and, under command of Ist 
Lt. C. J. Salazar, FMCR, marched its drill 
team of three squads on the field. It 
had chosen regulation maneuvers except for 
the silent manual and trick rifle handling 
which was performed by members of one 
squad. 

Company A was the next on the pro 
gram and Ist Lt. W. F. Whittaker, FMCR, 
company officer (Franklyn Adreon, Jt. 
commanding), led the company through a 
surprising series of movements that were 
expertly and minutely executed. They pro 
vided the spectators with plenty of thrills 
with their backward reverse movements. 
They ran the gamut of all movements in 
platoon drill—but, they did them back 
wards and in reverse, marching backward 
while executing left front into line, the 
last squad doing the movement first. If 
your correspondent were to explain all their 
movements, the typewriter might spell the 
whole thing backwards, so he’ll leave it 
to your imagination. Suffice it to say, A 
Company was ‘‘good.’’ Everybody said, 
‘‘it’s in the bag,’’ at the conclusion of 
their spectacular demonstration (We’d like 
to have had Major Stent compare this ex 
hibition with that put on by regular Ma 
rines from the ship detachments some 
months back in San Pedro—do I hear 
someone issue a challenge?). 

But A Company, good as they obviously 
were, had not reckoned with C Company 
of Glendale. Lt. Glenn Dean Morgan, 
FMCR, its company officer (1st Lieut. 
James F. Whitney, FMCR, commanding), 
led the outfit through the prettiest drill 
movements in and out of the IDR and 
LFM with such precision and snap, per 
fect cadence and fine discipline, that the 
judges wore perplexed looks on their faces 
and apparently they made up their minds 
that the timing of the movements, the ring 
ing commands of the non-coms as well as 
Lt. Morgan, turned the seales in their 
favor and thus Glendale won the second 
leg on the cup which they must win three 
times, the last two times in succession, in 
order to hold it permanently. 

However, to the spectators, it looked like 
a toss-up between A and C Companies. 

Sut, look, here comes Inglewood’s D 
Company under the command of Captain 
Horace W. Card, FMCR, with Ist Lt. 
Thomas Raymond, FMCR, leading the drill 
team. They did the silent manual from 
every angle, formed squares and circles, 
stars and diamonds, and after they had 
displayed their whole bag of tricks, no one 
could tell which company had won. 

The judges finally get into a huddle and 
compared notes. The battalion again 
formed in a line and the battalion com- 
mander, Major John J. Flynn, FMCR, 
commanded ‘‘attention’’ and then an- 
nounced C Company as the winner. Lt. 
Morgan took his company of beaming Ma- 
rines front and center and accepted the 
cup. 


It was a grand and glorious day! 








SIXTEENTH MATCH: Fired 18 February, 1937. 


50 feet, in each of four positions 
MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa 


(prone, 


Conditions: Shoulder to shoulder, 
Fired at 


sitting, kneeling and standing). 


Pron Sitting Kneeling Standing Total 

1. Sgt. Potter, D. J 9 99 96 82 374 
2. Lt. Pickup, L. H os 95 90 S4 368 
3. Lt. Castle, N. O 100 99 90 78 367 
4. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J. L100 97 92 76 365 
5 Lt. Hamilton, E. L. 98 97 85 S4 364 
MARINES 1838 

LILITH INFANTRY, PNG 1680 


SEVENTEENTH MATCH: Fired 18 


prone and standing 


in each of two positions 


February, 1937. 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, 
Fired at MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prone Standing Total 

l Lt. Piekup, L. H 99 S4 183 
2. Lt. Hamilton, E. L 9S S4 182 
Set Potter, D. J 97 82 179 

4. Lt. Castle, N. ¢ 100 78 178 
» Lt. Evans, R. A 100 78 178 
MARINES 900 

MBNY, BOSTON, MASS 924 


EIGHTEENTH MATCH: Fired 


20 February, 1937. 


Conditions: Shoulder to shoul 


der, 50 feet, in each of three positions (prone, kneeling and standing Fired at MBNY, 
Philadelphia, Pa 
P) Knecling Standing Total 
l Lt. Castle, N. O 100 4 84 278 
2. Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J go 90 277 
3. Lt. Pickup, L. H 87 88 272 
4. Lt. Hamilton, E. I 86 86 27 
r Lt. Evans, R. A 88 78 262 
MARINES 1360 
VALLEY FORGE MILITARY ACADEMY 1196 


NINETEENTH 


at each of twe positions 


MATCH: Fired 


February 24, 1937 
prone and standing 


Conditions: Postal, 50 feet, 
Fired at MBNY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Prone Standing Total 

I Lt. Rodeheffer, N. J O7 9] 188 
Sgt. Potter, D. J 06 91 187 
Lt. Piekup, L. H on 87 186 

+. Lt. Castle, N. O 100 83 183 
Lt. Hamilton, FE. L 100 81 181 
MARINES 925 

MBNY, BOSTON, MASS. 912 
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and has served it faithfully and conscien 
tiously all that time He has completed 
his basie course and also a course in engi 
Marine Corps Institut 
spent two months at 


neering with the 
During 1936 he 
Quantico furthering his 
tenant Forrester has all the 
and experience to make an excellent officer, 


training Lieu 
qualifications 


and he leaves Company D with best wishes 
from all his 
Lieutenant has been 


for his continued success 
former mates The 
assigned to Company B 

With the vacancy left by Lt. Forrester’s 
promotion, speculation is rife in the com 
pany as to who will fill the positions left 
open. There little choice 
for filling the sergeant’s and the corpor 
al’s vacancy, but there is quite a field out 
for the Pfe 
some time since last 
privates have had an opportunity to im 
perform suffi 

making the 


is comparatively 


position It has been quite 
promotion, and the 


prove their proficiency and 


cient extra services so that 


choice will prove difficult 
Another vacancy, though of a temporary 
nature, has been caused by Corporal Mos 


kowitz, who, with his wife, has left for 
Florida, there to enjoy the balmy breezes 
and sunny strand for a whole month. Cor 
poral ‘‘ Mosky,’’ our ‘‘ bayonet sergeant,’’ 


is the plutocrat of the company, and for a 


hobby raises pedigreed dogs We all join 


50 


in wishing him many pleasant days on his 
vacation. 
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Company wishes to know Sgt. Auberle’s 
opinion of anisette 

Yearly mobilization of this Battalion took 
place during the month of February. Com 
panies A, © and D were mobilized and in 
spected at San Francisco on 24 February, 
and Company B stood to at San Rafael on 
the following night The inspection was 
econdueted by Major pa B. W ilson, OIc 
Western Reserve Area; Major Anthony, our 
Inspector-Instructor; and Captain Crimmins, 
Battalion Commander. This year’s mobili 
zation set a new high for both attendance 
and appearance and condition of men and 
equipment and the inspecting officers ex 
pressed complete satisfaction with its re 
sults, 

The last two matches fired by the Battal 
ion Rifle Team in the San Francisco Rifle 
League are now a matter of history. The 
ninth mateh in the series was with the S. F. 
Telephone Company’s team, and resulted in 
a victory by a seore of 910 to 870. The 
tenth and last match was lost by our team 
to the Independent Rifles, 985 to 875, the 
results, evidently, of a bad ease of the col 
lective galloping jitters. However, this is 
only the second match out of ten lost by 
the team, which gives us the championship 
of the League. At this time the results have 
not been officially announced, bu* we have 





been unofficially informed that our team 
took first place and we hope to have the 
complete statistics for the next issue of 
THE LEATHERNECK. 

Just in time to make this issue, we were 
informed that the Battalion has gained a 
new officer, Capt. N. J. Busch, who joined 
from the Third Regiment, VMCR, on 10 
March, 1937. We welcome Capt. Busch into 
the Battalion and trust that he will find it 
to his liking. We hope to have more infor 
mation about the Captain for the next issue. 
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Pvt. Huber resenting being called by his 
first name (Frances). 

Sgt. Friedman, refusing coffee, ete., 
after reading last month’s LEATHERNECK. 

Corp. Fredericks, resisting blondes and 
taking a beer instead. 

Sgt. Aloia, leaving Hdgqts. at 10:30 on 
Tuesday evenings. 

Pvt. De Chiaro, playing that bugle he 
has. 
Pfe. Hultberg, without an excuse. 

Pvt. Calder, without a cigar or a taxi. 

Lieutenant Thornton, not finding a group 
of cigar butts arrayed on the ash tray 
on his desk. 

Pfe. Fredericks, taking that girl friend 
of his home at eleven o’clock on Saturday 
evenings. 


H. Q., FOURTH BATTALION, 
FMCR 
Federal Building, Newark, N. J. 

Plans are nearing completion for the 
Fourth Battalion’s First Annual Military 
Sall to be held in the Crystal Ballroom 
of the Mosque Theater Building in New 
ark, N. J., on Saturday night, the third 
of April. Captain C. W. Pohl, Inspector 
Instructor, the general chairman, has had 
his committee working at top speed for 
the past month, and details such as mu 
sic, entertainment, refreshments, ete., have 
been completed. A complete account of the 
affair will be forthcoming by the time we 
go to press for the next issue. 

An item of particular interest is the 
recent announcement of the promotion of 
Sergeant Thomas F. Forrester to the rank 
of Second Lieutenant. Since 1930, when 
he enlisted in the Reserve, he has sue 
cessfully held the rank of corporal and 
sergeant, and, because of his outstanding 
military qualifications, he was selected to 
serve for a period of two months last year 
in the Fleet Marine Foree at Quantico. 
Lieutenant Forrester was administered the 
oath at a surprise ceremony held in the 
presence of Companies C and D in the 
113th Infantry Armory in Newark. Or 
dered front and center, he first had his 
chevrons cut off, much to the astonishment 
of his comrades in the two companies. 
Then to elimax the unusual ceremony, 
Captain Pohl pinned the gold bars on his 
shoulders. Lieutenant Forrester’s promo 
tion has come as the result of efficient, hard 
work and intense interest in the Reserve, 
and the battalion extends to him its hearti 
est congratulations and best wishes. 

Word has just recently been received 
from Captain Edward F. Venn from Puer 
to Rico, where last month he accepted a 
position in the sugar refining business. He 
reports that he and his family are just 
getting settled, are quite happy and ex 
tremely busy, but that he misses being 
with his old command, Company C, very 
much and looks forward to the day of 
his return when he can again renew old 
acquaintances. 
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The battalion gave a nice present to 
Major Lessing and Captain Pohl for the 
month of January. Placing first of all 
the Reserve Battalions in point of atten 
dance and efficiency, according to the or 
der issued from Headquarters, the bat- 
talion is certainly not going to relinquish 
its first position without a struggle. 

On Friday night, the fifth of March, 
five officers of the battalion with their 
ladies attended the annual dinner dance 
of the 311th Infantry, United States Army 
Reserve, held at the Elizabeth-Cateret 
Hotel in Elizabeth, N. J. Major Lessing, 
Captain Pohl, and Lieutenants Chalfonte, 
Thornton, and Tracy were unanimous in 
pronouncing it a most successful party and 
the battalion looks forward to the oppor 
tunity of playing host to the 311th at our 
own dance in April. 


ARMY RESERVE OFFICERS’ AS- 
SOCIATION HONORS NAVY 
AND MARINE CORPS RE- 
SERVE OFFICERS 


On the evening of February 17, 1937, 
the Army Reserve Officers’ Association of 
Los Angeles had as their guests reserve 
officers of the Navy and Marine Corps at 
their regular monthly dinner meeting held 
at the Royal Palms Hotel, Los Angeles. 

President Block of the R.O.A. chose as 
the chairman of the evening and toast 
master, a Marine, Major John J. Flynn, 
F.M.C.R., commanding officer of the 13th 
Battalion, F.M.C.R. 

About three hundred officers were pres 
ent, including about sixty naval reserve 
officers and about fifteen Marine regular 
and reserve officers. The former were 
headed by Lt.-Col. Tom E. Thrasher, Jr., 
USMC, and Major Howard N. Stent, 
USMC, Inspector-Instructor of the 13th 
jattalion. Among the reserve officers who 
attended were Major Joseph P. Sproul, 
VMCR, Captain Horace W. Card, FMCR, 
Captain Owen E. Jensen, FMCR, Captain 
Alan T. Hunt, FMCR, Lieutenants W. F. 
Whittaker, C. I. Salazar, Thomas Raymond 
and Glenn D. Morgan. Captain Charles 
D. Baylis USMC (ret.), who is president 
of the American Legion Luncheon Club 
of Los Angeles was a guest. 

Major Flynn delivered a fine address on 
the mission of the Marine Corps and the 
Marine Corps Reserve which was the high 
point of the evening, according to the 
applause of the guests and the remarks 
heard on every side after the dinner. 

The event in itself was notable because 
it was the first time in four years that 
the three branches of the service had met 
together and hope was expressed by many 
that such meetings could be held every few 
month. 

Groups of officers from the various 
branches sang their service songs, but it 
remained for the Marines to bring down 
the house (among the amateurs) with their 
rendition of the Halls of Montezuma. 
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Paul Drake, Aide de Camp to Comman 
dant; Col. W. Garland Fay, Maj. Joseph 
H. Fellows, Lt. James A. Hennessy, Maj. 
Gen. Thomas Holeomb, Commandant U.S. 
M.C.; Lt. Col. Marion B. Humphrey, Lt. 
Col. LeRoy P. Hunt, Col. Calvin B. Mat 
thews, Brig. Gen. Hugh Matthews, Quar 
termaster, U.S.M.C.; Lt. Spencer N. Phil 
lips, Lt. O. L. Rogers, Col. Charles R. 
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“WNRESH” is the word for 
Old Golds, because that is 
the way they always reach you. 


Two jackets of moisture-proof 
Cellophane double-seal in the zest- 
ful freshness of these sea-goin’ ciga- 
rettes, so that neither fog nor salt 
air can dampen the double-mellow 
goodness of Old Gold’s prize crop 
tobaccos. 


INNER JACKET OF 
CELLOPHANE 
Opens from the Top 










OUTER JACKET OF 
“CELLOPHANE’ 
Opens from the Bottom 





PRIZE CROP TOBACCOS 


THE ADMIRAL SAYS, 
“SEND OVER 
SOME OLD GOLDS 








Try a pack of “Double-Mellows” 
today. Ask for them at your Ship’s 
Store... Whether you're the C-in-C, 
a C.P.O. or a plain Sea 2nd CL, 
you're sure to like them! 


@ Enter Old Gold’s *200,000.00 
Contest! For Free Entry Form and 
full particulars, write Old Gold Con- 
test, P.O. Box 9, Varick St. Station, 
New York, N. Y. 





+ 2 JACKETS DOUBLE “CELLOPHANE” 
= DOUBLE-MELLOW OLD GOLDS 








First Marine Camp in France, 1917, Near St. Nazaire 


Sanderson, Maj Richard O, Sanderson, 
Capt. William W. Stickney, Col. William 
I. Upshur, and Col. George B. Vogel, 
A. A. & I., US.M.C. 


Sgt.-Major to H.Q. 

Sgt..Major A. E. Abbott has been trans 
ferred to the Navy Building as orderly for 
the Secretary of the Navy. Abbott, an 
\.E.F. Marine with the 84th Company of 
the 6th, wounded in the Soissons fight, 
wears the Purple Heart, the Silver Star 
and the Croix de Guerre Hie was also 
cited in a special letter of commendation 
by the Secretary of the Navy for outstand 
ing gallantry aboard the S.S. Fairfar 
during a collision at sea 

Sgt.-Major W. W. Harrmann, whom Ab 
bott is relieving, has completed more than 
twenty years and has requested transfer 
to the Reserves. 

. . ° 
Admiral Mayo Dies 

Portsmouth, N. HU Feb. 23—Admiral 
Henry G. Mayo, Commander-in-Chief of the 
Atlantic Fleet, died from a heart attack 
here today. The eighty-year-old Admiral 
was retired in 1920 

Admiral Mayo was in command of the 
Fourth Division of the Atlantic Fleet dur 
ing the occupation of Vera Cruz, Mexico, 
in 1914. 

Marine Generals Assigned 

The Major General Commandant has an 
nounced that the following changes in 
general officers of the Marine Corps will 
be made in June, 1937, in addition to those 
previously announced 
) 


ne 
> pe 


Brig. Gen. Frederie L. Bradman, USMC, 
now in the advaneed eourse, Naval War 
College, Newport, R. I., to President, Ma 
rine Corps Equipment Board, Marine Bar 
racks, Quantico, Va. The Equipment Board, 
now at Headquarters, Marine Corps, Wash 
ington, D. C., with Maj. Gen. Louis Me 
Carty Little, USMC, as senior member, 
will be transferred to the Marine Bar 
racks at Quantico, Va., when General Lit 
tle takes command of the Fleet Marine 
Foree, at the Marine Corps Base, San 
Diego, Calif... in June. This Board will 
continue, as heretofore, with members at 
tached to Headquarters, Marine Corps and 
to the Marine Barracks, Quantico. 

Brig. Gen. Douglas C. MeDougal, USMC, 
now in command of the Fleet Marine 
Foree, Marine Corps Base, San Diego, 
Calif. to Commanding General, Marine Bar 
racks, Parris Island, 8S. C. 

Rensselaer Scholarships 

Among scholarships to be awarded by 
Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute at Troy, 
N. Y., will be one to a son of an officer 
of the Army, and one to a son of an 
officer of the U. S. Navy or Marine Corps. 

These special scholarships now made 
available for the first time, provide full 
tuition for four years, or the equivalent 
of $1,600. 

Sons of officers on the active, retired 


or deceased lists are eligible for considera- 
tion. * * * 


Marine Artist Hurt 

An unconfirmed report states that Russell 
Davis, former staff artist for THe LEATHER- 
NECK and the Walla Walla, was severely 
injured when he fell from a third floor 
window of a New Orleans office building. 
Davis suffered internal injuries and frac 
tures of both legs and both arms. 

Will New Orleans M.C.L. Detachment 
or the Reserve Unit please verify? 
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that the Paymaster was a little short on 
the bills of higher denominations, and was 
foreed to pay our Supreme Soldier with 
dollar bills of Mexican currency. 

For the information of you guys in 
Quantico, your late departed, Corporal 
Daniels, Pfe. Groy, and Pvt. Walbrown, 
have been trying to develop a drag with 
the fair sex in this part of the world, 
but indulging themselves (with the aid of 
their pocketbooks) in dancing lessons. From 
what we heard of Dannie’s actions in the 
Friseo Cafe last Saturday night, we fear 
that he forgot everything he was supposed 
to have learned, except confidence. 

Cpl. Martinez, late departed of Shang- 
hai, and even later returned, stated he was 
a chauffeur of the ‘‘nth’’ degree. But if 
it’s true, all of his knowledge was obtained 
from the top-side; the first time he went 
on the grease rack with a two-ton Interna- 
tional, he drained the transmission and 
filled the erank-ease. He then proceeded 
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to make a trip up-town and back with an 
empty transmission and a double load in 
the crank-case—and never knew the dif- 
ference! 

Just what was behind the actions of 
‘*Jug-Haid’’ Parson the other morning? 
He and Robert E. Smith had been ashore 
together the night before, but the party 
had split up and Smitty came home early. 
When Jug came in the next morning he 
brought a bouquet of pansies all éspecially 
for friend Smith. 

Well, we’ll see you next month, if our 
luck holds out as it has, for the past few 
days. X%$&’). (Believe it or not, that’s 
Russian for good-bye.) 


SERVICE COMPANY NEWS 
By W. B. Ramsey 

It is the same old stoury, first the 
Chaumont and then the Henderson is seen 
coming around the bend of the old Whang 
poo—coming to take away a few of our 
comrades, the comrades that we have come 
to know as friends. This time it is the 
Henderson, the sight of which is the rea 
son for broad smiles by some of the short 
timers. On the other hand there are as 
usual those that wish the Henderson would 
never get here. These men seem to have 
lost sight of the fact that there is a for 
eign country called America. 

We have had very few additions to our 
company in the past month, however, we 
did get one man from the first battalion 
to replace another man that was trans 
ferred to the motor transport company. 

First sergeant Fields has taken hold of 
his job as the mother of our company and 
is getting along splendidly. 

Our fight announcer, platoon sergeant 
Martin P. Schmitt, is going to take the 
job as master of ceremonies at the next 
Regimental Danee to be held February 
12th. He certainly should put a little pep 
in the program and undoubtedly will keep 
the ball rolling at a good pace. 

Next month there will undoubtedly be 
more news to report so stick around and 
I will see you next month. 


MORALE AND WELFARE 
ACTIVITIES 
By F. R. Hamilton 
January was filled with activity for the 
recreation and welfare of the Regiment. 
The Regiment’s Forum en Friday evenings 
was attended by the largest audiences in 
its history, bringing the men some out 
standing speakers on _ interesting topics 
which took them not only about China but 


around the world. Speakers included Mr. 
Arthur Ellis, Secretary of the Legation 
‘*Y’’ in Peiping, who gave a splendid ad 


dress on ‘*Old Peking’’ illustrated with 
lantern slides from personal photographs, 
and Mrs. Donald Roberts, Professor of 
History in St. John’s University, who ad 
dressed the Forum on the subject, ‘‘ The 
Spanish Revolution.’’ On 22 January some 
400 Marines gathered in the Second Bat 
talion Mess Hall for an address by Mr. 
Nathaniel Peffer, authority on the Far 
East and contributor to such periodicals in 
the States as ‘‘Asia’’ and ‘‘ Harpers.’’ 


Mr. Peffer spoke on ‘‘China and Japan— 
A Resume and a Prophecy’’—an excellent 
talk. The last speaker of the month was 
Major F. 8S. Robillard, Regimental Trans 
portation Officer, who talked on the in 
teresting topic, ‘‘Marine Corps Aviation.’’ 
This address was especially enjoyed by all 
hands for its information and good humor. 
Fourth Marines Church 


The Regiment’s Church Services and 


Concerts each Sunday morning continue to 
congregations. 


attract capacity During 
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January, the Chaplain brought a forceful 
series of sermons, especially for Marines, 
on such themes as ‘‘ Wise Men’s Ways’’- 

‘Exalted Valleys’’—‘‘Holy Ground’’ 

‘“Playing the Game.’’ Guest musical artists 
represented the best in musical ability in 
Shanghai, and represented several national 
ities, testifying to the cosmopolitan char- 
acter of the Service—Mr. Sadao Iwai, a 
Japanese Xylophonist, Mrs. J. E. Fullam, 
an American Soprano, Mrs. Bershadsky and 
Mr. Riskin, Russian Violinists, Mr. Dob 
rovolsky, Polish Cornetist, and Mme. Kucej, 
Czecho-Slovakian Contralto. These artists 


are supported each Sunday by the Regi 
under the direction of Tech. 
Week after week the 
growing 


mental Band, 
Sgt. Leon Freda. 


Service and Concert creates a 
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good will in the city among all national- 
ities, 
Sightseeing Trips 

Two interesting sightseeing jaunts were 
made by the Regiment (that is, all inter- 
ested men) during the month. The first 
was a taxi trip to the Civie Centre of 
the Municipality of Greater Shanghai, vis 
iting the beautiful new development along 
modern architectural lines, and from there 
to the walled city of Paoshan; this excur- 
sion included a view of Woosung, showing 
the effects of the fighting in 1932, while 
Paoshan offered a historical interest, figur- 
ing prominently in the battles when the 
British landed in 1842. The second trip 
was made to the Native City of Nantao, 
with visits at the Markets, Temples, and 
the shrines of the City Deities, ete. All 
hands on these trips voted them as first- 
class opportunities to study Chinese life. 

Regimental Dance 

As we go to press all hands are agog 
about the Regimental Dance to be held 
in the famous Astor House Hotel in Hon- 
kew, on Lincoln’s Birthday, as a farewell 
to those in the outfit who are due to go 
‘*Stateside’’ aboard the USS Henderson. 
The celebrated hotel, ‘‘ Waldorf-Astoria’’ 
of the Far East for many years, is an 
ideal setting for the hop, and has wit- 
nessed two successful dances of the Regi- 
ment this season. The Marines’ Orchestra 
is to furnish the rhythms, and a first-class, 
bang-up floor show is assured by the Chap- 
lain and his Committee. Plenty of chow 
and liquid refreshments promise a good 
time for all, a real send-off to the fellows 
headed for the good old U. S. A. 
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the blow was deliberate but the referee 
ruled otherwise, saying that Nisimoff was 
too excited and too dazed to know what 
he was doing. 

Everett ‘‘Trojan’’ Aikman was pitted 
against another Russian fighter by the 
name of Usoff. This bout went the full 
limit and in the first rounds was all in 
favor of Aikman. But he began to tire 
and Usoff got in some telling blows and 
eked out a very close decision. A little 
more experience and training will see Aik- 
man going places in the welterweight divi- 
sion in Shanghai. 

Lawrence ‘‘Jinx’’ Baker fought one of 
the best fights he has done in many months 
when he was stacked up against Young 
Alde, former title holder, in his weight, of 
the Orient. Baker was cautious and never 
opened up during the eight round bout. 
Alde on the other hand jabbed out many 
times, never landing a solid blow but pil- 
ing up points to gain the decision. Had 
Baker fought rather than boxed Alde he 
would have taken the bout with ease. 

Other fight cards are on tap for future 
dates. On all of them fighters from the 
Fourth Marines are listed to participate. 
They will be pitted against some good 
men but we feel that the Marines can hold 
their own against the best in Shanghai, and 
wili garner their share of the wins. 

The Fourth Marines have once more 
entered the Spunt Cup Rugby League. 
Since 1931 the Fourth Marines have won 
this trophy four times. Last year they 
did not have a team entered in the league 
and when the time came for the playing 
they returned the cup to the Shanghai 
Rugby Football Association for competi- 
tion. This year the Marines are out to 
again take possession of the Spunt Cup. 
So far they have played only one game 
in the league and that was with the Loyals. 
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Marines Bury Their Dead in France; Twenty Years Ago This Month Was War Declared 


The Loyals seored a try early in the initial 


period of the game and then there was 
no seoring by either side until the last 
three minutes of play of the second half. 
The Marines heeled the ball out of the 
scrummage and with the aid of almost 
every player on the team succeeded in 
pushing Sherman across to seore a_ try, 
thus evening up the seore at three-all. The 
final blast of the whistle sounded to end 
the game before either side could = get 
within seoring distance of the goal lines 

With the Basketball 


League in progress, the Spunt Cup Rugby 


Shanghai Open 


League under way, and the Inter-Club Ten 
Pin Bowling League about to start, the 
Fourth Marines are in for a busy season 
as far as the winter sports are concerned. 





PARRIS ISLAND NEWS 


(Cor ied from page 32) 





port School, and is now detailed as dis 


patcher at the Post Garage Banish is 
drilling recruits at the Depot He joined 
from Quantico 


Corporal Garnett A. Sharit has been 


transferred from Headquarters Company to 
Reeruit Depot He is now drilling re 
eruits This is his fourth job within a 
few months He says, ‘‘ The rolling ston 


gathers no moss, but the roving bee gath 
ers the honey I am learning something 
about this post 
Sergeant Fred Hacker has been trans 
ferred to Marine Corps Base, San Diego. 
In closing, I will pass on the story that 
I heard at the Rifle Range. A reeruit who 


a4 


recently completed the instruction in Rifle 
Marksmanship had spread ten shots all 
over the target. The eoach, in an effort 
to get the man to settle down to a com 
mon aiming point, told him that he had 
‘*better go back to the Armory and get 
a grouper.’’ The serious minded and well 
disciplined reeruit took the coach at his 
word and, as the coach was telling next 
relay to set his sights, ran back to the 
Armory and asked Sergeant Mallard for 
the grouper. Mallard, who always aims 
to please, gave him a rifle grenade dis 
charger. At the next range, the coach was 
directing his attention to the rear sight 
leaf and did not notiee the fixed grenade 
discharger until two shots showed two 
misses Now you tell one 





QUANTICO NEWS 


(Continued from page 31) 








Volleyball, Bowling, Rifle, Pool, and 
Ping Pong matches are also quite enthu 
siastically supported. The officers bowling 
team seems to have the league ‘‘sewed 
up.’’ 

The main issue of the day, 
the preparation of all concerned for the 
President’s Guard. We leave the fourth 
of Mareh for warm springs and return 
after three weeks. All hands consider this 
detail a signal honor and are working 
steadily to present a noteworthy appear 
anee, Pictures were taken and the de 
tachment was inspected by the commanding 
general, C. H. Lyman, who gave an in 
spiring talk to the detachment immediately 


however, is 


after the inspection. The detachment is 
commanded by Capt. A. V. Gerard and 
has as our First Sgt. Jack Davis, who 
took over the Reins as battery first ser- 
geant a few weeks ago. All hands wel 
come him and sincerely hope he has a 
pleasant tour of duty in our midst. 

Pvt. M. E. Jackson has taken over the 
reins of battery clerk in the absence of 
Pfe. Bennett, who has gone west on a 
short leave of absence. 

Pvt. R. E. Fender is ill in the U. S. 
Naval Hospital at Washington, and we 
wish him a quick recovery. 

Pvt. H. J. Amacker, ‘‘Daddy Rabbit’’ 
to all of us, has been promoted to private 
first class as of the 15th of February. Mav 
you have a nice ‘‘ wetting down’’ of the 
stripes, ‘‘Rabbit,’’ and more of them 
soon. 

Amid the array of shoe and metal polish, 
pressing irons and the commotion of 
packing, I must sign off and throw my 
gear together. May you have all the sue 
cess in the world and we’ll see you in the 
column again next month. 
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this. That drum is actually sacred to 
him. 

The following day we shoved off and 
went aboard the S.S. Irwin, a Merchants 
and Miners’ ship. Three men were assigned 
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to each of the spacious staterooms and 
everybody was happy. 

The voyage to Boston proved rather un 
eventful as there were only a dozen or so 
civilian passengers aboard and the lack of 
females tended to make the going tough 
for the boys. Tpr. H. Harris did his bit 
toward feeding the fishes when the sea 
was rough but practically everybody else 
managed to stand up. The card table 
got plenty of attention with Sgt. Robert 
Edwards, the ‘‘beeg wan,’’ making out 
rather well in the high stakes game. Some 
of the gang spent a lot of time in the 
table tennis room. Pvt. C. O. Diberto 
and Pfe. R. Brown took a lion’s share of 
the games won. 2nd Lt. T. F. Riley 
squired a willowy blonde young lady to 
the horse races held nightly in the smok 
ing lounge. 

As we approached the Cape Cod Canal, 
midnight, the ship’s captain 
turned on the searchlight to signal the 
eanal officers of the ship’s approach. No 
sooner had the beam shot across the bow 
when lo and behold! there were Pvt. Wm. 
Rapp and Dmr. Yale Hoffman trying to 
make their way to the fo’eastle, which 
was strictly forbidden territory to pas 
sengers. The captain saw them and sound 
ed off, ‘*Hey! Come back off there. That’ll 
be $10 fine for you two!’’ 


close to 


They beat a hasty retreat and are still 
trying to figure out whether the captain 
meant what he said or not. 

The ship docked in Boston early Satur 
day morning and we were promptly con 
veyed to the Navy Yard. There tempo 
rary quarters in the Naval Reserve Armory, 
which has been recently re-modeled in the 
interior, were fixed up for us. 

Liberty call went at Saturday noon 
until the following Tuesday morning and 
with all that time on their hands the 
boys started to find out what makes Bos 
ton tick. 

Pfe. Joe Gallagher and Pvt. F. J. Beh 
rendt made the rounds that evening and 
when Sunday morning rolled around Galla 
gher was sporting two of the sweetest 
shaded glims seen in many a moon. He 
vows he didn’t lead with his right and 
says he knows he could lick the guy right 
now. 

Our four native sons of Boston, namely, 
Pvts. Wm. Rapp, Reynolds, Joe Lee and 
John Sutor took advantage of our ar 
rival here and have made several visits to 
their homes. 

Feb. 24 was the big day for the de 
tachment. The USS Vincennes was com 
missioned shortly after 11:00 a.m. and 
Capt. B. H. Green, U.S.N., assumed com 
mand. The watch was set promptly after 
the official ceremony was completed. The 
first week aboard was spent alternately 
standing watch and participating in work 
ing parties. It became so that every 
time the Bos’n’s mate of the watch would 
pipe a eall, all hands in the compartment 
would keep their fingers crossed to ‘‘shoo’’ 
off the chance of No. 5 Division being 
called. 

The ship is a ‘‘honey’’ in every sense 
of the word and is lacking in nothing in 
modern equipment. Chow is 
cafeteria style with the mess 
large and handy. 


served in 
quarters 


Nine men made Pfe. when Capt. J. P. 
Juhan, U.S.M.C., announced the 
be given sea warrants of Pfe.: Keith D. 
Campbell, Uless L. Hendricks, Ralph H. 
Montgomery, Herbert C. Nation, Arthur 
L. Radtke, Roger H. Slayton, John R. 
Thomas, Albert Tidwell and Arthur J. 
Harris. 


following 
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U.S.S. QUINCY 


(Continued from page 26) 











Sometimes I kinda wish I’d gone sea 
goin’ when I had the chance.’’ 

Pfe. Joblots, ‘‘nothing like it. Gees it 
was great. Let’s go to La Place de 
Scollay (meaning, probably, Seollay Square ) 
and have some Sandwich Jambon’s and 
oeufs sur la plat.’’ 

Pvt. Shirt, ‘‘I don’t know what you’re 
saying but, let’s go.’’ 

Act Two, Seene 2. Later on that month 
when the novelty of being in a port where 
everybody speaks English had lessened, 
these two old buddies meet in the tailor 
shop where Joblots is having a blue blouse 
eut down. 

Pvt. Shirt, ‘‘What’s the good word, sea 
soldier? When you leavin’ this part of 
the world?’’ 

Pfe. Joblots, (very bored) ‘*Well, I’ll 
tell you, pal, we’re just staying here long 
enough to have a few minor repairs and 
alterations taken care of and then we’re 
going to meet the Fleet on the west coast, 
that is unless they decide to send us back 
to Europe either for further duty with 
Squadron 40-T, or for the King of Eng 
land’s Coronation. It won’t be long be 
fore we leave though. Before Christmas, 
anyway. Let’s toss to see who pays for 
the beers.’’ 

Act Two, Seene 3. Months come and 
months go, but the Quincy stays in th 
Navy Yard fo-ev-vah. It is now January 
1, 1937, about a half an hour after the 
New Year has been welcomed in. Our 
leading characters are seen being swept by 
each other in the crowds which ebb and 
flow up and down Tremont Street. Shirt 
attracts Joblot’s attention by waving a 
scarlet paper hat which replaces his regu 
lation blue eap, lost in the shuffle. 

Pvt. Shirt, ‘*‘Whaddya say, 
Happy New Year.’’ 

Pfe. Joblots, ‘‘Well, batten my hatches 
and pull down the bean rag, if it ain’t 
my ole’ ship-mate, O. D. Shirt. The same 
to you old chappy. (He never will forget 
those few days he spent in Gibraltar 
Having a good time?’’ 

Pvt. Shirt, ‘‘Sure am. Say you wanta 
come along. The whole gang is going to 
meet at the Crawford House in about a 
half an hour.’’ 

Pfe. Joblots, ‘‘Sorry, mon ami, but 
bunch of us Marines have reserved a place 
at the Wen Ho, and I’ve got to meet 
them there shortly. I'll see you at the 
yard one of these days.’’ 

Pvt. Shirt, ‘‘By the way, when yuh 
leaving for the west coast, or 
you’re going?’’ 

Pfe. Joblots, ‘‘ Well, amigo, it seems like 
the Quincy has a few more things to b 
attended to before we leave. We’ll prob 
ably sail the end of January or the early 
part of February. It’ll be pretty soon 
because the Fleet needs us bad.’’ 

Pvt. Shirt, ‘‘Yeh, I guess that’s so. 
Well I’ll see you before you go anyway. 
So long.’’ 

Pfe. Joblots, ‘‘ Adios, Muchacho.’’ 

Act Three, Scene 1. The middle of 
February, Pfe. Joblots of the Quincy 
guard has trotted over to the barracks to 
take a shower. Reason: all the washrooms 
on the ship have been de-commissioned, 
After the ablu 
tion he repairs to the reading room, a 
quiet, home-like spot. Here he meets his 
old side-kick, Shirt. Greetings are passed 
and after Joblots has bummed a pipe 
ful of tobacco from his old friend, the 
conversation jumps from one topic to an- 


Joblots, 


whereve! 


and he needs one anyway. 








a * * * > 4 * 
From the China 


Station to League 


Island... 


Leather Necks Know 
Their Beer 


That’s why the call is for the 
Pilsener of America at Post 
Exchanges from Maine to 
Florida. It’s the one beer that 
gives you the smooth drinking 
qualities of the best European 
beers without the extra cost. 


Call for it at the 


POST EXCHANGE 


or Dealers anywhere 


ADAM SCHEIDT BREWING COMPANY 


Norristown, Pa. 


. * : ¢ 
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Photo by Tager 


The Funeral of Captain Edward J. Trumble, Arlington National Cemetery 


other. Soon Shirt asked him how much 
longer they would be in the yard. This 
was getting like a game to Shirt and he 
could almost tell the answer before it was 
spoken, Sure enough, here it was 


Pfe. Joblots, ‘‘Well, we’ve got some 
straight dope right from Washington that 
middle of Mareh 
And mon enfant when we get straight 


we're leaving in the 


dope that we go, why, we single out the 
lines and get set to shove off.’’ 

Well, fellow Marines, the story is, that 
finally we have some definite information 
and we expect to sail out of Boston on 
the 3rd of April and rendezvous with the 
Fleet in the Hawaiian Islands. Of course 
our little play could have continued far, 
far into the night with chance meeting 
and more excuses but we’re on the level 
when we say that ‘‘It won’t be long 


now.’’ 
NOTES 


We all know of the sad accident which 
happened on the USS Wyoming a_ few 
weeks ago, and we would like to pass our 
sincere sympathy to members of the fami 
lies of the dead and injured. We are sure 
that this is expressed in thought by all 
members of the Marine Corps. 

Our popular skipper has been walking 
around the ship with a happy smile on his 
Reason: he 
has been selected by the selection board 
motion to major. Captain Me 
friends in Quantico and 
other posts will be glad to hear of this. 


face for the last few weeks. 


for pr 
Queen’s many 


Congratulations, Sir 

\ new member of the family of the 
U. S. Navy has been commissioned 
and we take this opportunity to weleome 
the Marine Detachment of the USS Vin 
cennes We hope that in their shake-down 
eruise and eventual duty with the Fleet 


eeently 


they will always be happy and successful. 


THEY DIED— 
LIKE TRUE MARINES 


In memory of the Captain of Marines and 

seven privates who died on board USS. 

Wyoming on Thursday, February 18, 1937, 
from the explosion of a 5” gun. 


By Mel Westenberg 


They hear no more the gun’s mad roar, 
Nor see the sheets of flame 
Go sweeping o’er the warship’s decks, 
In Uncle Sam’s war game. 
They fought their fight, and fighting, died 
Amidst a battle’s scenes 
‘In line of duty’’—at their posts 
They died—like true Marines! 
Behind their gun—that’s where they stood, 
Their Captain close beside; 
Ile to command and lend a hand 
A word or two to guide. 
He who had served his flag so well, 
In ‘‘khakis’’, ‘‘blues’’ and ‘‘greens’’ 
Fell with his men—behind their gun 
They died—like true Marines! 


Their eruise is o’er, the battle done, 
They’ve answered their last roll 

Yet dauntless Faith still marches on 
With each courageous soul! 

The Leathernecks have landed 
To march to Heaven’s scenes 

They’re proud to bear their colors, for 
They died—like true Marines! 


\ bugle’s playing ‘‘Taps’’ out there 
Across the foaming deep. 

In requiem all heads are bowed, 
For those in their last sleep; 

So honor those who gave their lives 
What sacrifice it means! 

‘*Tn line of duty’’—at their posts 
They died—like true Marines! 





THE WYOMING TRAGEDY 
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Sauer, Chevoit, Ohio; Private Joseph W. 
Bozynski, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania; Private 
Sydney Emsley, Atlantie City, New Jersey ; 
Private Albert Enos, Cambridge, Massachu 
setts; Private Richard Frye, Johnstown, 
Pennsylvania, and Private First Class Clin 
ton Walker, Boykin, South Carolina. 

The injured were: Privates William K. 
Webster, Greenwich, Conn., right arm ampu 
tated at shoulder; Richard P. Brooks, Mount 
Gilade, Ohio, burns on face and eyes; David 
R. Williams, Burgen, North Carolina, lacer 
ated Spine and multiple lacerations of the 
face; Clyde A. Byrd, East Falls Church, 
Virginia, wounded abdomen and compound 
fracture of the left arm; Robert E. Ken 
nedy, Jacksonville, Florida, fractured left 
wrist; James O. Holland, Brewton, Ala 
bama, lacerated left leg and back; David 
J. Roche, New York City, lacerated left eye; 
Norman J. Schleut, Chieago, lacerated fore 
head; William H. Lentz, Jr., Brooklyn, N. 
Y., lacerated face, and Ernest M. Mamanus, 
Monroe, North Carolina, euts and bruises. 

To the bereaved families of the dead we 
ean but offer heartfelt sympathy, a sym 
pathy deeper and more sincere than our 
ability to express on printed page. 

To the survivors we tender our wishes for 
a speedy recovery. And with the rest of the 
Marine Corps we join in a tribute to the 
entire gun erew, who with unfaltering cour 
age stuck to their battle stations with the 
same intrepidity as has those who have gone 
before us. 





DETACHMENTS 
M.B., Washington, D. C. 
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I believe he has something there? 
Pvt. James H. Brown, one of our Post 
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Exchange clerks, was promoted to private 
first class. With that extra dough and his 
Southern accent I wouldn’t be surprised to 
see his name among the four hundred be 
fore long—four hundred satisfiers of Wim 
py’s appetite, I mean. 

John B. Jaro, one of Franklin’s paint 
slinger’s, and well qualified in slinging other 
things as well, was also promoted to private 
first class. Just previous he was appointed 
a specialist. Good things come to him who 
waits—only twenty-six and a half years to 
wait for that other stripe—how about it, 
my fren! 

Captain Thompson, our local ‘*G’’ man, 
is now working on an important case: try 
ing to find out who spread the gray paint 
on the walls and water cooler at 2:00 A. M. 
He hasn’t solved the problem yet, but he is 
making a lot of headway—he knows the 
paint is gray. 

We are all waiting to see Sergeant Skow 
ronek (glad I ate that alphabet soup) exe 
euting double time on the parade ground 
with his perambulator and ‘‘ Mickey,’’ the 
little Skronik—guess I ran out of soup be 
cause that name doesn’t look just right. 

Sgt. Heath, our chief lecturer on weap 
ons, is bugs about pistols and rifles. He 
knows when the first rifle was made and he 
even remembers the time when rifle barrels 
were bent to allow for windage. He went 
to see a communistie parade and every time 
a red banner went by he _ instinctively 
reached for his wind gauge. All you have 
to do is say, ‘‘That’s a pretty good gat— 
pistol to folks what ain’t got no eddikashun 

or that’s an elegant looking medal you 
have, and he is your friend for life. He and 
I are sort of chummy because he is a for 
eigner and he gets me to read English to 
him. He hails from Pennsylvania and he 
expects to get his naturalization papers if 
Pennsylvania comes into the Union next 
year. He told me that a big celebration 
was held in his home town last week: they 
eaught the mayor’s son and put a pair of 
shoes on him. I bet Heath will be snubbin’ 
me from now on. 

Sgt. Weaver and Corporals Hessert and 
Kulbacki are putting the Drum and Trum 
pet Corps in shape and they expect to 
**strut their stuff’’ on the parade ground 
as soon as dress parades get going again. 

All the drummers and trumpeters said 
they could tell that Mrs. Weaver was out of 
town for awhile because Sgt. Weaver began 
jumping on them a la Nelson style. 

Tprs. Sherry and Haimowitz, our actors, 
are going places. They are as good as Can 
tor—all they have to do is convince the pub 
lie that they are. 

Tpr. Hagan, the one-night-and-up-the-pole 
man, is with us now. That fellow can shine 
shoes like nobody’s business; puts a mirror 
like finish on them. He must have gotten 
tired of rubbing up and down park benches 
before he reenlisted and then decided to rub 
his shoes instead. 

Vacant! One telephone booth; Dmr. Cur 
ry has been transferred. If anybody wants 
to send Dmr. Lankow any mail, just put it 
in eare of the second telephone booth 
that’s his permanent hangout. Somebody 
said that he has gotten so fat that he is 
wedged behind the doors and can’t get out 

these boys must be real lady killers. 

If you folks are tired of reading this con 
eoction just stop because there is no more. 
Cheerio! 


M.B., CHARLESTON NAVY 
YARD 


(Continued from page 20) 











R. W. Carrington (our able coach and 
player) let one fly from center deck, just 
before the whistle, and it circled the hoop 
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a couple of times and fell to the floor. 
Even Old Man Gravity seems to be against 
us. Some consolation is found in the fact 
that we had the League’s highest indi- 
vidual scorer, team high scorer, and high 
est average per game score. The follow 
ing is a resume of the players’ standings 
for the season (These standings are short 
one game of which we do not have the 
records). 


G Fr Total 
Carrington 96 30 222 
Murray 60 25 145 
Kissane 50 22 122 
Robinson 46 12 104 
Walker 39 1] 8&9 
Colvard 37 2 76 
Greer 19 7 15 
Harris 18 5 41 
Allbritton 9 2 20 
Gilbeau 7 2 16 
W ileox 7 0 14 
Richardson 4 0 + 
MeClellan 0 2 2 
Arender ] 0 2 


The following list is the scores and 
names of teams played. 


Navy Yard 37 
Marines 36 
Navy Yard 46 
Marines 24 
Naval Reserves 44 
Marines 44 
Jubileers 21 
Marines 41 
Washington Light Inf. 19 
Marines 65 
Naval Reserves 29 
Marines 39 
Jubileers 16 
Marines 44 
Naval Reserves 21 
Marines 50 
Jasketeers 33 
Marines 28 
Sumter Guards 44 
Marines 69 
Florenee, S. C. 37 
Marines 33 
Wash. Light Inf. 19 
Marines 69 
Naval Reserves 29 
Marines 32 
Wash. Light Inf. 0 
Marines 2 
sasketeers 33 
Marines 52 
Parris Island Mar. 36 
Marines 49 
Jubileers 32 
Marines 72 
Basketeers 40 
Marines 39 
Basketeers 39 
Marines 38 
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SERGEANT C. B. McKINSTRY, 
U. S. MARINES, SAYS: 


“When Ingram’s has 
landed on your chin— 
the shaving situation 
is well in hand!“ 

And who the h is Sgt. 
C. B. McKinstry ? Maybe you've 


run into the Sarge—maybe you recognize 
his 220 pounds of gristle and Marine- 





made muscle. 

He’s shaved with Ingram’s in Nica- 
ragua’s jungles and Shanghai’s ice water. 
All ’round the world, Ingram’s luxury 
lather has brought him past inspection 
with flying colors. 

Sgt. McKinstry says: “I’m for Ingram’s 
and wouldn’t be without it. It gives my 
facetheclean shave UncleSamdemands.” 

Every leatherneck ought to use 
Ingram’s. 1st, IT’S COOL! and, IT’S CON- 
CENTRATED! In a few split-seconds, a lit- 
tle dab of Ingram’s whips up into a sooth- 
ing, cooling cloudbank of lather. It acts 
as a skin tonic and a lotion, as well as a 
shave cream. 

You'll like Ingram’s! Get a tube or a 
jar at the service store today! It comes 
either way! 


Ingram’s 


Shaving Cream 









Sumter Guards 33 
Marines 71 
Parris Island Mar. 31 
Marines 39 
Won 14 
Lost 6 
Tied l 


Well, the above is the best I could do 
on the statistics and again I say it is 
tough to lose a city championship for one 
point. Oh well! I guess Kingdoms are 
won and lost the same way. 

It is easy to see that spring is just 
around the corner. All of the boys are 
talking baseball from morning to night 
and you can see them oiling up their 
gloves and getting their bats boned down. 
Human nature is funny—when the season 
first opens, no matter how old or decrepit 
we are or how lazy, the bug gets us the 
first thing in the spring. Then as th 
daily practice grinds get a little old the 
boys all want to miss practice, get tired 
of playing, and Lord only knows how many 
excuses the writer has listened to when 
the boys start to get a little fed up with 
spring practice. 





PHILADELPHIA NAVY 
YARD 
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various guests of Marines from in and 
around Philadelphia. 

The ballroom presented a most scintillat 
ing atmosphere to all. The Marines in their 
colorful uniforms; the touching rhythmic 
music of Roger*Kent and his orchestra, 
and the refreshments of ice cream, cake and 
punch, made it a perfect evening for every 
one to engage in a most enjoyable evening 
of gay romancing. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Butts has left 
Philly and gone to San Diego where he is 
residing with his brother-in-law, Master 
Technical Sergeant Pete Petrillo. 

It seems that that wonderful weather of 
alluring San Diego doesn’t agree with Sgt. 
Butts as he is down with the flu. Here’s 
hoping you’re better soon, Sgt. Butts, and 
ean enjoy yourself in the sunny clime of 
California. 

Gunnery Sergeant MeCoy is leaving here 
on 5 March for Norfolk, where he will go 
aboard the airplane carrier, USS Yorktown. 

Gunnery Sergeant Kaminski is next in 
line to depart, being number one on the list 
for sea or foreign shore service. 

First Sergeant Wilkes attached to the 
Basie School with the Reserves will be go 
ing aboard the Wyoming in the near future, 
relieving First Sergeant Kelley. 

Gunnery Sergeant Johnson is en route 
from Peiping, China, on the Chaumont for 
duty here. It is probable that he will re 
lieve either of Gunnery Sergeants Kaminski 
or Met oy 

Master Technical Sergeant Foster, for 
merly of Peiping, China, is now here and 
taking over the Heating Plant, relieving 
Master Technical Sergeant Powers who went 
to Peiping to take over Foster’s job there. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Price is en route 
to Philadelphia to be retired after twenty 
years of service. 

I wonder how the recent newlyweds, Sup 


ply Sergeant Lutze and Sergeant Potter are 
making out? 
They must be doing right well, espe 


cially Lutze, who, sinee his marriage seems 
to be in a state of utter bliss with his gay 
air and charming smile. 

Yes, evidently Lutze has fonnd happiness 
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in that adventure, but then again he un- 
doubtedly has lost a couple of friends over 
it. Who by any chance, you may ask? Well, 
I guess it’s two of the worst women haters 
in the country, and Marine Corps’ leading 
bachelors—Staff Sergeant Brooks and First 
Sergeant Lucke. Boy, what a revelation it 
wouldn’t be if these two ever became in 
volved in a conjugality! 

First Sergeant Lucke, recently promoted 
from Platoon Sergeant, was doing duty at 
Indianhead, Maryland, when he was trans 
ferred to Philly, relieving Sergeant Ellis 
wick on duty with the Reserves. 

Although Lucke is getting $1.95 a day, he 
still eats at the Marine Barracks mess. Why 
not, when for fifteen cents on Washington’s 
birthday he got a most delectable chow one 
could ever want, a pack of cigarettes and a 
cigar? Now where else could you duplicate 
that for fifteen cents? 

I wonder if Staff Sergeant Brooks has 
yet obtained bunk ecards and locker ecards 
for his ‘‘dormitory’’ in the Post garage. 

**Dormitory’’—where have I seen that 
word before? Oh, yes, now I remember! I 
saw it on a placard in the Post garage where 
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Brooks is in charge, reading as follows: 
‘* DANGER—Smoking prohibited except in 


’ 


Office and ‘‘ Dormitory.’ 

Sounds rather well—Smith, you are the 
**dormitory’’ orderly for tomorrow. 

Queries of the inquisitive: Pfe. Krause, 
who was recently promoted to file clerk in 
the Sergeant Major’s office from runner, 
asks: ‘‘Tell me, why did the mail orderly, 
Cpl. Krusz, turn in the automobile tag of his 

ear?’’ 

Why does he get hot and bothered under 
the collar when I sing ‘‘Red Sails in the 
Sunset ?’’ 

In this respect, Krause, I might advise 
you to interrogate your co-worker, Pvt. 
Stuart, the Sergeant Major’s stenographer, 
Ski’s number one nemesis, as Ski puts it. 

On Friday, 26 February, the Marine Bar 
racks had another one of their monthly 
**smokers.’’ 

At 4:00 p. m. chow bumps went, and 
everyone took off for the mess hall where all 
indulged in a fine cold supper and consum 
ing of beer. During the course of the 
**smoker’’ cigars and cigarettes were passed 
out, and from then on all hands with cigars 
puffing and a cup of beer at hand, rared 
back on their chairs and had a most delight 
ful and contented evening. 

Two recent promotions to take effect here, 
were: Pvt. Shervais promoted to assistant 
eook, and Pvt. Roundtree promoted to field 
cook. 





On Saturday, 27 February, the Marine 
Barracks furnished a firing squad to go to 
Atlantic City, New Jersey, to attend the 
funeral services of Pvt. Sydney Emsley, U. 
S. Marine Corps, one of the ill-fated victims 
of the fatal mishap which occurred aboard 
the USS Wyoming. 

From there the firing squad composed of: 
Cpl. Bartholomew, in charge; Trumpeter 
Cook, Privates Chlystek, Ellis, Gordon, Boy 
er, D. L. Jones, Stacy, Gianfranceseo and 
Sturm, escorted the body of the deceased 
to Pleasantville, New Jersey, where burial 
took place. 
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Maxie,’’ used to play his tips. If they 
were good, the girls of the ‘‘ Brown Barrell 
Cafe’’ (or is it the Keg?) would sing 
‘*‘He is a Jolly Good Fellow;’’ and if 
not, the song they would sing is ‘‘ Baer 
and Stormy Weather.’’ 

Private Harry Resnekoff, better known 
at ‘*Rubinoff’’ ean always be found among 
the best high spots in our fair city (or is 
it where you can get a beer with every 
dance?). 

Private First Class James J. Thompson 
now has an idea of what it means to squat 
in the hot seat. He swears that the next 
time he sits down on an electric cord, he 
will be sure there is no pot of boiling hot 
coffee attached thereto. Thompson says it 
sure is tough not to be able to sit down 
for a week, 

Most of the boys are amazed to see 
how quickly a certain Corporal has picked 
up the art of simonizing an automobile. 
Corporal Milton L. Burleson is his name 
and he guarantees his work. 

Our genial Fire Chief, Mr. J. J. Weiss, 
has reeently gone on record to the effect 
that all the Marines here at the Fire 
House are ‘‘A-1’’ and that he is more 
than satisfied with their performance as 
fire fighters and fire eaters. Thanks, Mr. 
Weiss, for ‘‘them kind words.’’ 

Guess that will be all for this time. 
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with his chest out, the father of a new heir, 
a fine boy. Congratulations from the Com 
mand. 

Corporal Berry will miss his pelican while 
on furlough, as he will be in the wilds of 
Mississippi. Maybe the fresh water pelicans 
are as good as the salt water ones to our 
world renowned pelican eater. 

The detachment has a new pet, ‘‘Old 
John,’’ a pelican that has taken up with the 
outfit, and like the faithful dog, hangs out 
at the galley door for his handout. 

Boys, you had better check on ‘‘Old 
John’’ when Shy has the watch, for we 
might have pelican instead of chicken. 

Platoon Sergeant Ward brought his son 
down Saturday to enlist in the Marine 
Corps, but it was found that he was over 
age, having reached the ripe age of 16 
months. 

Platoon Sergeant Ferguson has indiges 
tion, or we might say lost his appetite, as 
he only took three helpings of pork chops, 
and Mexican chili. 

One of our dashing corporals has a date 
with a girl not so far from the station on 
a certain evening. It is understood that our 
Romeo trumpeter first class has a date with 
the same girl on the same evening, so the 
eorporal finds himself on watch this particu 
lar evening. You had better watch out, 
eorporal, you know the trumpeter hangs out 
around the office. 
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should be a number of laughs on some 


one. 

Warm weather has also roused several 
Hand-Ball players, but a court is lacking. 
How about that Major? It shouldn’t be 
long until the golf players are sout on 
the fairways and sand traps either, and 
Pvt. Unruh will undoubtedly be missed 
from the landscape. He will probably be 
swinging a Mashie at a few field mice 
around Dover when the big thaws come in 
them thar mountains. 

FLASH: The George Washington Birth 
day dance given by the Indian Head Ma 
rines as was predicted last month, was a 
howling success in every manner and many 
felicitations are due to our Commanding 
Officer, Major T. H. Cartwright, our Post 
Exchange Officer, Marine Gunner W. K. 
Henderson, the Committee, and those who 
so kindly volunteered to assist with the 
serving and decorations. A number of 
people asked for the recipe of the punch, 
but the committee didn’t think it prudent 
to make it publicly known. Only twenty 
five gallons of said punch served to dampen 
the whistles of those present, and when the 
sandwiches were passed around, the tray 
labels that were lettered and cartooned 
by Pvt. Clifton were promptly purloined 
for souvenirs by art (?) fans. 

This George Washington’s Birthday was 
doubly memorable in the life of Cpl. 
Jimmy Ickes by the arrival of an eight 
and one half pound boy. No, it was not 
named George Washington Ickes; neither 
was it named James M. Ickes, Junior. 
The command contributed toward purchas 
ing a large bouquet of flowers, fruit, and 
potted plants that Mrs. Street presented 
to Mrs. Ickes for the occasion. 

‘*Easy’’ Hueston, who doesn’t dance, 
very kindly offered to stand Haynes’ 8-12 
brig watch so that Haynes might enjoy 
himself and ineidentally he did. Next 
morning Hueston was sounding off. Here 
I go and stand his watch and also lend 
him five dollars to go to the dance. Then 
he goes out with my girl after the dance 
and ealls me ‘‘Easy’’ this morning. 

FLASH: It was recently rumored that 
Jack ‘‘Walker Home’’ Eagle was engaged 
to a local telephone operator with whom 
he has often been seen walking. Jack 
says, ‘‘I don’t know where that started.’’ 
Question: Where will it end? 

Pvt. Thames took advantage of the 
snow a few days ago to show off his man 
hood (?) by lying in a drift of snow near 
the barracks, clad only in his  skivvies, 
posing for a snapshot. 

BY THE WAY OF THE HIGH SEAS: 
The Marines of Indian Head take this 
opportunity to offer condolences for the 
bereavement suffered by our brother-in 
arms in the recent catastrophe aboard the 
USS Wyoming. Our sympathy lies also 
with the families of the victims. May 
the departed rest in peace. 

TRANSITION: Others besides Sgt. King 
that left in the past month were Pvt. 
Pace, to armorers school in Philadelphia. 
Pvts. Campbell and Blaine, to the Motor 
Transport School, Philadelphia, and Cpl. 
Strain, suffering more than just a strain, 
was sent to the Naval Hospital in Wash 
ington for treatment. 

Pvt. Keyes took Campbell’s place as 
truck herder. 

‘*FLASH’?’ Merrick has definitely turned 
Tue LEATHERNECK job over to your corre 
spondent so it won’t be long until I’ll be 
haunting these pages again. 
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viewed the troops of the First and Seeond 
Marine Brigades, with aireraft Two, FMF, 
participating. ; 

We eannot but regret the necessity of 
saving ‘‘farewell’’ to one of the finest 
of Sergeants-Major it has been this writ 
ers’ pleasure to have served with. After 
more than 25 years of faithful service, 
Sergeant-Major Shadbolt can retire with 
the knowledge of a long and arduous job 
well done. Good luck, Shad, and may you, 
in civil life, reap the reward of happiness 
and suceess you so well deserve. 

First Sergeant Owens is onee again tak 
ing over the job of acting Sergeant-Major 
in the vaecaney ereated by the retirement 
of Sgt. Maj. Shadbolt. For the sake of 
those who ean’t reeall the days of "36 
‘*Pete’’ has the distinction of being the 
only Marine who can’t hear ‘* Liberty 
Call’’ nor read a clock. We hope he has 
overcome the difficulty for the sake of his 
clerks We are sure that he ean handle 
his new position in a satisfactory manner, 
as a more capable man is not to be found 
in this organization 

The announcement of a forthcoming mar 
riage has caused quite a sensation in these 
here parts “nd Lt. Harvey 8S. Walseth 
whe, just a few years ago, made quite a 
name for himself in the Naval Academy 
as a wrestler, has chosen for himself a 
bride, Miss Ann Ingram of San Diego, 
Calif Congratulation, Mr. Walseth! 

That exhausts this month’s supply of 
gossip so will elose with that parting 
quip; don’t let the seuttle butt get you 


down 
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vt W (, Roach was promoted to the 
rank of Mess Corporal, congratulations 
Pvt l L. Longino returned from his 
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special duty at North Island in order to 
make the maneuvers. Cpl. J. A. F. Wil 
liams was looking for his Sunday paper. 
He found it all over the lower dormitory, 
one sheet under each freshly painted foot 
locker; hell! 

Our footwear is now officially known as 
Shoes, leather. At troop one morning the 
third platoon had the skipper guessing 
when they turned out with a ‘‘patent’’ 
difference. Keep up the good work. How 
come Pvt. J. R. Ferguson receives so much 
first class mail these days? Number Two 
mail receiver is Cpl. Moseo Vallandingham, 
but he’s married, so what’s the answer? 
Huh? We make it our business, so there. 
No more hiking or maneuvering for M. G. 
Beckner, the Base Casual company is not 
eligible. Discharged: Pvt. Rubin Samuels 
has had enough. It is understood that 
Rubin will return to his first love of 
chauffeuring back east in li’l old New 
York. It is different with Pfe. J. L. Me 
Cusker, he too has the ‘‘outside’’ itch, 
he will travel only as far as Philadelphia, 
choosing a permanent travel companion for 
life. The wedding took place prior to his 
departure east. His position as company 
runner has been tendered to and was ae 
cepted by Pvt. E. J. MeCormack. 

The Might that is the F.M.F. Our im 
mense parade ground was slightly crowded 
when for the first time the entire FMF 
assembled and the parade was held in 
honor of Rear Admiral Wilson Brown, 
U. S. N. Only the Aireraft Two, FMF 
had plenty of room as they zoomed low 
past the reviewing stand and thus brought 
to a fitting conelusion the greatest military 
spectacle San Diego ever saw in peace 
time 


There will be less leather to shine when 


the new green garrison caps become the 
prescribed uniform on one July, and the 
blue dress cap together with the khaki 
cap eover are scheduled to sink into 
oblivion on the same date This improve 


ment no doubt will be weleomed by all 
hands One of our bright minds now sug 
gests a roll eollar for the blues, a_ shirt 
to match the 
What, no white Gardenia 


trousers and a black tie 
, 





Former A’ers now stationed in Shanghai 
have been heard from Pfe. A. P. ‘‘ Bunga 
low’* Sylvain wants to know who takes 
eare of the window panes in his absence. 
Sylvain, we understand, has been elected 
Mayor of the ‘‘city hall’’ at Lane 70. 
Pvt. Cooper Smith was blinded only tem 
porarily by Shanghai bright lights, is now 
no longer a griffin. Pvt. ‘‘Spare-part’’ 
Smith feels his change of station was 
a mistake, and Pfe. J. Sennwald is up to 
his neck in club affairs, lifting ’em. ‘‘ Boy! 
Bring a Lion.’’ 
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The equipment as it stands looks like a 
new issue that was delivered via ‘*‘ boot 
camp.’ 

The sad news keeps piling up. A detach 
ment from this company will leave shortly 
for Pearl Harbor. We dislike losing our 
buddies like this, but we wish them God’s 
speed to their new station and hope that 
they have the best of success and happi 
ness. We have the weleome sign hung out 
for the men that are selected to take 
their place. More about that next month. 

D company rings the bell again with 
another addition to its ranks. Cpl. F. 
Margolis has returned from ‘‘way out 
thar’’ to be one of the Pacifie Coast ma 
chine-gunners. 

That is the wind-up for the news of the 
month, so we bow our way off the page 
until next month, and remember out there 
in China, East Coast, Guam, or wherever 
you may be; I know that some of you 
have buddies down here that would like 
to hear from you, so why not drop them 
a line? 
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the imprints of hands and knees in the 
mud. They followed these prints for ap 
proximately four miles, and at the end of 
the trail they found the Bee Courser 
dead. His face was of a mottled hue, 
and the eyes seemed to be almost burst- 
ing from the sockets. In his hands he held 
a wood pecker, which it was plain he had 
choked to death. 

An official autopsy performed on _ the 
Bee Courser showed that he had died of 
apoplexy. 

An unofficial autopsy performed by some 
boys in the neighborhood on the wood 
pecker, disclosed in the wood pecker ’s craw, 
a working bee with its wings clipped off. 

That being off the mind, I’ll continue 
with what news this bully outfit has to 
offer: 

Platoon Sergeant Henry George (Pretzel 
Goldmever has at last severed connection 
with this oufit. He will leave on some 
ship for the East Coast when the First 
Brigade returns there after the maneuvers. 
It is rumored that the Commanding Officer 
of the ship has been requested to take 
aboard additional ballast to offset the 
effect of Goldie’s avoirdupois on his 
vessel, 

When the First Brigade leaves here 
there will be a dearth of Platoon Ser 
geants in this battalion, for Platoon Ser 
geants Otto Dyhr, William Beardsley, and 
Robert Hartel, will go with them back 
to Quantico. We shall be grieved at the 
departure of these worthies, as their hap 
py and smiling countenances have done 
much to alleviate that feeling of blueness 
which always comes with the late winter 
rains, 
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Master Gunnery Sergeant Lewis Miller 
has been assigned to duty as Non-commis- 
sioned officer in Charge of the Marine 
Guard, U. S. Naval Hospital, during the 
absence of Sergeant George W. Pearce, 
who is sick. 

It is with pleasure that we note the 
selection of First Lieutenant Francis J. 
Cunningham for promotion to Captain. 
The efforts of this officer sinca taking 
command of the Marine Detachment, San 
Clemente Island, are well worthy of rece 
ognition. We are glad that the retention 
of such a fine officer in the Corps has 
been assured us. 

In our introduction to THe LEATHER 
NECK, and during the course of our subse 
quent monthly prattling, we have, I be 
lieve, failed entirely to mention one of 
the most important features of Service 
sattalion activities, namely, the Post Ex 
change. If the Exchange has been men 
tioned, it surely did not receive the men 
tion to which entitled, and this oversight 
is herewith corrected. 

The personnel of the Post Exchange are 
as follows: 

Captain Augustus T. Lewis, Exchange 
Officer, First Lieutenant Granville’ K. 
Frisbie, Assistant Exchange Officer, Ser 
geant George A. Ripka, Steward, Private 
first elass Sol Rudin, bookkeeper, Corpor 
als William C. Hulburd and Albert W. 
Hilehey, Private first class Andrew C. 
Baker, and Privates Robert H. Moss and 
Eugene V. Laughlin, clerks. In addition 
to the foregoing, who are employed in the 
Main Exchange, Sergeant Wiley H. Smith 
is in charge of the Laundry Office, and 
Private First Class Frank E. Pick handles 
the business at the Branch Exchange at 
the Rifle Range. 

Under the supervision of the two above 
named officers, and the Steward, this Ex 
change is functioning in a manner ap 
proaching perfection. The stock carried, 
the service rendered by the clerks, and 
the cleanliness of the store, leave nothing 
to be desired, and I feel that I am justi 
fied in saying that this Exchange could 
be well used as a model, not only for 
other Exchanges, but for a majority of 
merchandising establishments elsewhere. 

Due eredit for this splendid establish 
ment having been accorded the officers, 
steward, and clerks, it may seem to the 
reader that enough has been said, but if 
such a person would pause to reflect he 
will readily see that the mainspring of the 
entire exchange has not been mentioned, 
i.e., the Bookkeeper, that tireless and 
obedient servant, without whom the ma 
chine would cease to ‘‘tick.’’ I refer to 
Private First Class Sol Rudin. 

Rudin was formerly employed as a clerk 
in the Exchange, but, not being satisfied 
with his lot, he sought to improve it, and 
we take hats off to Sol, for he has, since 
entering the Exchange, covered every de 
tail of the store and its books, to the 
end that since his assignment as _ book 
keeper he has yt rformed his duties so 
well that the officers comprising the ex 
change council are fast becoming of the 
opinion that detail to the council is equiv- 
alent to a morning off. 

There are two branches of the Exchange 
which, because of certain circumstances, 
must be given space apart. I refer to 
the Restaurant and Soda Fountain. 

Confronted with the problem of running 
his exehange and allowing the personnel 
thereof time off for instruction in the 
subjects covered by Marine Corps Order 
No. 41 alias Marine Corps Order No. 
113), Captain Lewis hit upon the idea of 
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separating the Soda Fountain and Restau 
rant from the Exchange proper, and em 
ploying young ladies to take care of these 
activities, the personnel of the two branches 
interchanging as to duty. This system has 
worked out to the satisfaction of all 
concerned, and to the profit of the Post 
Exchange. 

Miss Bess Brown, a product of the 
Sunflower State transplanted to our glori 
ous Sunny California, has been associated 
with the Marine Corps Base in her pres 
ent capacity for a number of years, dur 
ing which time she has endeared herself to 
all of us by her unvarying good nature 
and ready smile. 

Another of the Brown girls, namely, Vir- 
ginia, a native of Kentucky, materially 
adds to the efficiency and attractiveness 
of Captain Lewis’ prize aggregation. Al 
though she has been with the Exchange 
for only a few months, she has, neverthe 
less, thoroughly indoctrinated herself in 
Marine Corps lore, and really ‘‘belongs.’’ 

Beulah Fleming, the Nebraska wild 
flower, aids the Post Exchange Officer in 
selling sweets, pop-corn, and the like, to 
the hungry youngsters who gather about 
the Soda Fountain to listen to her bright 
quips, and, perchance, to be dazzled by 
a smile. 

Vivacious, charming Lillian Williams, 
a native of the land of fine horses and 
beautiful women (Kentucky in case some 
of you Longhorns don’t know), proves the 
veracity of the saying regarding her na 
tive state. 

Another reason why the Marines all 
flock to the Post Exchange Restaurant and 
Fountain is in the form of a very nice 
and very good looking young lady, namely 
Eva Hoy. Eva is a fully qualified Ma 
rine now, although she, too, originated 
among the blue grass stalks (or is it 
petals?). 

All in all, Captain Lewis may well be 
proud of himself for having selected such 
a quintet of beauties to minister to the 
wants of the personnel of the Base. Sure 
ly we approve his good business judg 
ment. and his taste in the matter. 
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sacks having in them canned corned beef, 
eanned roast-beef, bacon, sugar, coffee and 
half a dozen dises of hard-tack. 

Any trail, however long, begins with a 
single step. Leading his dun pony, and with 
the loaded pack mule following, Art lost no 
time in hunting for a clue to the first step 
of this one before him. 

He went direclty to the service blacksmith 
shop. No one was in the small pine log 
building. He looked around inside, then 
went out to a pile of scrap iron at the rear. 
Most of the metal had rusted. Old horse 
shoes lay in a heap. But then his eye caught 
something which glinted and he picked up 
half of a worn shoe. 

It was not like any that the cowboys 
would use in mountain work, nor like those 
on the ranger’s horses. Smooth shoes were 
the rule up here; this was calked at the heel 
end. Art looked at it, judging its size to be 
number two. He knew beyond doubt that it 
was the one recently changed from the out 
law’s horse. 

With that to begin on, he rode at a slant 
along the steep canyon bank. In ten minutes 
he had found a line of fresh tracks and even 
from his saddle he could see the deep, square 
dents made by calks at the heel ends of 
each shoe. 


He followed them to the ridge top and 
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angled down into another canyon beyond 
Here, in a narrow bottom, the horse had 
been turned upward into the mountains. 
Art moved on rapidly. This easy trailing 
was too good to last! He was trying to fig 


ure how much head start the bank robber 


had. Three hours anyway. That would 
mean twelve miles if the fellow knew this 
eountry at all. The man must have been 


mighty sure of himself, Art admitted, to 
have come bodly into the ranger station. 
Yet that broken shoe had to be changed. 
A lame horse would be useless. 

Suddenly Art drew his dun pony to a halt. 
All at onee the tracks he had been following 
were lost among many others. Herds of 
range horses which frequently passed up 
and down this canyon had left a wide swath 
of fresh prints. Some of them continued 
upward, others drifted into the side gulleys. 
If the man ahead had deliberately ridden 
into this maze of pock-marks, he was pretty 
wise! 

A short distance farther up the canyon 
bottom there was a clump of mountain 
willow with low branches. Leaning from his 
saddle to study the ground, Art approached 
the growth. He saw where the range horses 
had continued straight beneath the trees, 
but one line of tracks had circled. That 
horse had been ridden! Its rider could not 
pass under the low branches. 

Pushing on upward, finding from time to 
time where the ridden animal had been 
pulled out to avoid other patches of willow, 
Art came at last to a point where the lon 
line of tracks swung due north against the 
slope of the mountain. They climbed steep 
ly. For an hour then his eyes seldom left 
their trail 
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O AN outsider there would have been 
fo} no trail at all, yet to Art MeCann it 
Alley) «was Visible in many ways. The pine 

needle mat of the forest showed him 
light spots where the horse had stepped and 
disturbed the top dry layer. Where steel 
shoes had struck upon rock he saw the faint 
white sears. When the horse had been rid 
den across a stream he looked for splashes 
where it had been brought out again. Once, 
when the tracks entered water and did not 
come out, Art knew the animal had been 
turned upstream, not down. For a faint 
muddiness and bits of loosened twigs still 
floated in quiet pools above him. He rode 
upward more than a mile before he found 
where the horse had again splashed out 
upon the bank. 

Did the man ahead suspect he was being 
followed? Just now Art thought not. The 
fellow was only playing safe in hiding his 
tracks like this. 

At dark, when Art could no longer watch 
the trail, he had elimbed to the first gap in 
the mountain range, five thousand feet above 
the desert. He drew in to consider his next 
step. 

On ahead, still due north, lay the ever 
rising ridge on the Sierra divide. He could 
not see it now in the dark, but it was clear 
in his mind. It lay like a great backbone, 
with peaks jutting up like knobs of the 
vertebrae, and mountain ridges running 
down like ribs. But it was a broken back 
bone. There would be deep gaps to cross 
And before long now he would be in snow. 
Even as he sat peering into the dark, a cold 
wind with the smell of ice in it brushed 
against his face. 


He could camp here and wait until dawn. 


Yet the man ahead already had too many 
hours’ start. Art shifted in his saddle. 
There was one chance he could take. Sud 
denly he picked up his reins, a strong hunch 
telling him the chanee was good. Down in 
a pocket of the next pass old Hardrock Pete 
had his prospector’s cabin. If anyone had 
traveled this ridge today, Old Pete would 
know it. For in a certain way Hardrock 
Pete was crazy. 

Half an hour later, with habitual wari 
ness, Art brought his pony to a halt on the 
slope above Pete’s cabin. He sat looking 
down into the night. It would not be good 
to surprise the old man, beeause Hardrock 
Pete thought everybody in the mountains 
was trying to jump his mining claims. They 
were worth nothing, but Pete didn’t think 
so, and guarded them with a double-bar 
relled shot-gun. 

There was no glow of lamplight in the 
dark pocket where Pete’s cabin stood. Art 
leaned forward along his pony’s neck, star- 
ing hard. In a moment he slid off, dropped 
his reins, tied the pack mule behind his pony, 
then left them and went down soundlessly 
afoot. 

At any ordinary time he would not have 
been so cautious. He would have sent his 
shout through the night, letting Hardrock 
Pete know who it was. But there was an 
other sort of man in these mountains now. 
If old Pete and the bank bandit had hap- 
pened upon each other 

Art froze in his tracks. He had reached 
the edge of timber, with the small cleared 
pocket and Hardrock Pete’s cabin just be- 
yond. He could make out the cabin now, a 
dark blot in front of him, with no sign of 
life. 

For an instant he did not know what had 
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halted him so abruptly. It was neither sight 
nor sound. Nothing had stirred. But some 
quick warning, part instinct, part a develop- 
ment of his range life, had stopped his mus 
cles midway in a step. Then slowly turning 
his head a little to the right, he saw the 
form of a man. 

At Art MeCann’s side was a thirty-eight 
revolver. It hung there as part of his ser 
vice equipment. Yet the ranger serviee gives 
its men a strict rule about the use of guns. 
You drew a gun against another man only 
in the final show-down of self-defense. 

Art’s hand touched the weapon, making 
certain of it there in the holster. Slowly he 
edged his body behind a pine trunk. It 
partially shielded him. Then, bending both 
knees, he let himself down until he was 
crouched close to the earth. That position 
brought the edge of the mountain slope, and 
a patch of lighter sky into his vision. 
Against the sky patch he could see the mo 
tionless form more clearly. 

Suddenly he said, ‘‘ Pete!’’ 

**Veah,’’ eame a slow voice. ‘‘I been 
watchin’ you!’’ The form shifted and ap- 
proached. ‘‘ Thought you was the 
other’n.’ 

‘*What do you mean?’’ 


maybe 


, 


Art asked quickly. 


**What other one?’’ 

Hardrock Pete was close now, a short, 
white-haired man, with a broad, flat-crowned 
miner’s hat which had identified him. ‘‘ The 


shot at this afternoon,’’ he an 
‘*He was fixin’ to jump one of my 
divide. I thought 


fellow I 
swered. 
gold claims up near the 
maybe he’d be back, so I been 
waitin’ out here in the dark.’’ 

Art put out a hand and gripped the hard 
old arm. Here was news! ‘‘ Where did you 
see this man?’’ he asked. 

‘‘Up where Nine Mile Canyon tops out 


comin’ 


against the backbone,’’ Hardrock said. 
‘*You know I got one of my best gold 
claims up there and 

‘* Ves, sure,’’ said Art, cutting him off 
‘*Tt’s a good thing you were watching.’’ 

‘*T been suspicious for two days any 
how,’’ Hardrock declared. ‘‘Ever since | 
found a cache of grub and a pack muk 


below here, I figured there was goin’ to be 
some claim jumpin’.’’ 

MeCann said nothing 
He saw it all clearly now. The grub and 
mule had been hidden up here first. The 
bandit had laid his plans well! But where 
from this point, could he be headed? A 
mule-load of food would last months. 
Still, beyond here was the primitive area, a 


For a moment Art 


two 


high, broken country that would be under 
snow until late summer. Where could a man 
make a two months’ camp in that? 

‘‘What happened, Pete,’’ Art asked, 


oo) 


‘‘when you found this fellow? 


‘*T gave him both barrels with my shot 
gun. I sure did!’’ 

‘And you don’t know whether he went 
on, or not?’’ 

‘«He went on then, all right! But maybe 


he swung back.’’ 
They had been talking in low tones, stand 
ing in the pitch dark. 
Hardrock Pete suddenly jerked the 
gun , 


shot- 
bend of his left and 
pivoted up the slope. 
‘*Hold on!’’ Art warned. ‘‘ What is it? 
**Heard somethin’,’’ the old man whis 
‘*Up yonder.’’ 


across the arm 


pe red. 

**Tt’s only my and mule,’’ 
Art. ‘‘Now listen. You go in your cabin. 
I’ll make a dark camp out here in the tim 
ber. We can both be ready, that way, but 
I don’t think your man will come back. 
He wasn’t a claim-jumper, Pete. He robbed 


horse said 


April, 1937 





the Granite Wells bank today, and killed the 

cashier! ’? 
**Did, huh,’’ 

knowed I didn’t like his looks! 


Hardrock stated. ‘‘ Well, I 


’? 


T DAWN next morning Art found the 
trail above Pete’s mining claim, and 
saw that the bandit had pushed on in 
the dark for many miles. 

The knew that by the way the horse and 
pack mule had bumped into things, and 
stumbled blindly across slopes of wet earth. 
Then he found where at last the man had 
camped. He dismounted, pulled off his glove 
and ran a bare hand into the heap of ashes. 
They were dry, but cold; the ground be- 
neath them The man had gone 
on hours ago. 

Until noon of that day Art McCann still 
had no idea of where he was being led. 
Twice he had followed his trail above tim- 
berline, to dip back again below the gnarled 
forest edge, always keeping north along the 
rising backbone. He had busked deep snow 
in the The trail easily fol- 
lowed there. But skirting sheer rock slopes 
he had only his judgment to go by, until he 
and found the double 


was cold. 


passes. was 


came to snow again 
line of tracks. 

At noon the unexpected thing happened. 
He had been trailing rapidly, feeling that he 
was closing up the miles between himself 
and his man. In a little saddle of the ridge, 
he met the double line of track coming back. 

Art halted, staring down in disbelief. Yet 
there they were in the They came 
back along the trail he had been following, 
then swerved abruptly into a straight de 
scent. Next moment he made a discovery. 
The mule was no longer loaded! A packed 
animal cannot gallop straight down a moun 
tain! 


snow. 


Then leaning from his saddle, he was sure 


that the horse, too, had come back running 
free. No man had been guiding that wild 


dash downward! 

What had happened up ahead? An acei 
dent? Yet there was no sign of dragging 
reins nor tangled pack gear. Art sat for a 
moment, eyes half closed, trying to picture 
what lay in this country immediately before 
him. He had been this far into the primitive 
area only once. On that trip 

Suddenly he knew. Lost Lake! The whole 
hide-out plan was clear. On his one trip in, 
two years ago, he had been curious about a 
lake marked on the topographic maps. It 
had seemed higher on the divide than any 
lake could be. But he had found it, a small 
frozen dise in the bottom of an ancient 
crater. More than that, long ago, surveyors 
had built a rock house at the lake’s edge. 
It had not seemed a place any man would 
live in. But that rock ban 
hideout! 

It took less than half an hour for Art to 
prove his reasoning. He found where the 
horse and mule had been halted close up to 
the knife-edge of the ridge. Boot prints led 
up from that spot, and they were wide apart 
and deeply sunk, for the man had 
dered his packs and staggered on 
their load. 

The loosened horse and mule would drift 
back to the desert. A spring storm would 
soon blot out all tracks. Meanwhile, just 
over this ridge and down a short distance on 
the opposite side, a bank bandit could wait 


house was the 


dit’s 


shoul- 
under 


snuggly in a rock house, until summer came 
and he could divide west- 
ward. 

All this Art reasoned as he swung from 
his dun pony, dropped the reins and started 
boot prints. They climbed 


cross the Sierra 


warily along the 
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out of the dwarfed and twisted timberline 
trees, and continued through the ridge sad- 
dle. The man had stumbled often. Here in 
the high thin air each breath had the sharp 
ness of a knife thrust. Art himself grew 
dizzy, and frequently stopped, his legs feel- 
ing as if the muscles had all at once gone 
slack. 

He crossed the saddle on hard-packed 
snow, then abruptly the steep slope into the 
erater began. Great shattered slabs of gran 
ite formed the side of it, shielding him as 
he descended. His eyes took in the frozen 
lake, a small dise of white ice sunk beneath 
the rock rim. He slipped farther down 
among the granite slabs, halted; he could 
see the house. 

A short distance below him now the rag 
ged rock ended and there was a shelf slop 
ing more gently to the lake’s edge. The 
rock shelter was built upon that, back about 
ten steps from the ice. 

By cautious work, he could approach with- 
in fifty feet of it and still be shielded. But 
then what? The man must be inside, al 
though there was nothing to prove that. The 
house was smaller than Art had remembered 

no more than eight feet square. The wall 
toward him was solid. He knew there was a 
door and one window on the side facing the 
lake. 

It would not be impossible to reach this 
blank side unseen. But still, what then? 
That move would only give himself away. 

After several minutes he knew his only 
hope was in surprising the man when he 
came out. The question was, when would 
that be? For the first time, as Art worked 
back over the ridge, reached his pony and 
pack mule, and began to make preparations 
for a long wateh, he realized that he had 
taken on a job. Compared to this final show 
down, the trailing had been easy. 

He led his animals into a shelter of fox 
tail pine, unsaddled them and gave each a 
generous feed of grain. From his pack he 
took a sheeplined eoat, a blanket and one 
emergency ration bag. Then he recrossed 
the ridge, pieked his way down again 
through the granite boulders and found a 
point where he could peer between two of 
them with the rock house in full view. 

It was now midafternoon. Already, shad 
ows of the higher rim westward had filled 
the crater bottom. An hour dragged. Below 
him the small eube of a house stood as if 
deserted. He knew the bandit could be us 
ing canned heat for warmth and cooking. 
There would be no smoke. 

Dark began to settle. Art made camp for 
the night. He took off his leather chaps and 
spread them on the snow, and hunching 
down upon them found he still could watch 
between the roeks. He opened a can of roast 
beef and ate it cold. That was supper. His 
legs eramped and he stood up again. It was 
going to be a long night! And a freezing 
one! He wrapped the army blanket around 
outside his sheeplined coat. 

There is no moment quite like the sudden 
blaze of stars over a high and desolate 
mountain range. It never failed to hold Art 
MeCann rooted in its spell, and tonight, 
mixed in that feeling of awe, there was 
something more. For he was certain that 
the hours ahead held the very balance of 
what his life was to be forever after. 

Around him came the sudden sharper chill 
of sundown, The deep mountain dark came 
swiftly. And then the stars crowded over 
head, clear and eold and flashing. Under 
his boots the snow congealed. Newly formed 
ice cracked whenever he shifted. All day the 
mountain range had been as hushed as a 


tomb, but now, under the powerful leverage 
of frost, granite slabs split from the eliff 
rims and came crashing down toward the 
lake. For a little while their echo was like 
long rippling thunder. A breathless silence 
followed. Then again came the slither and 
erash of loosened rock. 

Even that cannonading brought no sign of 
life from the cabin below. But the man 
was in there. Art knew he had only to keep 
awake and ready. 

More hours dragged and he saw the Big 
Dipper swing slowly around overhead. He 
fought drowsiness by rubbing snow on his 
face and the back of his neck. At midnight 
he ate a bar of chocolate from the ration 
bag. Between that and two o’clock was the 
hardest struggle; somehow after two it be- 
came easier to stay awake, until, when the 
stars faded and dawn came as swiftly as 
the night had come, it was no longer an 
effort. 

He was wholly clear-headed, with every 
sense alert, when a sound broke the morning 
hush. 

There came a faint metallic clatter, a long 
time of silence, then suddenly the man 
stepped from his rock house. 

All at onee he was standing on the narrow 
shelf that sloped to the ice edge of the lake. 
He was bareheaded, but had on a long coat, 
and earried a pail in his left hand. 

Art MeCann crouched motionless, peering 
through the granite crack as the heavy-set 
figure turned slowly and gave the mountain 
rim a searching survey. He seemed satis 
fied, walked down to the lake, knelt and 
broke a hole in the ice. 

Art’s mind worked fast. This chance 
might not come again. He couldn’t bungle 
it! Under that coat the man must have a 
gun. At the least sound from behind him 
he would leap back toward the house. But 
if he could be held out there in the open 
even for an instant. ... 

Quickly Art groped down in the snow and 
found a loose chunk of granite. The man 
was still kneeling, breaking a hole for his 
water bucket. Art rose, drew his arm back 
and put all his strength into hurling the 
rock. 

It sailed in a high are and landed far out 
upon the iee with a sudden startling clatter. 
The man leaped up, and for a split second 
looked out in that direction. 

In the same fraction of a second, while 
the man’s back was toward him, Art sprang 
over the sheltering slab of granite. The 
thirty-eight was in his hand. Half a dozen 
rushing steps took him within pistol range, 
and even as the heavy set figure whirled, 
grabbing for a weapon beneath his coat, Art 
MeCann’s clipped order froze the move 
ment: ‘*‘You’re covered! Put up your 
hands! ’’ 

Art squeezed the slack from his thirty- 
eight’s trigger, as, for an instant, the man 
seemed on the verge of taking a desperate 
chance. But then his hands went up, and a 
short queer laugh burst from him. 

‘*Well, boy! Hello! What is it?’ 

Art advanced down and across the shelf. 
‘*You’re under arrest,’’ he said, ‘‘for bank 
robbery. I’m a U. 8S. ranger. Keep your 
hands up!’’ 

Hard eyes in a heavy face stared at him. 
Then the man said, ‘‘ Look here, boy. For 
get it. I can pay you well if you let me go. 
Spot cash, too.’’ 

**Sure,’’ said Art. ‘*I expect you can. 
With whose eash?’’ 

The only thing he took from the rock 
house before starting back to headquarters 
with his prisoner was a canvas bag stuffed 
full of new paper money. 
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Lt. Col. Walter T. H. Galliford Set. Oliver P. Hagerty—Quantico to 
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April, 1937, Detached MD, AE, Peiping, Ist Set. Arthur G. Gaines—USS “Colo- 
China, to Hdqrs., Marine Corps, Washing- rado” to San Diego 
ton, D. C. with delay in reporting to 15 Set. Frederick Hacker—PI to San Diego 
June, 1937. FEBRUARY 10, 1937 
Col. Gerald M. Kincade, detached MB, Cpl. Elmer W. Brodman—Phila. to D 
Quantico, Va., to MB, Wash., D. Cc. Will of S.. Phila 
continue treatment N.H., Wash., D. C FEBRUARY 11, 1937 
Col. Thomas S. Clarke, on 1 May, 1937, Set Hubert F. Billingsley—WC to 
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San Diego, Calif MTS. Fred H. Steinhauser—Quantico to 
Lt. Col "Matthew H Kingman, AA& Shanghai. 
I, about 23 Feb., 1937, detached MB, Quan- Cpl. Edward L. Miller—Norfolk to Coco 
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to 1 April, 1937 Cpl. Clyde E. Brickle—FMF to San 
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RECENT REENLISTMENTS 

EZAKOVICH, Stephen, Jr., 2-1-37, Mare 
Island for MB, Phila 

MILLARD, George G., 2-6-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for PSBn, Quantico 

ABBOTT, Nathaniel J., 2-5-37, Boston for 
MB, Boston, Mass. 

FRIEBELE, John H., 2-5-37, Dallas, Texas 
for MCB, San Diego 

CLEMENT, Fred, 2-7-37, MB, Quantico for 
MB, Quantico. 

CORBIN, Samuel L., 2-2-37, MCB, San Di- 
ago for MCB, San Diego 

MARDOVICH, Lubo, 2-7-37, MB, Phila 
for MB, Philadelphia 

MARGOLIS, Israel, 2-4-37, MB, Mare Is- 
land for FMF, San Diego 

ROSSETTO, Otto, 2-4-37, USS “West Vir- 
ginia” for MD, USS “West Virginia.” 

BRENGLE, Alfred J., 2-3-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego 

HUMBLEY, Charles G., 2-3-37, Bremerton 
for PSNY, Bremerton, Wash 

CHRISTIAN, Wilbourn 0O., 2-5-37, USS 
“Antares” for USS “Antares.” 

TODD, Henry P., 2-6-37, USS “Tennessee” 
for USS “Tennessee.” 

STINSON, Fred, 2-11-37, MBNY, New York 
for MBNY, New York 

FARRAR, Dalton D., 2-6-37, USS “Texas” 
for MB, USS “Texas.” 

CORLEY, Archie R., 2-4-37, San Diego for 
Casual Co., MCB, San Diego 

KING, Maud A., 2-9-37, New Orleans for 
MBNAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

HEREFORD, Milligan G., 2-9-37, Dallas, 
Texas for SDR, New Orleans 

FREDERICKSON, Clarence A. R., 2-9-37, 
Bremerton for BD, MB, Bremerton 

CAMPBELL, John H., 2-9-37, MBNY, Mare 
Island for MB, NAS, Pensacola. 

VAN ANTWERP, Robert, 2-9-37, Los An- 
geles for MCB, San Diego 

SHAFFER, George A., 2-8-37, San Diego 
for RD, Det, MCB, San Diego 

MEKARA, Charles J., 2-13-37, Baltimore 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia. 

BROWN, George W., 2-15-37, Washington, 
D. C., for HQMC, Wash., D &. 

ELDER LIDGE taymond, 11-37, Haw- 
thorne, Nevada for MB, NA AD, Haw- 
thorne. 

KINDIG, Boyd B., 2-11-37, USS “Wyo- 
ming” for Has, 2nBn, 5th Mar, USS 
“Wyoming.” 

HAUGEN, Henry, 2-12-37, Mare Island for 
MBNY, Mare Island 

WILCOX, Perey A., 2-11-37, San Francisco 
for MCB, San Diego 

FOSTER, George W., 2-11-37, San Fran- 
cisco for MCB, San Diego 

SLONIKER, Fred, 2-17-37, Yorktown for 
MB, NMD, Yorktown 

STEWART, Claude 2-11-37, Parris Island 
for MB, Parris Island 

KNIGHT, Archie L., 1-13-37, Pearl Har- 
bor for MB, NYd, Pear Harbor, T. H 

REEVES, Wilfred E., 2-12-37, San Fran- 
cisco for MCB, San Diego 

HOWELL, Ray J., 2-6-37, San Diego for 
FMF, NAS, San Diego 

ATHENOUR, Aime P., 2-12-37, Mare Is- 
land for MD, USS “Chaumont.” 

ALEXANDER, James H., 2-9-37, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Die gO 

TATTON, Loyde J., 2-19-37, Philadelphia 
for APM DofS, Philade Iphia 

TURNER, Oliver P., 1-13-37, Shanghai for 
Shanghai, China. 

SMITH, Horace A., 
PSNY, Bremerton, 


Bremerton for 
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Aliens. 


Legalization ef Previous Illegal Entries. 


H. ELY GOLDSMITH 


Consultant, Immigration Matters 


60 East 42nd St., N. Y. 
Murray Hill 6-2539 


Correspondence solicited—no obligation. 











Model Lunch 
Good Food :-: 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Good Beer 




















U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
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2nd Lt Wallace M Nelson, detached 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Ch.QM.Clk. James E. Reamy, on 1 April, 
1937, detached Depot of Supplies, Marine 
Corps, NOB, Norfolk, Va., and ordered to 
his home to retire on 1 June, 1937 

Mar. Gnr. Chester A. Davis, detached 
FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, 
NYd, Boston, Mass., via USS “Chaumont,” 
sailing San Diego, 2 March, 1937 

Pay Clk Charles T. Gates, about 5 
March, 1937, detached MR, NYd, Pearl 
Harbor, T. H., to MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif 

Marine Detachment, USS “Vincennes,” 
under command Captain Jack P. Juhan, 
with 2nd Lt Thomas F Rilev, trans- 
ferred from MB Norfolk NYd, Ports- 


mouth, Va to USS “Vincennes.’ 
On 1 February, 1937, MD, USS “Manley,” 
transferred to USS “Babbitt,” for duty 


This detachment is under the command 


of Capt loseph J. Tavern 

MI), USS “Fairfax” ordered transferred 
to USS “Tavilor.” for duty, on arrival 
Tavior” at Balboa This detachment is 


under the command of Ist Lt. Samuel D 
Puller 
FEBRUARY 24, 1937 

Lt. Col. Randolph Covle, about 15 April, 
19237, detached MB, NYd, Cavite, P. I., and 
ordered to his home to retire 30 June, 
1927 
Capt Albert W. Paul, about 1 March, 


1937, relieved from duty at MCR. San Di- 
exo, Calif.. and assigned to FMF, that 
Rase 

Capt Robert S. Viall. about 1 March 
1937 detached FMF MCB, San Diego, 


Calif... to MD, USS “Wyoming.” 

Capt. Edward J. Trumble, died 18 Fehb., 
19237 in 1 gun accident on board USS 
Wvroming.” 

Ist Lt Donald W Fuller about 15 
March, 1927, detached MB, NYd, Cavite, 
P, J to MB, NS, Olongapo, P. I 
MARCH 3, 1937 

Brig. Gen. Clayton B. Vogel, A & I, ap- 
pointed Adjutant and Inspector of the Ma- 


rine Corps, with rartk of Brig. Gen., from 
1 March, 1937. 

Lt. Col. Wm. D. Smith, about 20 March, 
1937, detached 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China, to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., with 
delay in reporting to 1 June, 1937. 

Lt. Col. Matthew H. Kingman, detailed 
as an Asst. Adjutant and Inspector re- 
voked. 

Lt. Col. Thomas E. Thrasher, Jr., on or 
about 1 May, 1937, detached Hdqrs., Re- 
cruiting Dist. of Los Angeles, Los Angeles, 
Calif., and ordered to his home to retire 
30 June, 1937. 

Lt. Col. Thomas E. Watson, on or about 
1 May, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif.. to MB, NYd, Wash., D. C., 
with delay in reporting to 1 June, 1937 

Major Allen E. Simon, on 1 May, 1937, 
detached Hdaqrs., Recruiting Dist. of New 
York, New York, N. Y., and ordered to his 
home to retire 30 June, 1937. 

Major Leland S. Swindler, AQM, detailed 
sst. Quartermaster, effective 22 March, 





Capt. Harry Paul, detached MB, Puget 
Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., and or- 
dered to his home to retire 1 May, 1937. 

Capt. Raymond A. Anderson, on or about 
25 March, 1937, detached Ist Marine Brig., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to Depot of Sup- 
plies, Marine Corps, Phila., Pa. Detailed 
an Asst. Quartermaster, effective 1 April, 
1937. 

2nd Lt. Sidney S. McMath, resignation 
accepted effective 1 Mar., 1937. 

2nd Lt. Ted E. Pulos, about 25 March, 
1937, detached MB, NTS, Newport, R. L, 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt Philip CC. Metzger, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MD, USS “Reina 
Mercedes,” Annapolis, Md., to Basic School 
MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt Robert W Boyd, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Wash., D. C,, 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. Harrison Brent, Jr., about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Wash., D. C.,, 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. William D. Roberson, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Wash., D. C.,, 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. Louis B. Robertshaw, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Wash., D. C. 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt Alan M. Barclay, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, NYd, Boston, 
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Mass., to Basic School, MB, NYd., Phila., 
ind Lt. Donald C. Merker, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, NYd, Boston, 
Mass., to Basic School, MB, NYd., Phila., 
Spencer, about 25 
detached MB, NYd soston, 
School, MB, NYd., Phila., 


at John H 
March, 1937 
Mass., to Basic 
2 James W. Ferguson, about 2 
March, 1937, detached MB, NYd., New 
York, N. Y., to Basic School, MEY, NYd, 
2nd Lt Wm K Davenport, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, NYd. New 
York, N. Y., to Basic School, MB., NYd, 
Phila. 
2nd Lt Wade H. Britt, Jr., about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Norfolk NYd 
Portsmouth, Va., to Basic School, MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. William F. Kramer, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Norfolk NYd, 
Portsmouth, Va., to Basic School, MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Elby D. Martin, Jr., about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Norfolk NYd, 
Portsmouth, Va., to Basi School, MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa. 
2nd Lt. Horatio C. Woodhouse, Jr., about 
25 March, 1937, detached MB, Norfolk NYd, 
Portsmouth, Va., to Basic School, MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Andrew B. Glatian, Jr., about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, NAS, Lake- 
hurst, N J., to Basic School, MB, NYd, 
Phila, Pa. 
2nd Lt. Charles R. Nicholson, about 25 
1937, detached MB, NOB, Norfolk, 
Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Stewart B. O'Neill, Jr., about 25 
1937, detached MB, NOB, Norfolk, 
‘ Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Roy Robinson, about 25 March 
1937, detached MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va., to 
Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 
2nd. Lt Charles L Banks, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Quantico, Va 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Edward W. DuRant, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Quantico, Va., 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., la. 
2nd Lt. George D. Rich, about 25 March, 
1937, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to Basic 
School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt Stephen V Sabol, about 
March, 1937, detached MB, Quantico, V 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Arthur H. Weinberger, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, NYd, Charles- 
ton, S ce. & tasic School, MB, NYd, 
Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Maynard M. Nohrden, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, NYd, Charles- 
ton, S. C., to Basic School, MB, NY 
Phila., Pa. 


9- 
va 


Ralph Haas, about 25 Mare 
1937, detached MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla., 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 
2nd Lt ten F. Prewitt, about 25 Mar 
9: detached MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fl: 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, 
2nd Lt Robert Ww Clark, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MD, NP Ports- 
mouth, N. H., to Basic School, MB, NY4d, 
Phila., Pa 
2nd at John H Masters, about 
March, 1937 detached MD, NP Ports- 
mouth, N. H., to Basic School, MB, NYd, 
Phila., Pa 

2nd Lt Jean W Moreau, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MD, NP, Ports- 
mouth, N. H., to Basie School, MB, NYd 
Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. Wm. H. Barba, about 25 March, 
937, detached MB. NYd, Portsmouth, N 
{.. to Basic School MB. NYd, Phila., Pa 
2nd Lt. Richard W. Wallace, about 25 
March, 1937 detached MB NYd, Ports- 
mouth, N. H., to Basic School, MB, NYd 
Phila., Pa 

2nd Lt. Randolph S. D. Lockwood, about 
25 March, 1937, detached MB, NYdad, Ports- 
mouth, N. H., to Basic School, MB, NYdad 
Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. George IT 
1937, detached MB, r Yd, 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila Pa 
Henry S&S Massie 


detached MB, 





Phila., Pa 


to 


Bell, about 25 March, 

i ae: DB CS. 
about 25 
March, 1937, NYd, Wash 





April, 1937 
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an cc. te stasic School, MB, NYd, Phila., 
Pa. 

2nd Lt Richard 
March, 1937, detached MB, 
D. C., to Basic School, MB, 
Pa. 

2nd Lt. Frederick R. Dowsett, about 
March, 1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 
S. C., to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 

2nd Lt Robert B Moore, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 
Ss. C.. to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 

2nd Lt August F. Penzold, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 
S. C., to Basie School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 

2nd Lt Levi W. Smith, Jr., about 25 
March. 1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 


Rothwell, about 25 
NYd, Wash., 
NYd, Phila., 
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S. C., to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. Winfrid H. Stiles, about 25 
March, 1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 
Ss. C., to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. Paul R. Tyler, about 25 March, 
1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 8S. C., 
to Basic School, MB, NYd, Phila., Pa. 

2nd Lt. John H. Earle, Jr., on 2 April, 
1937, relieved from present duty at MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa., and assigned to Basic 
School, that Barracks. 

2nd Lt. John W. Graham, on 2 April, 
1937, relieved from present duty at MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa., and assigned to Basic 
School, that Barracks 

2nd Lt. Edwin L. Hamilton, on 2 April, 
1937, relieved from present duty at MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa., and assigned to Basic 
School, that Barracks 

2nd Lt. Wood B. Kyle, on 2 April, 1937, 
relieved from present duty at MB, NYd, 
Phila., Pa., and assigned to Basic School, 
that Barracks 

2nd Lt. Hollis U. Mustain, on 2 April, 
1937, relieved from present duty at MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa., and assigned to Basic 
School, that Barracks 

2nd Lt. Ormond R. Simpson, on 2 April, 
1937, relieved from present duty at MB, 
NYd, Phila., Pa., and assigned to Basic 
School, that Barracks 





BANK HERE ~~ BY MAIL 


COMPOUNDED INTEREST UWaéh 
PAID ON YOUR SAVINGS 


Bushwick 


SAVINGS BAN K 
GRAND 6T. a1 GRAMAM AVE. BROOKLYN 








HERE'S TELLING 
THE MARINES! 


Your Favorite! 


MacGrecor 


Blended Scotch Type 
W hisky 


- 


Blended and Bottled by 


KIENZLER DISTILLING 


CORPORATION 


BALTIMORE, MD. 


Not intended for sale in states where 
alcoholic beverages are prohibited. 








Picture Albums 


You have always wanted pictures of your 
travels and the places you have seen to show 
to the folks at home, or for your best girl, or 
perhaps for your own enjoyment, but some- 
how you just never got around to it. 


NOW 

You can get very easily and very cheaply a 
complete album, chuck full, mounted and writ- 
ten up authentically with genuine photographs 
of China, Philippine Islands, Hawaii, Chinese 
executions, cartoons, service poems, Marine 
oddities and many other items of interest to 
Marines. If you are interested in one of these 
complete albums, send a card for prices and 
particulars 


Representatives Wanted 


TAGER PHOTOS 











bes 


STS es 


412 First St., S. E., Washington, D. C. 


A. M. BOLOGNESE | 
Tailor and Haberdasher 
QUANTICO, VIRGINIA 
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Set. Chester E. Conary—New London to 
San Diego 

Stf. Set. Henry L. Knopes—Norfolk to 
Quantico, 

Gy. Set Robert F McCoy Phila. to 
USS “Yorktown.” 

Set. John L. Banish—Quantico to PI. 
FEBRUARY 19, 1937 

Set. Maj. Hall V. Cartmell—PI to 4th 
Marines, Shanghai 

Set Maj Joseph A 
Marines to US 

Tech. Set. Richard Burgess—San Diego 
to 4th Marines 

Gy. Set Jas vV Palmer—FMF San 
Diego to Peiping 
FEBRUARY 20, 1937 

Gy. Set. John G. Johnson—Norfolk to 
Phila. 

Set Maj. George Nelson—MB, Wash- 
ington to PI. 

Ist Sgt. George E. Hynes—MB, Wash- 
ington, to FMF, Quantico 

Set. Jackson P Rauhof—PI to San 
Diego. 

Cpl. Leonard A. Young, Jr we to PI. 
FEBRUARY 23, 1937 

Set. Joseph B. King—Indian Head t 
Hingham. 
FEBRUARY 25, 1937 

PM. Set. David A 
FMF San Diego 

Cpl. Albert L. Eastman—WC to Phila., 
MTS 

Set Maj 
Pearl Harbor 

Set. Maj. Raymond Clayton—Pearl Har- 
bor to FMF, San Diego 


Plumadore—4th 


Tonnelier—WC to 


Patrick J Lynch—WC _ to 





RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


(Continued from page 65) 





PARTRIDGE, William H., 2-17-37, Puget 
Sound for MB, Pearl Harbor, T. H 

PAQUETTE, Cecil C., 2-16-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego 

MATHER, Perrey D., 2-19-< 
for FMF, USS “Wyoming ‘ 

KNUTE, Larry E., 2-15-37, Bremerton for 
PSNY, Bremerton, Ww: ash. 

FREY, Wendell L., 1-5-37, Shanghai for 
Shanghai, China 

COOKE, Walter M., 1-5-37, Shanghai for 
Shanghai, China 

COLE, George F., 1-14-37, Shanghai for 
Shanghai, China 

POLOUSKY, Anthony, 2-17-37, Los An- 
geles for San Diego 

WRIGHT, Artie L., 2-20-37, New Orleans 
for NAS, Pensacola, Fla 

KOCH, Clifford C., 2-18-37, San Francisco 
for MCB, San Diego 

WOOLLEY, Sidney R., 2-16-37, 
Diego for Aircraft No. 1 Sar 

GILL, Reginald H., Sr 2-25-3 
phia for Dofs, Philadelphia 

WAY, Emerson FE., 2-18-37, San Diego for 
Band Duty, San Diego 

MULLINS, Ralph T., 2-19-37, San Diego 
for FMF, NAS, San Diego 

WILDER, Charlie 2-21-37, Mare Island 
for MB, Mare Island 

STAGG, Hannon W., 2-21-37, San Diego 
for FMF, MCB, San Diego 

BERRY, Arnold C., 2-25-37, Pensacola for 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla 

WOODSIDE, Herbert 
cisco for MCB, San 

CANFIELD, Joseph f 23-37, Mare Is- 
land for MD, NP, “Island 

GORE, Jerome, 3-1-37, Pensacola for NAS 
Pensacola, Fla 

BURNHAM, Vivian D., 3-1-37, Hingham 
for NAD, Hingham, Ba 

LEHR, Asahel “F, -37, Kansas City 
for MB, Mare MB, 


San Pedro 





NAS, San 
1 Diego 
7, Philadel- 


-20-37, San Fran- 








HEATON, Andrew L, 2-28-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for FMF, MB, Quantico. 
FOSTER, Ivan W., 3-2-37, Dallas, Texas 
for MCB, San Diego. 
GUY, Sidney A., 2-25-! 
for DofS, San Francisco. 
WRIGHT, Roland A., 2-24-37, San Diego 
for MCB, San Diego. 

SMITH, Wilbur F., 2-26-37, Mare Island 
for FMF, San Diego. 

NERSCHL, George E., 2-27-37, Mare Is- 
land for MB, Mare Island. 

JENNINGS, Charles E., 2-26-37, Bremer- 
ton for PSNY, Mare 

DISNEY, Charles L., 2 
for MCB, San Diego. 

CALLAWAY, Otho B., 2-25-37, San Diego 
for FMF, San Diego. 

RAUHOF, Jackson P., 
land for MB, Parris : 

DEMPSEY, Charles R., 3-! 
for MB, Philadelphia. 

BOYLE, Herbert, 2-27-37, San Diego for 
MOB, San Diego. 

BARLOW, Hubert B., 3-5-37, Philadelphia 
for MB, Philadelphia. 


PROMOTIONS 
TO TECHNICAL SERGEANT: 
William F. Watson 


San Francisco 








San Diego 


Parris Is- 





id. 
7, Philadelphia 


TO STAFF SERGEANT: 
Walter H. Gunyus 
Silvio F. Baldassare 


TO PLATOON SERGEANT: 
Gunnard Bjork 
Leonard C. Payton 


TO SERGEANT, REGULAR WARRANT: 
Francis E. Small 
John W. Jamison 
Joe B. Limerick 
Walter G. MeNulty, Jr. 
John R. Blackett 
Ernest G. Griffin 
Charles H. Withey 
Thomas C. Palmer, Jr 
William M. Wilken 
Thomas W. McNeely 
James B. Elzey 
Jacob I. Block 
Luther F. Bracewell 
Oliver P. Hagerty, Jr. 
John Weber 
Tom H. Glenn 
Clyde I. Wheeler 
Clayton L. Caston 
Perez W. Pottgether 
Angus H. McAdory 


TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
WARRANT: 
Robert G. Straine 
Lyster P. Armstrong 
Henry P. Todd 
Alvin A. Bumgarner 
William D. Bethea 
Harold E. Nelson 
Otis A. Israel 
Carl C. Jenkins 
Orin W. Hostad 
Edmond E. Arrant 


TO CHIEF COOK 
Cecil C. Shrum 
John Loasby 
Edward J. Kaskin 


TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT: 
George S. Nelson 
John 8S. Cassel 
Mark A. Pope 
Edward C. Willitis 
Charles Condo 
Claude L. Potter 
Russell R. Weaver 
Chester Whatley 
Berthol C. Robinson 
Robert H. Brown 
Howard Chittenden 
Darrol Lewis 
Andrew C. Callis 
Joseph Ditton 
Albert E. Helmick 
Floyd S. Edwards 
Daniel J. Early 
Archie 8S. Poole 
Frank D. Shinn 
Sam J. Domino 
Russel L. Vaughn 
Wilbur B. Slack 
William Knox 
Andy C. McNeil 
Thomas R. Carpenter 
Theodore J. Thomas 

TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND SPECIAL 

WARRANT: 
Joseph Fahr 
Robert J. Loesch 
Harold A. Thomas 
Jewel M Vickers 
talph W. Candee 
Paul E. Theno 
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Raymond M. Dahl 
Elmer A. Dunn 
Anthony J. Fackett 
Lawrence V. Patterson 
Frank Lisi 
“J" Elwood Sharp 
James H. Lake 
Burr W. Robbins 
Thorvald B. Olsen 
Otis DL. Hunter 
Stanley V. Salmons 
Elroy A. Jenne? 
Marius W. Christense 
Julous W. Dykes ° 
Ralph E. George 
Cheisea L. Henson 
Frank J. Kelley 
Jack M. Maywald 
Paul M Dodd 
Olger A. Estonsor 
John F. Giles 
Francis W. Mowery 
George A. Montgomery 
Leonard C. Smith 
Woodrow W. Gill 
TO FIELD COOK 
John L, Meeks 
Byron A. Bowen, Jr 
Elsverd A. Turner 
Ernest H. Lehmar 
William H. Carroll 
John 1D). Lavello 
Donald Rh. Rountree 
Willie I). Hornsby 
Harvey If. Franck 
Carl A. Rhodes 


TENTATIVE SAILINGS 

CHAU MONT—Leave San Diego 2 March; 
arrive Canal Zone 13 March, leave 16 
March; arrive Guantanamo 19 March, 
leave 19 March; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 23 
March, leave 6 April; arrive Guantanamo 
10 April, leave 10 April; arrive Canal 
Zone 13 April, leave 16 April; arrive San 
Diego 27 April, leave 29 April; arrive San 
Pedro 29 April, leave 1 May; arrive San 
Francisco Area 3 May, leave San Francisco 
Area about 17 May for Orient. 

HEN DERSON—Leave Shanghai 9 March; 
arrive Hong Kong 12 March, leave 12 
March; arrive Manila 14 March; leave 18 
March; arrive Guam 24 March, leave 25 
March; arrive Honolulu 7 April, leave 10 
April; arrive San Francisco Area 18 April, 
leave 3 May; arrive San Pedro 5 May, 
leave 7 May; arrive San Diego 8 May, 
leave 11 May; arrive Canal Zone 22 May, 
leave 25 May; arrive Guantanamo 28 May, 
leave 28 May; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 1 
June. j 

NITRO—-Leave Puget Sound 5 March; 
arrive Mare Island 9 March, leave 19 
March; arrive Oahu 26 March, leave 1 
April; arrive Guam 13 April, leave 15 
April; arrive Cavite 20 April, leave 4 May; 
arrive Guam 9 May, leave 10 May; arrive 
Oahu 21 May, leave 25 May; arrive Puget 
Sound 2 June, leave 5 June; arrive Mare 
Island 8&8 June 

RAMAPO—U nder overhaul at Navy 
Yard, Mare Island, until 29 June 

SALINAS-——-Leave N.O.B Norfolk 15 
March; arrive Gulf Port 23 March; leave 
24 March, arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 1 April, 
leave 6 April: arrive Gulf Port 14 April, 
leave 15 April; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 23 


SIRLUS—Leave N.O.B. Norfolk 15 March; 
rrive Philadelphia 16 March, leave 23 
Mareh; arrive New York 24 March, leave 
| March: arrive Newport 1 April, leave 


l April; arrive Boston 2 April, leave 9 
\pril arrive N.O.B Norfolk 11 April, 
leave 22 April arrive New York* 24 
\pril 


VEGA Leave Puget Sound 12 March; 
rrive San Francisco Area 15 March, leave 


°6 March arrive San Pedro 28 March 
leave 30 March arrive San Diego 30 
March, leave 2 April: arrive Canal Zone 
14 April, leave 17 April: arrive Guanta 


namo 20 April leave 20 April; arrive 
N.O.B. Norfolk 24 April Will proceed to 
Navy Yard Norfolk for overhaul 

The “Sirius” will tow the Dredge “Hell 
(inate from Navy Yard New York, to 
earl Harbor, T. H 


DEATHS 
The following deaths have been reported 
Marine Corps Headquarters during the 
nth of February 1937 

Officer 

TRUMBLE, Edward J Captain, USMC, 

died February 18, 1937, as result of acci- 
dental shell explosion on board the USS 
Wvyoming.” Next of kin Mrs. Edward 
'. Trumble, 1413 King St Alexandria, 
Va. 


Enlisted Men 
BAUER, John, Pvt USMC, died February 
1S 1937 as result of accidental shell 
explosion on board the USS Wyoming.’ 


April, 1937 


B 


7. 


va 


WALKER, Clinton L., Pvt., 1-ClL, USMC, 


‘ASE, Donald C., Pvt. 1-Class, USMC, died 


IMSLEY, Sydney, Pvt., USMC, died Feb- 


J. 
‘NOS, Albert, Pvt.. USMC, died February 
“RYE, Richard, Pvt.. USMC, died Febru- 


iOODING, Stiopia, Sgt., USMC, died Feb- 


iRIZZLE, John D., Pvt., USMC 


next of kin: Nicholas Bauer, uncle, 3633 
Darwin Avenue, Cheviot, Ohio 
OZYNSKY, Joseph W., Pvt., USMC, died 
February 18, 1937, as result of acci- 
dental shell explosion on board the USS 
Wyoming.” Next of kin Mrs. Sarah 
Hershel, sister, 182 Thirty-sixth St., 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


There can only be one 


best! 


In regulation uniforms, Marines all 
ever the world know that “best”’ 
means 


HANOVER 


Whether it’s Regulation Khaki Uni- 

form Shirts, Slacks, Breeches, Caps 

or Ties, HANOVER is deservedly 

the Leatherneck’s favorite. Ask 
your Post Exchange. 


HANOVER UNIFORM CO. 


A Division of Hanover Shirt Oo., Inc. 


BALTIMORE, MARYLAND 


January 24, 1937, of accidental as- 
phyxiation at Ontario, California. Next 
of kin: Stanley E. Case, father, 908 S. 
Oakland Ave., Ontario, California. 


ruary 19, 1937, of injuries in accidental 
shell explosion on board the USS “Wyo- 
ming.”” Next of kin: Frank M. Emsley, 


father, 25 Harrisburg Ave., Atlantic 
City, N 








1S, 1937, as result of accidental shell 
explosion on board the USS “Wyoming.” 
Next of kin: Mrs. Alice Frazier, sister, 
58 Sixth St., Cambridge, Mass 


ary 18, 1937, as result of accidental 
shell explosion on board the USS “Wvyo- 
ming.”” Mrs. Mayme Frye, mother, 729 
Horner St., Johnstown, Pa 


ruary 11, 1937, of cerebral hemorrhage 
at Quantico, Va., Next of kin: Mrs. Edna 
M. Gooding, wife, Triangle, Va. 
*, died Feb- 
ruary 23, 1937, at the U. S. Naval Hos 
pital, San Diego, California Next of 
kin: Silas Grizzle, father, Route No. 1, 
Box No. 260, Klamath Falls, Oregon 
KEENAN, Thomas P., Cpl, USMC, died 
February 5, 1937, of thrombosis on board 
the USS “Salt Lake City.” Next of 
kin: Bridget Keenan, mother, 711 Sec- 
ond Ave., New York, N. Y 
RUEGER, John W., Pvt., USMC, died 
February 5, 1937, at the U. S. Naval 
Hospital, San Diego, California, of in- 
juries received in an automobile acci- 
dent. Next of kin: Mr. Elmer H. Krue- 
ger, father, Gen. Del., Appleton, Wis 
A\ZKIEWICZ, Francis J., Pvt., USMC, 
died February 24, 1937, at the U. S&S. 
Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. Next 
of kin Mrs. Estel Paszkiewicz, wife, 1212 
S. Avers Ave., Chicago, Illinois 
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accidental shell explosion on board the ' rey 
USS “Wyoming.” Next of kin: James ‘ONE 
Hf. Walker. father, Bovkin, S. C Re oy 


died February 18, 1937, as result of 


WEBB, Ambrose D., Cpl, USMC, died 


February 13, 1937, of pulmonary hemor- 
rhage at the U. S. Naval Hospital, Par- 
ris Tsland. S. € Next of kin: Mrs 



















Edith M. Webb. wife, Route No. 1, Box 


— ppv Men NOTICE TO OFFICERS 


FARRELL, John J., Sgt. Major, USMC, re- AND ENLISTED MEN! 
tired, died January 23, 1937, of broncho- ! 


pneumonia at Providence, R. 1. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Margaret T. 4% % wite, Members of the Service Can Make 


90 Ayrault St., Providence, R. L. Re: . 
HEADY, Harry, Sgt. Major, USMC, re- Large Savings on Furniture 

tired, died February 23, 1937, of chronic Purchases 

myocarditis at the U. S. Naval Hospital, ol ‘ 

Annapolis, Md. Next of kin: Mrs. Anna ptain a purchase order from your 

T, Laurencelle, 48 Madison St., Annap- Post Exchange Officer and bring 

olis, Md. (friend) it to 


NORTHMAN, Henry J., Gy. Sgt., USMC, 


_ 166 Greenal St.. New Bedford, Mass. - 724 17th Street, N. W. 
VASTINE, Vallen W., Platoon Segt., USMC, ‘ . 
retired, died February 17, 1937, of chole- Washington, D.C. 
cystitis at the U. S. Naval Hospital, 
Philadelphia, Pa Next of kin: Mrs. 
Vastine V. Brown, sister, Plaza Hotel, 
Inactive Reservists 
MEGINN, Richard K., Pvt., Cl. IV(a), POTOMAC JEWELRY SHOP 
FE MCR, inactive, died December 30, 1936, R. SINGER, Prop. 
at Alexandria, La Next of kin: James 
E. Meginn, father, 1516 Levin St., Alex- WATCH REPAIRING 
andria, La oreTerewedeerere = 
MURDOCK, Willis W., Pvt., Cl. 1V, FMCR, 
inactive, died February 17, 1937, of z i liroiniz 
pneumonia at Farrington Hospital, Port- Quantico irginia 
land, Maine. Next of kin: Mrs. Laurette 
. 7 . ovr es 6 @ ‘ *e . . 
FLORISTS FOR 
HEADQUARTERS, MARINE CORPS 
Bn zver S op 
Ty, Circle Flower 3M 
Dupont Cire 
TELEPHONES 1364 CONNECTICUT AVENUE 
DECATUR ©0070 AND 0O7! WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Chrrrrrrrirrriisiiiiis , *? ’ 





retired, died February 2, 1937, at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital, Chelsea, Mass. C0 
. 


Next of kin: William Northman, unele, 





























We invite all Marines, their 
families and friends, to stop 
here when in New York. 


44, STREET 
HOTEL 


120 WEST 44TH STREET 


Located just around the corner 
from Times Square, convenient to 
all shopping and business districts, 
and within a few minutes walk to 
over seventy-five theatres and 


night clubs. 


300 light airy rooms all modern- 


ly and comfortably furnished with 


showers o1 baths. 


Single $2.00 and up. 
Double $3.00 and up. 


Dining Room, Cocktail Lounge 
and Bar serving unusual well. 


cooked food both Table d’Hote 
and A la Carte together with com- 


plete choice of Wines and Liquors 
at popular prices. 


Whether your stay in New York is 
alone or with your family; for a 
day, week or month, stop here and 
make it economical as well as com- 


fortable and convenient. 


H. H. CUMMINGS, Manager. 





Murdock, wife, 22% Briggs St., Port- 
land, Maine 

TURNER, James O., Pvt., Cl. IV, FMCR, 
inactive, died January 13, 1937, at 
Kentwood, La. Next of kin: Mrs. Leon- 
ard C. Vacher, 4916 Loyola St., New 
Orleans, La 

WALKER, Happy Jack, Pvt., Cl. VI, 
USMCR, inactive, died November 25, 
1936, of chronic pyelonephritis at San 
Francisco, Calif. Next of kin: Frances 
Walker, mother, 2041 Turk St., San 
Francisco, California. 


TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES 

First Sergeant Joseph C. Mattie, Class 
ll(b), February 15, 1937. Future address 
1014 Henry Street, Roanoke, North Caro- 
lina. 

First Sergeant John Joy, Class II(d), 
February 20, 1937 Future address: Box 
5, West Rye, New Hampshire 

Sergeant Major Victor H. Rogers, Class 
Ii(d), May 15, 1937 Future address: 108 
Adriatic Avenue, Atlantic, New Jersey. 


RESERVE CHANGES 
Appointments 
The following appointments have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve with 
rank from dates noted 
Captain Will H. Walter, VMCR, 11 Feb- 
ruary, 1937. 
Second Lieutenant Embry C 
FMCR, 21 January, 19%: 
Second Lieutenant Thomas F. Forrester, 
FMCR, 3 February, 1937 
Second Lieutenant James T. Patterson, 
VMCR, 3 February, 1937 
Second Lieutenant Wilfred Weaver, 
FMCR, 11 February, 1937 
Second Lieutenant George R. Muller, 
FMCR, 11 February, 1937. 
Second Lieutenant James H. Moffatt, Jr., 
FMCR, 11 February, 1937. 
Second Lieutenant Laun M. Reis, VMCR, 
11 February, 1937. 
Promotions 
The following promotions have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve: 
Captain Edward G. Schultz, FMCR, 23 
December, 1936 
Captain Valentine Gephart, FMCR, 23 
December, 1936 
Captain Benjamin W. Norris, FMCR, 23 
December, 1936 
Captain Nathaniel S. Clifford, FMCR, 23 
December, 1936 
Captain Charles W. McWillie, FMCR, 11 
February, 1937. 
Captain William J. Wise, FMCR, 11 Feb- 
ruary, 1937. 
First Lieutenant Reginald G. Saule, 3rd, 
FMCR, 11 February, 1937 
Recommissioned 
Second Lieutenant James M. McQueen, 
Ir. VMCR, 28 March, 1936 


Headquarters Bulletin 


Number 137, February 15, 1937 
APPLICATIONS FOR RECRUITING DUTY 


To facilitate the selection of men to fill 
“a limited number of prospective vacancies 
for enlisted personnel on recruiting duty 
in the near future, men who desire assign- 
ment to this duty may submit applications 
for consideration by this Headquarters. 
Men who have previously applied may re- 
submit their applications Applications 
will be given favorable consideration only 
in the cases of men who are fully qual- 
ified as to character, rank, ability, experi- 
ence, etc As it is a necessary policy not 
to disrupt the functions of one organiza- 
tion by the transfer of personnel to fill 
vacancies in another organization, ordi- 
narily only applicants who are available 
for transfer or who will be available when 
and as vacancies on recruiting duty occur, 
will be selected The names of men so 
selected will be placed on a waiting list 


Rucker, 





for assignment. The following conditions 
will govern the submission of applications 
for recruiting duty and the selection of 
applicants for that duty: 

(a) It is the present policy not to assign 
or redetail men to recruiting duty unless 
they hold regular warrants as sergeants 
or first sergeants. Men who previously 
had recruiting duty must complete a tour 
of foreign or sea duty or a reasonable 
amount of line duty (at least two years), 
before being redetailed to recruiting duty. 

(b) In view of the greatly reduced 
complement of recruiting personnel and 
the technical nature of the duty now per- 
formed at recruiting stations, it is neces- 
sary to fill vacancies as they occur with 
men who have clerical experience. There- 
fore, all applications of enlisted men for 
transfer to recruiting should contain a 
complete and accurate statement of the 
applicant's clerical ability and experience. 

(c) Commanding officers should include 
in their forwarding endorsement, a state- 
ment of the applicants’ qualifications re- 
garding character, neatness and military 
appearance, degree of efficiency on clerical 
work and general desirability for recruit- 


ing duty. 
MUSTER ROLLS 

Muster rolls should not be folded at any 
time. Rolls that have been folded break 
in the creases and do not wear well 
through handling or the passage of years. 
Recently some organizations have been 
folding rolls when mailing them. This 
has resulted in the rolls being returned 
for re-writing. 


NON-COM CHEVRONS AND INSIGNIA 
In accordance with the report of the 
Uniform Board submitted to the Major 
General Commandant January 25, 1937, the 
following chevrons have been adopted as 
standard for the Marine Corps: 
Chevrons—To Be Worn by 

First grade, line; Sergeants Major, Mas- 
ter Gunnery Sergeants. 

First grade, staff; Master Technical Ser- 
geants, Master Technical Sergeants 
(Mess), Quartermaster Sergeants, Paymas- 
ter Sergeants. 

Second rrade, line; First Sergeants, 
Gunnery Sergeants. 

Second grade, staff; Technical Sergeants, 
Technical Sergeants (P.M.), Technical Ser- 
geants (Mess), Drum Majors, Supply Ser- 
geants. 

Third grade, line; Platoon Sergeants. 

Third grade, staff; Staff, Sergeants 
(Clerical), Staff Sergeants (Mechanical), 
Staff Sergeants (Mess). 

Fourth grade, Sergeants, Mess Sergeants, 
Chief Cooks, Drum Sergeants, Trumpet 
Sergeants. 

Fifth grade, Corporals, Mess Corporals, 
Field Cooks, Drum Corporals, Trumpet 
Corporals. 

Sixth grade, Privates first class, Assist- 
and Cooks, Drummers first class, Trumpet- 
ers first class. 

The following is a brief description of 
the above-mentioned chevrons: 

lst grade, line; 3 bars and 3 arcs, Ser- 
geant Major. 

Ist grade, staff; 3 bars and 3 ties, Mas- 
ter Technical Sergeant. 

2nd grade, line: 3 bars and 2 ares, First 
Sergeant, omitting lozenge 

2nd grade, staff; 3 bars and 2 ties, Tech- 
nical Sergeant 

3rd grade, line: 3 bars and 1 are, Staff 
Sergeant. 

3rd grade, staff; 3 bars and 1 tie, New 
design. 

4th grade, 3 bars, Sergeant 

5th grade, 2 bars, Corporal 

6th grade, 1 bar, Private First Class 

Trumpeter, Drummer, Radio Operator, 
and Recruiting insignia will be discon- 
tinued when present supply is exhausted. 

Chevrons and insignia now in stock 
and in use will be issued and worn until 
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OLD ADDRESS 





SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 


TO SEND THEIR CHANGES OF ADDRESS GIVING BOTH 
THE OLD AND NEW ADDRESS 
When you move or are transferred let us know AT ONCE. This 
will insure your getting each number of The Leatherneck promptly. 


NEW ADDRESS = 
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“IT WAS LIGHT IN A WILDERNESS 
OF DARKNESS TO ME” 





coy 


I couldn’t see a thing ahead except the same old grind. Then one day I read 


WAS STUCK. A wife and three kiddies—and the same old pay envelope. 


an I. C.S. ad. The coupon fascinated me. A new idez struck me—it was 
a light in a wilderness of darkness to me! Today, because I mailed that 
coupon two years ago, I am a trained man— making a trained man’s pay! > be, 


Does this suggest something to you? Then mail the coupon today! 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 























BOX 5279-X, SCRANTON, PENNA. 
se Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” * 
and full particulars about the subject before which I have marked X: 
TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
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NEWS BREAKS! 


ISTORY’S in the making. And the newsreel cameraman 
H is on the job—heedless of danger and discomfort. Behind 
the camera is A/ Mingalone. “I count on healthy nerves and 
good digestion to see me through,” he says. ‘So I smoke Camels. 
They don’t jangle my nerves. And they give me a feeling of 
well-being at mealtimes.” Yes, with mild, fine-tasting Camels, 
digestion gets off to a smooth start! The flow of digestive 


“fluids speeds up—alkalinity increases. Camels set you right! 


Copyright, 1937, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N.C 


COSTLIER TOBACCOS 


Camels are made from finer, 
MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS 
Pe te el 
than any other popular brand. 


CaN 
| e, ¥ 
AP impdulec a3 <A 


CHAMPION PISTOL SHOT. "Vey Is BOXING COACH, Johnny Bebr, 
FA 


Miss Arlayne Brown, of St. Louis, wre gives the modern coach's atti- 
can split a card-edge. “Camels ic tere tude when he says: “Smoking 
ease tension,” she says. ‘My a iS Camels is a good way to ease 
gat TUNE IN—Hear “ Jack Oakie’s College” — ena 8 nS 

digestion seems to go along a full-hour show with Jack Oakie in person! off tension. Besides, I put em- 
more smoothly and I geta lot Benny Goodman's “Swing” Band! Holly- phasis on good digestion —an- 

; wood comedians and singing stars! Special 
college amateur talent! Tuesdays—9:30 pm 
E.S.T., 8:30 pm C.S.T., 7:30 pm M.S.T., 
. 6:30 pm P.S.T., over WABC-CBS Network. 
i 


alii. 


more enjoyment out of life.” other reason to choose Camels.” 


FOR DIGESTIONS SAKE... SMOKE CAMELS 








